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FRENCH EDITOR. 
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| HIS Work fell into my Hands, laſt Autumn, 
| when I went to the Abbey of ——— where the 
Author is retired, and to which Place Curioſity alone 
led me. I was willing to fee a Man whoſe Misfor- 
tunes ſo well deſerved Pity, and bis Firmneſs, in 
ſupporting them, Eſteem and Admiration. All who 
bave any Correſpondence with the Fathers 
cannot but know the Name of our illuſtrious Author, 
I ſhall however be exact to the Promiſe I made bim 
not to place it in the Front of this Hiſtory, which 1 
obtained upon that Proviſo, and Honour obliges me to 
| keep my Word. The Reader may obſerve, in the 
different Events of his Life, new Inſtances of the 
uſual Inconſtancy of Fortune; and will, no doubt, 
| Ge ſurprized bow it was poſſible that a Man, by bis 
| Courgge-and Virtue, could ſtand ſo many Shocks and 
| 55 A continual Felicity, or continual Mis- 
fortunes, are but equivocal Proofs of the Greatneſs 
Soul. Habit reconciles us to what is frequent, 
and often what appears to be a Mark of Virtue is 
| mothing but the mere Effet of Cuſlom, But when 
ene has, by Turns, gone through all the De- 
grees of Proſperity and Adverſity, felt the Extremities 
of Good and Evil, of Fa 9c oy, be has, if 1 
may uſe the Expreſſion, ſtood the fiery Trial, and this 
Mixture truly diſtinguiſhes the heroical Character; 
A 2 becauſe 
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becauſe there's no leſs Strength of Mind required te 
. ſupport Pleaſure with Moderation, as Pain with 
Conſlancy and without Dejeftion, 

The Hr. is fill in full Health and Vi- 
gour, yet Age and Fatigues have 'ſhaken that Frame 
which was, in bis Youth, as I have been credibly 5 
inform d by People, who knew- bim, the Admiration * 
of all France, and is to this Hour agreeable, If 

the Criticks find Fault with ſome ſurprizing Adven=, , 
| tures that they will meet with in this Hiſtory, let 
| them remember that for this very Reaſon, they ought 
| to be communicated; common Events having nothing 
in them. that's new or that deſervet the Curioſity of 
the Public._ The..Stile is plain and natural, ſuch 
as may be expetied from a Perſon of Quality, who 
| is more attached to Truth than to the Ornaments | 
i Language. | 
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n 
Preface by the Tranſlator. 


N our Author's own Adventures, the Reader 
will ſee a brave Man ſtruggling with the 
Storms of Fate, Virtue — but never 
over -powered; and Villany proſperous, but ne- 
ver happy; he will perceive that the principal 
Ingredient of Happineſs does not lie in exterior 
Circumſtances, but in the inward Compoſure of 
Mind. As this is the great Maxim which our 
Author lays down, there is ſcarce a Page of his 
Book, but what proves this important Truth; 
and, at theſame Time, that the beſt and the moſt 
virtuous Paſſion may border upon Vice, when 
carried too far, and when not directed by Reaſon 
4 and Religion. It will be eaſily obſerved that the 
þ Marquis de Bretagne has been a Man of Paſſions- 
ſo ſtrong, that he was often tranſported beyond the 
ſtrit Bounds of both;. but ſtill it muſt be admi- 
red how, amidſt ſuch a Multitude of Events, 
and ſuch Variety of Preſſures, he ſhould have 
found Means, in his own Courage and ſuperior 
Capacity, to extricate himſelf out of Difficulties, . 
under which a Man of lefs- Virtue and Patience 
muſt have ſunk, or, by yielding to the-Torrent, 
exchanged the ſolid Pleaſures of Virtue for the 
gay Trappings of Vice. The Moral that is 
conveyed us by every Incident of his. Life, is 
ſuch as may be expected from a Philoſopher 
and a Chriſtiay, We every where find the Sa- 
tisfaction ariſing from Villany, tranſitory and 
deluſive ; and the virtuous Man riſing in the 
home-felt Joy of Mind and Conſcience, in Pro- 
portion as he ſinks in the Eyes of the Vulgar and 
the Mean. In ſhort, to ſum up his Character in \ 
one Word, never was there a more loving Huſ- 
band, a more tender Father, a more faithful. 
Guide, or a Man more ſolidly virtuous, 
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His Travels, with the Duc d' Harcourt's Son 
may be juſtly enough compared to the Archbi- 
ſhop of Cambray's Telemachus, with this Differ- 
ence, that Mr. Fenelon makes Mentor conduct 
his Hero through a Courſe of imaginary Adven- 
tures, whereas our Author accompanies a young 
Nobleman in real Travels, attended with ſuch 
Variety of Events, that ſcarce any Accident can 
happen to a Traveller, but what he may here 
find a parallel Caſe, with admirable Directions 
how to extricate himſelf out of Difficulties, in- 
to which Heat of Youth and Want of Experience 
may have thrown him ; ſo that this Book ought 
certainly to fall into the Hands of every young 
Nobleman and Gentleman who are entering 
upon the Stage of Life, and particularly thoſe 
who travel in foreign Countries, to whom it will 


be an uſeful as well as agreeable Vade mecum. But 


what renders this Work complete in its Kind is, 
that the Fair Sex, beſides the Entertainment of 
agreeable Reading, may learn, from the fatal 
Experience of others, how carefully they ought 
to guard their Hearts againſt Love Engagements, 
from which they can expect nothing but Diſap- 


pointments that will render them miſerable and 


wretched. Love, tis true, admits of no Diſtinc- 
tions, and Lovers make no Account of Difference 
in Fortune or Birth ;. but Parents, who view 
Things in quite a different Light, are Sticklers 
for Intereſt, and will rather chuſe to break their 
Children's Hearts, than to ſatisfy them at the 
Expence of their ambitious and what they call 
ſolid Views; whether right or wrong, I ſhall 
not pretend to determine, but leave it to the 

udgment of the ingenious Readers, Who will find, 
in the Courſe of this Work, many Inſtances of 
this Kind to employ their Thoughts. 
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AM under no Neceſſity of aſking the 

Reader's Indulgence to the Narration of the 

principal Events of my Life, The Public 

may read this Hiſtory if they think proper, 

My own Satisfaction is the principal Motive 

þ of publiſhing my Misfortunes ; and, in that 

View, if I can but agreeably paſs the Time 
employ'd in this Exerciſe, I obtain my End. 


o - "IE. 0" 
—— 


Carminibus quero miſerarum oblivia rerum, 
Premia ſi ſtudio conſequar ifa ſat eft. 
Ovid Triſt. lib. v. El. vii. 67. 


«3.0 - Thus paraphras'd. 


My Story tends ta ſoften my own Pains, . 
All atber Views, but thoſe, my Soul diſdains. 
A 4 BiIR TR 
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Bix R and plentiful] Fortune are pot always 
Means of Happineſs ; both may be attended with 
an unhappy Liſe, particularly, when there is 


- ſomething uncommon in the Frame and Diſpoſi- 


tion of our Hearts. This myſterious Something, 


tho' not eaſily explained, yet in reading over 


the melancholy Accidents of my Life, will be 
ly ei . A Ot” as 
Tu Family 1 \rips from is illuſtrious, and 


has produced great Men, My Anceſtors, for 


ſome Ages, lived in a Province bordering 


upon France, which at laſt: came under its 
Dominion, after having been long under 
that of) Spain. This er of Maſters Twas 
prejudicial © to them: As they had. conſider- 
able Employments in the Spaniſh Service, 
there. was a Neceſſity either "to give them 
up, or to loſe their Eſtates" in France, which 
they could not preſerve, carrying Arms a- 
gainſt it. At laſt the Fidelity they appre- 
hended due to their firſt Engagements, determi- 
ned them to become intirely Spaniards, Of four 
Brothers, the ſecond only had a warm Side to 
the French Nation ; he went and offered his Ser- 
vice to Lewis XIV. and was graciouſly received. 
The ;very firſt Campaign he got a Troop of 
Horſe, - and his good Fortune afforded him ſe- 
veral favourable Opportunities of diſtinguiſhing 
himſelf very much to his Honour; ſo that 
in a little Time he had a Regiment beſtowed 
upon him, and was much eſteemed at Court, 
and in the Army. He continued in the Ser- 
vice for ſeveral Years, till he began to reflect, 
that being the only Heir of his Family, the Love 
which he owed. to his Name obliged him not to 
let it extinguiſh in his Perſon. This Reflexion 
made him reſolve on quitting the Army, in 
order to retire into the Country and marry. He 
; | went 
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went and waited on the King, and in delivering 
his Commiſſion, told his Majeſty the Motives 
which determin'd him to retire, Lewis XIV. 
full of that - generous Goodneſs with which he 
has always treated deſerving Officers, gave him 
Leave to ſell his Poſt to the beſt Advantage; fo 
that he went to the Country, intirely ſatisfied 
with the Court, and in a ſhort Time married a 


Lady of Quality and Merit, with a conſiderable 


Fortune, which joined. to his own (now become 


opulent ſince - the Renunciation of his Brothers) 
put it- in his Power, not 7 to perpetuate 
the Name of his Family (if Heaven bleſt his 


- Marriage). but to add a new Luſtre to it. He 


took the Title of Count a Name which the 
eldeſt Son of the Family always bore ; his Lady 
having brought him a Son the firſt Year of their 
Marriage, he was called „a Name which he 


himſelf formerly went by; his Spotiſe had the 


Misfortune to loſe her Life in Child-bed, As 
that Son was my Father, it will be neceſlary to 
inlarge alittle about him, ſince the Adventures of 
his Life were the Source of mine, 
My Grandfather took particular Care of his 
Son's Education, and. had the Pleaſure of ſeein 
him outdo his Hopes. He made a quick Progreſs 
in all the Sciences, .particularly in the Exerciſes 
fit for Perſons of Quality ; in theſe he diſtin- 
guiſhed himſelf ſo much, that twenty Years after, 
when I was ſent to the Academy at Paris, his 
Name was. ſtill. in great Eſteem. After he had. 
acquired all neceſſary Accompliſhments of Body 
and Mind, he made it his Buſineſs to frequent 
and converſe with People of Merit at Court, and 
in Paris, and thus paſs'd away ſome Tears; 
happy if he could have made the right Uſe-of 
the Character he then had in the World ! but 


Fortune. laid Obſtacles in the Way, which all 
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his Merit could not ſurmount. The Count de- 
lighted to hear, by the Letters which his Friends 
wrote from Parit, of his Son's fine Endowments, 
could no longer reſiſt the Deſire he had to ſee 
him, and therefore ordered him to come ſpeedily 
to the Country. The Marquis obey'd, and it 
may be eafily imagined how he was received 
both by his - Frew and ſeveral of the Nobility, 
whom the News of his Arrival had brought 
to the Caſtle: His affable and diſcreet Behaviour 
ſoon got him the general Eſteem. Among the 
Gentlemen who came to viſit him, there was one 
Particularly attached to my Grandfather ; he was 
the ſecond Son of a very good family in Normandy, 
and had been formerly his Lieutenant, when 
he commanded only a Troop of Horſe. An im- 
rtant Service which this Gentleman had done 
im in a Battle, had created ſuch a Friendſhip 
between them, that my Grandfather took Care 
of his Fortune when he himſelf was advanced to 
a higher Station: but as he was not able intirely 
to ſatisfy his Inclination to ferve his Friend, he 
oposꝰd to him to leave the Army, and go with 
im into the Country where he would put him 
in Poſſeſſion of one of his Eſtates, and by that 
Means render his Life quiet and eaſy. The 
Chevalier, having no Fortune of his own, readily 
accepted the Offer ; and my Grandfather per- 
formed his Promiſe in the moſt generous Man- 
ner, for he made over to him, during Life, the 
Rent of an Eſtate in his own Neighbourhood, fit- 
ted up and furniſhed his Houſe, and then got 
him. a ſuitable Match, engaging himſelf to make 
proper Proviſion for the Children of the Mar- 
riage. The Chevalier had two, but the eldeſt, 
who was a Boy, died in his Infancy ; there re- 
mained only a Girl exceedingly handſome, about 
ſixteen or ſeventeen Years old, when my 4 
er 
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ther arrived from Paris, We may ſly con- 
ceive, that the Chevalier was not the laſt in 
paying his Compliments to the young Gentle- 
man. Afﬀter-a_ few Days be. invited him to, a 
hunting Match in the great Foreſts, in which 
conſiſts the principal Part of our Eftate, with a 
Deſign to carry him to his, Houſe, where he 
had ordered a magnificent Supper to be prepared, 
His Daughter, who had never ſeen my Father, 
and who had a mighty Curioſity, from the 
Reports of his Merit, dfeſt herſelf to the beſt 
Advantage, and went in a Coach with ſome of 
her Friends, to the Place of Hunting, under Pre- 
tence of ſharing in the Diverſion. I don't know whe- 
ther this proceeded from ſome ſecret Inclination 
which ſhe had already conceived for my Father, 
or- from a Deſire to make a Conqueſt of him : 
but if this was her Deſign, ſhe ſucceeded ſoon- 
er than could have been expected. The Huntſ- 
men were diſperſed in the Woods, and the Mar- 
2 was the firſt whom Chance conducted to the 
-oach, If his Looks conquered the Chevaher's 
Daughter, her's in an Inſtant pierced his unguard- 
ed 1 Never Paſſion made a quicker Pro- 
greſs, I have often heard him ſay that, till 
then, he knew not what it was to be ſeriouſly in 
Love; and that finding himſelf fo deeply touch? 
of a ſudden, a Shivering ſeized him from a ſecret 
Foreſight of innumerable Difficulties into which 
Love would plunge him ; but no Obſtacles 
or Reflexions could ſtem the Torrent of this im- 

etuous Tide. The Evening's Converſation ad- 

ed new Fe wel to the Flame, and he left the 
Houſe the moſt paſſionate of all Men. 

. Givz me Leave, here, to make ſome Remarks 
on this Period of. our domeſtic Misfortunes: It 
is a Cordial which 'my Grief requires, and 


which I would beg the Reader to allow me 


ROW 
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now. and then, by Way of Digreſſion, in this 
Work. on nog e ee Sr Wb. wn 


— 


" © None is more convinced "thin I, of the 


Reality of a firſt Crime, ich has rendered 
© all-Mankind:guilty, fraif, and unhappy. Tis 
d the Foundation of Chriſtianity, and I ſee no- 
thing better eſtabliſhed. But if by an Effect 
of this firſt Tranſgreſſion, all our Paſſions are 
of ourſelves, and ſpring from our own Hearts, 
*, why are we not equally carried towards every 
"thing that may be an Object thereof? I ex- 
* plain-my Thought. For ate; while the 
7 general Inclination which we have for the Sex 
© has but a certain . ay of Force, whetefore 
© has a particular Paſſion, with which we are 
* of a ſudden affected, ſometimes infinitely more? 
It would ſeem that a Sentiment of Love. ari- 
* ſing before Reflexion, muſt land in Concupiſ- 
* cence. Now,as this, with, regard to Women, 
is nothing but that general Inclination we 
*. have for them, I would conclude, that the 
extraordinary Paſſions, ſuch as my Father's, 
have ſome other Principle, which joins itſelf 
© to the Corruption proceeding from Original 
* Sin. Providence permits them, for Ends not 
always known to us, but always neceffary and 
good. This Thought carries Nothing in it 
«. offenſive to the Holineſs of God, for Love 
does not render us guilty, while its Object is 
* lawful, and while it takes us not off from our 
Duty to our Creator. It would only follow 
* from the Opinion which I propoſe, that, inſtead 
* of mal-treating a Son, who is of a ſudden ſur- 
* prized with an exceſſive Paſſion, and endea- 
*, youring to bring about his Cure, by rigorous 
Means, a Father ought to have Recourſe to 
milder Remedies, to prevent the fatal Conſe- 
5 quences which Violence often produces.“ 
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My Father would have been happy, had my 
Grandfather been capable of ſuch Reflections: 
But Ambition did not allow him, till it was.too 
late. The Chevalier ſoon perceived how the 
Caſe ſtood with the Marquis, by the Frequency 
of- his Viſits, and a thouſand little unguarded 
Things that ſtill betray Lovers. He was at 
firſt ſtrangely embarraſs d; Experience taught 
him how vi the young Gentleman's Paſſion 
was, and how advantageous to his Daughter's 
Intereſt : But as he was generous, Honour did 
not permit him to take Advantage of the Weak- 
neſs of his BenefaQor's. Son, and' therefore he 
reſolved to difcover the Aﬀair ta my Grandfather, 
and to aſk him how he ſhould behave. He re- 
ceived ſuch a civil Anſwer as his Di ſintereſtedneſs 
deſerved. _ ＋ | 

Tux Count called for his Son, and aſked 
him, what he meant by amuſing himſelf to 
make Love in a Village, when his R 
ſhould be employ'd about raiſing his Character 
in the World, and beginning the Work of his 
Fortune. The Marquis did not diſſemble his 
Inclination in the leaſt, but withal aſſured 
him, that it ſhould not interfere with his 
Love of Glory, of which he hoped” to give 
evident Proof, if he pleaſed to procure him ſome 
Employment in the Army. This Anſwer. was 
not rc - and therefore, with a View to 
ſeparate him from his Miſtreſs, he reſolved that 
he ſhould go and remain at Paris, till the Open- 


ing of the Campaign. This Reſolution. appeared 
fo cruel to the young Lover, that he could not 
hinder, himſelf from "expreſſing his Averſion to 


that Project. I ſee plainly (faid my Grand- 
* father, who was very abſolute, and ſomething 


© paſſionate in his Temper) what is the Cauſe of 
© your Unwillingneſs to leave this Place; but 


© you 
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you flatter yourſelf in vain, if you fancy that I 
will approve of this fooliſh Intrigue, or ſuffer 
ou to proſecute it under my Noſe : In one 
Word, L leave it to your Choice, either to go 
to Paris in two Days, or to forbear viſiting 
the Chevalier's Daughter.” | 
THe poor Marquis was thunder-ſtruck : The 
Reſpe& he had for his Father, kept him ſome 
Minutes in Suſpenſe, but this Paſſion was too 
high to yield; he informed his Miſtreſs of what 
had happened, and ſhe ſympathized with him in 
his Grief, The Chevalier, to whom my Grand- 
father made no Myſtery of his Averſion to this 
Amour, had already laid his Commands on 
his Daughter to give the Marquis no Encourage- 
ment. This Conduct appeared to be ſo unjuſt, 
that the two Lovers revenged themſelves by 
reiterated Oaths of perpetual Love. In the mean 
time, the Count confidering that paternal Au- 
thority would not perhaps bring his Son to an ab- 
ſolute Obedience, reſolved to have the Chevalier's 
Daughter married, and to give her ſuch a For- 
tune as would ſoon procure her a ſuitable Match. 
He propoſed the thing to the Father, who ac- 
cepted it with Acknowledgment. A Huſband 
was ſpeedily found, the Conditions of the Mar- 
riage agreed on, and the Day appointed for the 
Ceremony. Perſecutions in Love, as in other 
© Things, which we think ought entirely to de- 
© pend on our own Will, naturally work us up to 
© Reſiſtance, and to a better Opinion of the 
Things we are commanded to. abandon,” Such 
was the Caſe of this perſecuted Pair; they ap- 
peared to each other more lovely than before, 
and the Cruelty of their Parents more barharous; 
from all which reſulted mutual Oaths of eternal 
Fidelity. Mean-while, they conſulted how to 
eſcape the Misfortune with which they were 


threatened, 
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threatened, and could think of no other Remed 
but that of Flight, on which they — 
with a Reſolution to tie themſelves with the 
Bonds of Matrimony, as ſoon as they were in a 
Place of Safety. From that Moment my Father 
affected an unuſual Chearfulneſs, in order to re- 
move all Suſpicion of ſuch a Deſign: He ſecretly 
borrowed confiderable Sums of Money from 
ſome of his particular Friends, and ſome of the 
Tenants, and at laſt diſcovered his Intentions to 
his Valet-de-Chambre, a ſenſible affe ctionate young 
Fellow, ordering him to get Things in Readi- 
neſs with all the Secrecy imaginable. When 
every Thing was prepared for his Departure, 
he got into his Poſt-Chaiſe, as if he had intended 
a Viſit to ſome of his Acquaintances, and in the 
Evening went to a Place where his Miſtreſs was 
to meet him; from whence they took their 
Flight under Cupid's auſpicious Conduct. 

Tux ſteer'd their Courſe directly to the 
Frontiers, diſtant only a few Leagues; ſo that 
at Day-break they were out of the French Do- 


minions, and got themſelves married by the Cu- 


rate of the firſt Village where they ſtopt ; but as 


It was not proper to remain long in a Place where 


the Marquis might be known, they proceeded 
to N. a large and populous City, in hopes 
to live there at more Liberty. On their Arrival, 
they changed their Names and took that of Mont- 
jeu. After a ſhort Stay at an Inn, they hired a 
furniſhed Apartment in a rich Merchant's Houſe, 
who added to his Wealth the Character of one 
of diſtinguiſhed Honour and Probity, and whoſe 
Friendſhip was, in the Event, of vaſt Uſe to my 
Father. It was there they began to taſte the 
Sweets of peaceable and uninterrupted Love, 


which ſtill increaſed to the laſt Moments of their 


Lives, 
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Lives, contrary to the common Effects of En- 
joyment My Birth was the firſt Fruit of their 
2 I came into the World the --- of April 
16— my Entry was a little whimſical ; for it ſeems 
my Mother was ſo unexpeQedly and ſudden- 
ly ſeized with her Pains, that they had not Time 
to ſend for a Midwife, her Chamber-Maid, and 
La Brie, my Father's Valet, did the Office, and 
my Father alſo acted his Part; and to their Praiſe 
be it ſaid, neither my Mother nor I met with 
any Diſaſter in this critical Operation. I was, 
adored in our little Family, My Father called 
me the Child of Love, and could ſcarce bear me 
a Minute out of his Sight without being uneaſy, 
and while at home, his Eyes were for ever fixed on 
his Spouſe and me with Looks that expreſſed, 
with much more Rhetorick than Words are 
capable of, the Sentiments of his Heart. | 

_ - Some, Months before my Birth he had ſent 
La Brie into France, to inform himſelf ſecretly, 
what Effect his Adventure had produced, and 
how my Grandfather ſtood affected. La Brie 
returned with moſt affli ting News. My Grand- 
father who had always been of a haſty paſſionate 
Temper, and which Age could not reduce, had 
been tranſporetd with a moſt violent. Anger on 
the firſt News of his Son's Elopement. When he 
was wearied. with exclaiming, the Storm roſe 
within, and produced ſtrange Effects, on the 
Proſpe& of a total Diſappointment in what he 
had projected for the Grandeur of his Houſe ; 
theſe ſhocking Thoughts threw him into ſtrange 
Fits of Rage and Fury, and he often told his 
Friends, that, could he but kill this ungrateful 
Son with his own Hand, he would then die in 
Peace. An authentic Act for diſinheriting him 


was the firſtMark of Reſentment,and to compleat 
his 


. X > « 


Marquis de BRETAGNE. 17 
his Revenge, he reſolved to marry again, which 
he ſoon accompliſhed with a young handſome 
Lady, about eighteen Years of Age ; by whom, 
notwithſtanding his Years, he had two Chil- 
dren, 

Such melancholy News extremely affected 
my Father; for tho' he expected that at firſt 
the Count would be highly provoked, yet he did 
not imagine that he would have puſhed his Re- 


ſentment to ſuch Extremities; he ſtill flattered 


himſelf that after the firſt Blaſt was over, Na- 
ture would do her Work, ſo that he could not, 
with any Patience, bear the Thoughts of hav- 
ing incurred the Hatred, and perhaps, the 
Malediction of him who had given him Life. A 
thouſand frightful Ideas ſurrounded him on the 
paſt, preſent, and to come. He conſidered what 
was to become of his Wife, his Son, and perhaps 
of many more Children, whom he could not 
ſupport according to their Rank; and as he was 
but twenty Years of Age hiniſelf, he could not 
think how he. was to provide even for the Ne- 
ceſſities of a long Life. 

THrxtstE Thoughts were ſo perplexing, that 
in Spite of all his Endeavours to keep them with- 
in his own Breaſt, his Countenance diſcovered 
the Situation of his Mind ; which he attributed 
to other Cauſes than what was really the Mo- 
tive, leſt my Mother, who perceived his 'Trou- 
ble, ſhould be alarm'd. But he was not ſo re- 
ſerved with a Friend he had made fince his Ar- 
rival at N. the Merchant, at whoſe Houſe 
I already mentioned his having taken Lodgings; 
his Name was Mr.' Puget, and my Father had an 
entire Confidence in his Honour and Diſcretion, 
One Day as they were walking together, this 
honeſt Gentleman aſted him the Subject of 
that profound Melancholy, into which he ob. 

| ſerved 


| 
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ſerved him often plunged, He frankly told him 
his Adventure, without any other Precaution 
but that of concealing his Name, and the Place 
of his Nativity: Neither did he conceal the Ap- 
prehenſions he was under of Straits and Difficul- 
ties to which both he and his ſmall Family ſhould 
in all Probability be reduced, 

THIS Diſcourſe wrought on the compaſſionate 


Mr. Puget. He gently chid my Father for not 


judging him ſooner worthy of his Confidence, 
teſtify'd a moſt ſincere Concern for his Misfortune, 
and aſſured him that he would ſhare a very con- 
ſiderable Eſtate with him. I am not married, 
* continued he, and ſhall eſteem it as a Happineſs, 
if you'll accept of the Title of my Child, al- 
* lowing me to treat you as ſuch for the future, 
© ſince I'm old enough to be your Father, rich 
© enough to make you happy, and find my Heart 
* warmed with. paternal Affection. 

My Father was, for a While, at a Loſs how 
to frame an Anſwer to ſo generous and uncommon 
Offers ; at laſt he told his Friend, that the De- 


ſign of acquainting him with his Situation was 


not to extort ſuch extraordinary and undeſerved 
Marks of Affection, and that alt he defired was 
a little Compaſſion and Sympathy in his Misfor- 
tunes; For, continued be, if I go on in the 
Method of living which I have hitherto fol- 
© lowed, T ſhall not, at leaſt for ſome Years, 
be reduced to Poverty, having ſcraped together 
© a ſmall Fund before my Departure: While 
* this laſts, I hope Providence will bring about 
* ſome Employment for me either in the Army, 
© which belt ſuits my Inclinations and Birth, or 
© ſome other Way, that I cannot foreſee, tho” I 
© dare hope the beſt from the Goodneſs of Hea- 
ven, that never entirely abandons oppreſled 
© Innocence.” 

©I ſee 
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© I ſee plainly, replyd Mr. Puget, that you 
don't think me worthy of the Honour to which 
I aſpire : I don't complain, if you are but per- 
ſuaded that my Offers proceeded only from Eſ- 
* teem and Friendſhip. There's one Way till 
of my being uſeful to you, which perhaps, 
may be more agreeable. 4 carry on a conſidera- 
ble Trade, which has enrich'd me in a few 
© Years: You muſt take a Share in it ; not 
* that I intend to make a Merchant of you, 
but that you ſhall intruſt me with a Part of 
© your Money; which I will lay out to the beſt 
Advantage.“ An Offer of that Nature could not 
well be refuſed : my Father accepted it, and ac- 
cordingly put 2000 Crowns, which was almoſt a 
third Part of what Money he had remaining, in- 
to Mr. Puget's Hands. His good Luck, or ra- 
ther the Zeal of his generous Friend, was ſuch, 
that the firſt Year he gained Four thouſand 
Crowns, ſo that he drew out his firſt Stock, and 
left his Profits to be further employed. They ſo 
multiplied by Mr. Puget's Care and Diligence, 
that ſuch a prodigious and ſudden Increaſe did not 
appear to me to be very likely; and to this ve- 
ry Day I believe that our illuſtrious. Trader took 
out of his own Caſh, a good Part of the conſi- 
derable Sums which he gave my Father, tho? 
he always proteſted to the contrary. 

This Change in our Fortune made a Change 
in our Method of Living ; our Domeſtics be- 
came more. numerous, and our 'Table more polite 
and abundant. I got a Feotman who attended me 
every where. My Father and Mother extended 
their Acquaintance, and were well received by 
all the Perſons of Diſtinction in Town ; they 
were, *tis true, already pretty well known : For 
whether by Indiſcretion of Mr Puget, or La Brie, 


or whether a certain diſtinguiſhing Air, natural to 


Perſons 
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Perſons of Quality; had betrayed them ; but cer- 
tain it was, that they paſſed for two young Lo- 
vers, forced to abandon their Native Country on 
ſome Love-Adventure. This Opinion was not 
in the leaſt prejudicial, for every Body took 
Compaſſion of them, which, on a nearer Ac- 
quaintance with their Merit, the more eafily 
turned to Eſteem. We paſt our Time agreeably 
enough, but no where found we ſuch Satisfaction 
as in our own Houſe. My Father had a tender 
Love for my Mother, which augmented daily, 
and I was delighted with a young Siſter ; ſhe 
was born a Year after me; ſo that we were 
almoſt upon a Level, both in Body and Mind, 
and I doubt if there can be an Inſtance given of 
a ſtricter Friendſhip.than ours. We were both 
extremely flattered by our Acquaintances, and 
I dare venture to ſay, that the good Opi- 
nion which the Town had of us, was not 
roundleſs; ſuch an Encomium would be very 
inconſiſtent with the Rules of Modeſty, did it 
not regard the Time paſt, which will, L hope, 
induce the Reader to excuſe it . Tho? it is more 
than thirty Years fince I loſt my Siſter Julia, I 
have her Picture ſo deeply engraved upon my 
Heart, that I could eaſily delineate the Features 
of her lovely Face, deſcribe her Shape, and add, 
to thoſe external Accompliſhments, the prefera- 
ble Beauties of her Mind, were not ſuch a De- 
ſeription mare the Buſineſs of a Romance than gf 
a ſerious Hiſtory, - 23 2 
THe greateſt Care imaginable was taken in 
bringing us up + My Father applied himſelf, - 
with indefatigable Pains, to form our Manners 
and Sentiments, while the beſt Maſters were 
teaching us Dancing, Muſick, and Hiſtory. Tho? 9 
I ſtudied under the Direction of the Jeſuits, 
yet he did not ſo entirely repoſe on their Care, 
4 F as. 
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as not to have a a watchful Eye himſelf on the 
Progreſs I made. He underwent, with Pleaſure, 
the Drudgery of a Tutor, and made me read, in 
his Preſence, the Epiſtles! and Satyrs of Horace, 
and Cicero's philoſophical Works; theſe were the 
Authors of Antiquity, for whom he had the 
eateſt Value, He took Notice of the various 
— and made extenſive Remarks on the ir 
Thoughts, in order to leave a more deep and 
lively Impreſſion on my Mind; and indeed his 
Leſſons had the deſired Effect, for I certainly 

had the Advantage of my Fellow-ſcholars durin 
the five Years that I ſtudied Latin. When 1 
entered upon Philoſophy, he taught me himſelf 
that Part called Moral, not in that dry and ſtiff 
Manner made uſe of in Schools, but by laying 
open every thing that Reaſon, guided by Chriſtian 
Light, adviſes, as moſt contributing to form our 
Manners, and to render us truly wiſe and happy. 
He cauſed my Siſter to attend all the Leſſons 
which he read on this important Matter, that 
ſne might _ the ſame Benefit I did, and as 'ſhe 
naturally inclined to learn any. Thing that 
was uſeful. and inſtructive, this Attendance was 
no Hardſhip upon her. After this Courſe of 
Philoſophy, I employed a Year. in the Mathe- 
maticks, and then ended my Studies. 
I was arrived by that Time at my ſeventeenth 
Vear, and Julia at her ſixteenth, juſt the Age 
my Father waited impatiently for, with a View 
to execute a Deſign that he had projected long 
ago. Tho” to Appearance he ſeemed. to be con- 
tent, ſince his Friend Mr. Puget, had put him 
in a Way to live ſuitable to his Rank, yet his 
Mind was not eaſy ; the Thoughts of an irrita- 
ted Father lay heavy upon him. He hid taken 
Care, to ſend La Brie into France, every fix 
Months, that he might be certain of my Grand- 
father's 
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father's being alive, and by that Means he retain- 
ed ſome faint Hopes of getting, ſome Time or 
other, into Favour again. He had often been 
tempted to write, or to go and throw himſelf at 
his Feet, but knowing the Count's inflexible 
Temper, and to what terrible Extremities he 
had puſhed his Reſentment, the Fear/of irrita- 
ting him, ſtill more, by his Preſence or Letters, 
had diſcouraged the Execution of ſuch Deſigns. 
When he found he had got two Children, who 
as they advanced in Age, diſcovered as he thought 
ſome good Qualifications, he reſolved to make 
them the Inſtruments of his Reconciliation. I 
was of my Age pretty tall, and, if I may ſo ſay, 
not diſagreeable in my Perſon, my Siſter was 
beautiful, genteel, and ſprightly; he judged us 
now proper to act our Parts, and therefore took 
us one Day apart to inform us of his Intentions; 
beginning with a Diſcovery of our Birth, and 
the true Name of our Family, which till then 
we had been ignorant of. This Diſcovery was 
extremely agreeable, for we had been often 
tempted to aſk the Reaſon why that was con- 
cealed, but Reſpe& ſtill kept us ſilent. He next 
gave us a Hiſtory of his Amonrs, of his Evaſion 
and Marriage, his Father's Indignation, and 
the Conſequences of it, as I have already report- 
ed in theſe Memoirs, concluding with his Defign 


of ſending us to France, to reſtore Peace in our Fa- 


mily, and aſking if we would not willingly under- 
take a Journey ſo advantageous to ourſelves as well 
as to him. I anſwered that, having an abſolute 
Empire over us, he ought not to doubt of our 
Obedience in any Thing, and much leſs in an En- 
terpriſe in which our Inclinations would fo rea- 
-dily correſpond with our Duty; and my Siſter 
confirmed what I ſaid —— Tis enougb, re- 
d tbe, embracing us tenderly, I did not x a 
| ea 


Marquis de BRETAGNE. 11 


©* leaſt doubt of your Diſpoſitions, you ſhall 
© therefore ſpeedily go; and in order to it, I 
© will now communicate my Deſign to your 
© Mother, and give Orders to have Things pre- 
©: pared for your Journey.” 2 4 | 
'W1r# that he went out, and left Julia and 
me dverjoy'd with what we had heard: not ſb 
my Mother, when ſhe underſtood our Project; 
ſor being paſſionately fond of her Children, our 
Journey was frightful to her, All we could ſay 
to calm her Fears, had no Effect, till they con- 


| tinued, as if ſhe had ſeen Part of the cruel 


Misfortune that was to happen: However, we 
ſet out in a few Days after in a Chaxiot and four, 
accompanied with my Mother's Waiting-woman 
in the Coach with us, La Brie (in whom my 
Father had great Confidence) and Scoti my 
own Servant, on Horſeback, We performed 
vur Journey without any bad Rencountery and 
in five Days arrived at my Grandfather's fine 
Seat. My Sifter and I had concerted the Me- 
thod ef accoſting him, and had reſolved to knot 
his 9 before we diſcovered ourſelves. 

E did not think r to go directly to 
the Caſtle, but 1 an ab | — * 
Steoti to aſk if the Count would receive à Viſit 
from two young Perſons of Quality, whoſe: Road 
led them near his Houſe. A civil Anſwer was 
returned; ſo that we went immediately to tlie 
Caſtle, and were conducted into a low dining 
Room where we found him alone. I was di- 
rectly ſtruck with the Reſemblance of his Fea- 
'tufes to my Father's. We made him a low 
Bow, and I teld him that my Siſter and I hav- 
Ing the Honour to be particularly Known to a 
Ferſon WC nearly concerned him, irthat had 
engaged us to pay him our Reſpects, and that 
on our Departure for France, where we were 
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intended, the Mar args of N——; had laid his 
Commands What do you ſay, Sir, ſaid 
Sq intenrupting me, 1s, my Son ſtill alve? Is it 
+, poſſible that it ſhould be) ſo, and he to renin 
© eighteen Years without enquiring about 
*:Ab;\ihoatbrak Son am, IL deceived in 
< „ Opinion Lever had of; him d And have — 

yet done too little to puniſh ſuch a Monſter -? 
4 If you will oblige me, Sit, continued be, it will 
be to ſay na more of that ungrateful. Son, 
whom I abapdon to his engen 77 8 How- 
© ever: that hinders not the Satisfaction I haye 
in your / Viſit, and, of m7 chejng. ſenſible. ol the 
ef 'H done mme... 

I did not expect, Rue replied 1, that the 
« Commiſſion which I had undertaken, would 
have been ſo diſagreeable to you; it will be 
extremely ſo to me, . tell your Son 
IF: wbat:1::havei now heard, knowing how ear- 
295 rs wiſhes to be reſtored to your Favour, 
4 all that Hàppineſs once baniſhed, he 
* muſt — gy ſink under u Lad of :Grief ; 
or if Heaven preſerves, his Life, into what a 
Gulf of Miſery muſt he be plunged! I dare ſay 
e he deſerved a better Fate: ? Tis inconceiv- 
#:iable how with ſo, much Merit; and ſprung 
from yqu, it's poſſible any Thing ſhould bęe 
wanting to make him happy. This zig, n 
ſtrange Etample of the Caprice of Fortune: 
£ but ſcarce credible that it can long remain. ſo. 

Formy Part, from what I now obſerye of. our 
5 generous and affable Manner, I am full perſus- 
Fofled that the Marqpis's. Grief and Reſpe &, wil 
at laſt affe yon ant that you en never N- 
:* ofolve on letting ſuch 4 loyely virtuous Son e- 
is riſk: with müdes Theuchts of. n, N 
J you.“ ; +10 $21 19090 
5255 Thee plainly, replied be, that; wich ale Ap- 
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© -pearance of Virtue, he has impoſed upon uu: 
A But know that the firſt and moſt eſſential Du- 
* ty, is to render what we owe to thoſe who have 
© given us Life. Nothing can diſpence with. | 


this Obligation. An ungrateful Son cannot be 
| © a Man of Honour, Judge then of mine, not 


© by ſome ſuperficial Qualities that dazzle, but 
by the undutiful Conduct that he ſtill holds, 
ter having, by his Flight, given me the moſt 
terrible Grief that a Father can poſſibly re- 
ceive.? 
I was afraid to irritate him by a Reply, which 
might ſeem to ſavour of Conteſt; Thus far 
©. my Enterprize went well, for it appeared 
plain enough, from what I have juſt now men- 
tioned, that it was not ſo much my Father's 
Elopement he took to Heart, as his obſtinate 
Silence, which he attributed to ill Nature 
and a Contempt of his Perſon. I made this 
Reflection directly, and found it was a favoura- 
ble Turn, that his Indignation had changed its 
Object. It was not at all impoſſible to cure him 
of this Prepoſſeſſion, by repreſenting, accord- 
ing wy to Truth, my Father's Sentiments, 
which 1 thought was to be done without further 
Delay, and therefore began to paint out, in 
the moſt lively Manner I was capable of, how 
all the Comforts of his Life had loſt their Reliſh, 
ſince he had fallen into Diſgrace; and enlarged' 
on the continual Agitations and Inquietudes, 
under which his diſtracted Mind laboured, 95 
that his Temper was remarkably changed, his 
Health viſibly impared, and, in ſhort, he himſelf 
hurrying to the Grave. I inſiſted much on his 
Exactneſs of ſending oftner than once a Year, ® 
one of his Domeſticks into France, from no 
other Motive, but what filial Love, and a Con- 
cern for bis Father's Preſervation inſpitced ; ad- 
ding that his Love and Reſpe& had roſe to ſuch a 
oL. I. B Height, 
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Height, that his being diſinherited had not made 
the leaſt Alteration therein, that in Reality he 
bad no Occafion to be ſenſibly touched with this 
laſt AQ of his Father's Diſpleaſure, ſince For- 
tane had ſufficiently provided him againſt the In- 
conveniences of Poverty, ſtill he was the more 
to be valued for his Conſtancy in Affection for a 
Father by whom he was ill treated, and of 
whoſe Aſſiſtance he had no Occaſion ; and then 
I concluded that his Sorrow had communicated 
itſelf to his Wife and Children, ſo that nothing 
was fo melancholy, or affecting, as to hear the 
joint Complaints of that diſtreſſed Family, de- 
prived of the Bleſſing of being about their com- 
mon Father, whoſe Preſence would make them 
joyful and happy. Here the old Gentleman 
interrupted me again, and told me with a Con- 
cern- that eaſily diſcovered the Situation, of his 
Mind; © Has he then Children ?? My. Siſter 
and I immediately threw ourſelves at his Feet. 
© You ſee here proſtrate before you, ſays 4 thoſe. 
*- unhappy Children, ' oppreſſed with their Fa- 
*-ther's and their own Grief, Muſt the Source 
aof that Blood which runs in our Veins, abſtract 
its kindly Influences, becauſe it has reached us 
*'thro* the Channels of Love? Pity our tender 
** Youth ; let Natureplead our Cauſe; let thoſe 
Tears which ruſh from our Eyes waſh away 
our Father's and your Son's Offence ;. let us. 
* obtain his Pardon, or let Death, the Con- 
*: ſequence of a Denial, put a Period to our 
*: Misfortunes. Oh, Sir, view in us a livel 

Emblem of Affi ction between Hope and Deſ- 
* pair, this pulling with a ſtrong Arm, that 
but. gently touching, Will you, can you bear 
to ſee our Hearts mangled and tore by that un- 
©-pitying Vulture? to ſee us on the Brink of 
: Rui, when one ſingle Word can fave us? 


No, 


, 


= 
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© No, no, your Heart is not of Stone, I ſee it 
© melting, I ſee his Pardon ſhining through theſe 
kind Looks: Come, my Siſter, let us give looſe 
* Reins to our joyful Hearts, let us claſp in our 
© longing Arms, the good and kind Author of 
© our Being.“ 

WiIrn that we got up, and fell about the 
old Gentleman's Neck, who was ſo ſurprized 
and affe cted with ſuch an unexpected Adventure, 
that for ſome Time, he remained ſpeechleſs; 
at laſt, embracing us with a paſſionate Tender- 
neſs, Ah ! my Children, /aid be, never till 
© this Minute did I fo ſenſibly feel the Effects of 
Nature; Joy ruſhes ſo faſt on me, I dread the Ef- 
* feQs of it.“ A Flood of Tears run down his 
Cheeks, and mixed with thoſe that ſtreamed from 
our Eyes; and thus we remained claſping, gazing, 
and weeping. At laſt our Grandfather, lifting 
up his Eyes to Heaven, made this Exclamation: 
O Nature ] how irreſiſtable is thy Power, how 
indiſpenſable thy Laws, and how juſt our O- 
bedience? Thou art no lifeleſs Precept written 
on Paper, or upon Pillars, but engraven by the 
eternal Principle in immortal Minds. O wiſe 
and bountiful Author of Nature } who has gi- 
ven Mortals ſuch Inclinations, in order to keep 
up that Harmony in Families ſo neceſſary for 
their mutual Happineſs. What a melancholy 

Situation is a poor Father in when at Variance 
with his Child? Differences heightened ſome- 
times by Cauſes depending on our own Conſti- 

tutions and Tempers, and always by the com- 

mon Enemy of Mankind, and render us uneaſy 

to ourſelves, and inſupportable to others. How 

wonderful are the Ways of Providence, in ex- 

tricating us out of the cruel Slavery to which 

our Humours, Ambition, and miſtaken Noti- 
ons of Happineſs ſubject us: let my Delive-- 
Fance out of this dangerous Blindneſs fill your 
| B 2 Hearts 


eee A ee ® © 


. 
"_— 
_ ed — er — — — — — — — oe ene AB oO —— 
0 s # 


22 "MEMOIRS of the 


Hearts and mine with Gratitude to the ſupreme 


© Being, who has been graciouſly pleaſed to pre- 


© vent my ſinking into the Grave without being 


* ſenſible of the Danger to which I ſtood expo- 


ſed.“ He made us then fit down by him, and 


deſired to be informed of every Thing that had 


happened to my Father ſince their unhappy Se- 


paration. „ G, | 

I begged of Julia, who had not as yet ſpoke, 
to perform that Taſk, which ſhe did with a won- 
derful good Grace. We afterwards paid our Re- 
ſpe cis to my Lady, who was a very genteel Wo- 
man. But I could eafily perceive by her con- 
ſtrained Manner, that, tho' ſhe affected to be 
mighty civil, in order to pleaſe my Grandfather, 
our Viſit was: not at all agreeable.” She called for 


her two Sons, who, to Appearance, were very 


hopeful Children, particularly the youngeſt, a- 
bout twelve Vears old. This Child was a Mira- 
cle for his Age, and became ſo fond of me, that 
he could not be a Moment out of my Company, 
and I was extremely taken with him; the Sequel 


of this Hiſtory will-ſhow how far his Friendſhip . 


was advantageous to me. 


- Our Arrival had cauſed an univerſal oy = 


mong the Servants and Peaſants of the Village 
who welcomed us with Bonefires, Ringing of 
Bells, and ſuch like Demonſtrations of their 
Zeal, Our Deſign was to go next Morning 


and wait on our Grandfather on the Mother's 


Side; but the News of our Arrival having reach- 
ed him that very Day, he could not refiſt the 
Anxiety he had of ſeeing us; and at Supper 


Mord was brought that he was coming in. 


Siſter and I got up to go and meet him, and there 
ſſed, at this Interview, a Scene not leſs mov- 
ing than the former. While we remained 


at Table, the two old Gentlemen had their Eyes 


. perpetually 


0M 


Vil 


\ Fee Pain, 
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perpetually fixed on my Siſter or me ; they aſked 
us a thoufand Queſtions about our Father and 
Mother, and ſeemed to be delighted with oor 
Anſwers. 

Ir was pretty late when we retired to our ſeve- 
ral Apartments, and one would think that the 
Satisfaction of this ſucceſsful Reception, and the 
Fatigue of a Journey, would have occaſioned an 
agreeable Night's Reſt: I went to Bed with full 
Hopes of it, but what a Diſappointment did I 
meet with! the moſt horrible and frightful 
Dreams that ever Mortal had, preſented them- 
ſelves to my Imagination. Methought a Multi- 
tude of Spectres and Ghoſts ſurrounded me, that 
the Ground on which I walked, was covered 
over with dead Bodies half putrified; that IJ heard 
terrible and hideous Cries, which filled me with 
Horror; my Eyes in Vain ſought for a Place of 
Refuge, no Object but what was diſmal preſented 
itſelf to my View; at laſt, I perceived a thick and 
gloomy Wood ſtart up before me, thither I di- 
reed my Steps, but was no ſooner entered than 
my Feet became immoveable; my Cloathstransfor- 
med into Bark, my Hands into Branches; and, 
in one Word, myſelf into a large Tree: At firſt, 
I found ſome Sort of Conſolation in this odd Meta- 
morphoſis, hoping it would, atleaſt, ſcreen me from 


thoſe frightful Phantoms, but in a Moment af- 


ter, I ſaw them advancing more terrible than be- 
fore: They ſoon ſingled me out from among e- 
ther Trees, and one of them mounting on my 
Branches with a cutting Tool, began, notwith- 
ſtanding my Tears and Intreaties, to cut me in 
Pieces; ſo many Strokes, ſo many Branches were 
lopped off, and fell to the Ground, ſo that my 
Blood guſhed out in Streams, and I felt inex- 
n. While I underwent this incruel 
artyrdom, and that the Woods reſounded with 

| _ my 
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my Cries, methought I ſaw Julia all in Tears, 
come running to my Aſſiſtance, whom the Spec- 
tres no ſooner perceived, but leaving me, went 
with an Intention, as I thought, to ſeize on her, 
which make me ſhake and toſs myſelt ſo furiouſ- 
85 that 1 fell with Violence on the Floor; the 

all awaked me, and glad I was to find that it 
was but a Dream. | 

On the Noiſe of my Fall, Scoti, who lay in a 
Cloſet, came running in, and was affrighted to 
lee me lying on the Floor, with my Face infla- 
med, and my Shirt wet with Sweat. I made 
him light a Fire, and ſat down by it in my Night- 
gown. I could ſcarce perſuade myſelf, ſuch an 
Impreſſion this Dream had made on my Imagina- 
tion, but that ſome Misfortune had happened to 
my Siſter, and that Heaven had thought fit to 
reveal it to me in Sleep: I therefore haſted to 
her Apartment which was not far from mine. 
'The Noiſe I made in opening the Door awaked 
her, and perceiving me, ſhe aſked how I did, 
and what had made me get up ſo early. Ah 
dear Siſter, /aid J, how are you yourſelf? How 
* ſtrangely have I been alarmed about you this 
* Night | and how I rejoice to ſee you well and 
* ſafe in your Bed Y She wanted to know, why 
I talked at this Rate. I told her my Dream; 
and when ſhe aſſured me ſhe had ſlept very quiet- 
ly, and had ſeen no Ghoſts running after her, we 
43 but laugh at it. 

Tno' it was but about Three o' Clock, I did 
not go to Bed again; I paſt away the Time in 
writing a long Letter to my Father, giving him an 
Account of the Succeſs of our Journey, and begg- 
ing of him to loſe no Time in coming hither, 
where his Preſence was ardently deſired by the 
Count his Father. I gave La Brie my Letter, 
and ordered him to take Poſt immediately, that þ* 

| might 
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might confirm by Word of Mouth this agreeable 


News. 

Wren I had diſpatched him, I went to wait 
on the Count and Chevalier, my two Grandfa- 
thers. I found the former extremely a ffli cted 
with a violent Pain in his Side, which had tor- 
mented him all Night. Tho' he was blooded 
and took Phyſick, yet in the Afternoon he was 
ſeized with a Fever, which, for the firſt eight 
Days,. was ſo gentle, that we were not much a- 
larmed ; but it grew, of a ſudden, ſo violent, 
that the old Gentleman perceived he was draw- 
ing towards his End. The firſt Thing he did, 
was to revoke, in ample Form, the Act where- 
by he had diſinherited my Father, declaring him 
now his Succeſſor” ;. and next called for his Chap- 


lain, to whom he made a general Confeſſion, and 


received the Sacraments of the Church. | 
As I was A at his Bed-ſide, now and 
then he would expreſs the Regret he had of hav- 
ing been ſo long at Variance with his -Son, yet 
would by no Means conſent to the ſending an 
Expreſs to let him know his dangerous:Conditi- - 
on; alledging he found himſelf too near the 
Borders of Death to hope that the Marquis could 
find him alive on his Arrival; that he would not 
give him the Fatigue of an unneceſſary Journey, 
the End of which could not but be extremely gra- 
ting. In Effect, about the Evening of the ninth 
Day he turned ſo weak, that he could no longer 
ſubſiſt, but died in the Night-Time, a very lit- 
tle after he had given Julia and me his Bleſſing. 
TH1s unexpected Loſs ſenſibly afflicted us, 
but above all knowing how much my Father 
would take it to Heart: The ſame Day a Let- 
ter was brought me from him, giving an Account, 
that ſince our Departure, my Mother had been ex- 


tre mely ill, and was not yet out of Danger, which 


B 4 had 
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had prevented his ſetting out the Moment he had 


received my Letter. 

Tunis News ſtrangely perplexed me, I was di- 
_ Vided betwixt the Obligation of performing the 
laſt Duty to my Grandfather, juſt dead, and that 
of going to comfort my Father, and to contribute, 
as far as I was able, to my Mother's Recovery. 
| T underſtood there were two other Letters beſides 
mine, one for the late Count, and the other for 
my Grandfather the Chevalier, with whom JI went 
to adviſe, and found that he had already receiv- 
ed his Letter, and was informed of his Daughter's 
Illneſs, I am juſt now, ſaid be, going to ſet 
out to ſee my Daughter; you may follow me 
in a few Days, but firſt you muſt attend your 
© Grandfather's Funeral.“ We remained three 


Days longer in the Caſtle, buſied about the Fu- 


neral Preparations, and in receiving the uſual 
Viſits.on ſuch Occaſions. 

Wurxx we had performed what was incum- 
bent on us, we got into our Chariot, with a vaſt 
Impatience to be, with thoſe who were deareſt to 

us on Earth. Woe were not in that gay and joy- 
ful Diſpoſition which we brought along with us; 
the Death of our Grandfather, who had breath- 
ed his laſt in our Arms, and our Mother's Indiſ- 
poſition, rendered us thoughtful, and our Con- 
verſation extremely ſerious. lia had a ſurpriſ- 
ing Juſtneſs of Thought, and a ſoft agreeable Man- 
ner of expreſſing herſelf. We endeavoured all we 
could to diſſipate our Melancholy, with the Hopes 
of finding. our Mother recovered on our Arrival ; 
but inſenſibly our Converſation till landed on ſad 


and melancholy Subjects, particularly on Death, 


on the ſmall Account that ought to. be made of 
Life, .and of ng Drugs of earthly Pleaſures, I 
remember my Siſter laid: But why ſhould 


People look upon Death as a Thing ſo _ 


I 
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1 ble? Ought not we, in Juſtice, to conſider, 
that being mortal by Nature there's no more 


© Reaſon for our being afflicted at the Neceſlity 
of dying, than there's at a thouſand other Ne- 
© ceſſities to which we are liable? It is our Fate, 
© and we are, when born, ſubjected to that Con- 


c dition. For me, continued ſbe, I am young, 


© have the Advantage of Birth, and People tell 
me that. I have Wit and Beauty; theſe Things 
© make Life valuable, yet I have an Indifference 
about it not to be conceived. I could with all 
my Heart conſent to Joſe it this very Day, 
without any other Regret, but that of leaving 
a dear Brother behind me, who, I am ſure, 
* would have ſome Concern about my Death.” 
Fo God's Sake, Julia, ſaid 1, talk as much 


« as you pleaſe of Death in general, but do not 


© deſcend to Applications ſo diſagreeable and 
©- ſhocking. Were you but perſuaded, as I think 
you ought, that your Death would be the moſt 
terrible Misfortune could befal me, and would 
probably be attended by mine, you would not 


trace ſuch fatal Images; therefore love Life 


© for my Sake, if you do not love it for your 

own, © > 11-5 a 3, 
THEREUPON ſhe conſented that we ſhould * 

entertain ourſelves on Subjects leſs ſerious, yet 


ſtill inſenſible we fell into the moralizing Strain. 


Alas I was it not a Preſage of the Misfortune 


with which we were threatened? And if my cra- 


el Deſtiny had not blinded me in the very Me- 


ment of my Ruin, might not I have ſo far reflec- 
ted, as to prevent it? But it had been decreed 


that I : ſhould be, one Day, the moſt miſerable 


of all; Men living, and I now. touched at the .fa- 
tal Period where my Misfortunes were to com- 


mence. he firſt Days of our Journey afforded 
us. but. {mall Pleaſure, We eat little, though we 
Th B 5 found - 
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found good Entertainment on the Road, and 
not a Night paſſed but that a thouſand frightful 
Dreams diſturbed me in Sleep. - 

Ir I appear too exaQ in relating even my 
Dreams, it is not that I would from thence con- 
clude, they have a neceſſary Connexion with fu- 
ture Events, but I may be allowed, at leaſt, to 
believe that Heaven makes uſe ſometimes of ſuch 
Means to forewarn us of certain Misfortunes that 
hang over our Heads. Whatever may be in it, 
as we had travelled at a great Rate, we were 
pretty far advanced the third Day, and reckoned 
to get Home that Evening. But all of a ſudden our 
Coach was ſtopped in a Wood by ſix Men maſked 
and well mounted. I did not perceive them at 


. firſt, but hearing Scoti call out. Ah! Gen- 


tlemen, what do you mean ?*; I put my Head 
out of the Coach, and ſaw. one of the Rogues 
holding a Piſtol at his Breaſt, two others were 
ſeizing the Coachman, and the three remaining 
came towards me, crying, Out of the Coach, 
Sir, get out.“ I had no other Arms but my 
Sword, nevertheleſs I made no Difficulty of get- 
ting out, after I begged of my Siſter not to diſ- 
cover herſelf, I ſaid to them civilly, Is it m 

Money, Gentlemen, that you want? You ſhall 
have it with all my Heart.” * No, an/wered one 
© of them, who ſeemed to be the Chief of the Gang, 
* we do not aſk your Money, ſo far from it, that 
* we have ſome at your Service, if you want it: 
© But is not your Siſter in this Coach ?? With 
that he diſmounted, and attempted to come to- 
wards the Coach Door. I ſtopped him by the Arm, 
What do you pretend, ſaid I, You muſt have 
© my Life ere you advance a Step farther.” M 


Sword was drawn, and 1 held the Point to his 


Breaſt : But he anſwered me very calmly, * Sir, 
your Reſiſtance is in vain, you'll get _— 
| | | 75 
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© by it, conſider that the Match is not equal ;? 
then he attempted to catch hold of my 
Siſter's Hand to made her come out, ſhe drew 
back with a loud Shriek. This Sight made me 
quite mad, and giving Way to my Fury, I made 
a ſtrong Puſh at the Villain, with a View torun 
him through the Body ; but by a quick half 
Turn, the Sword only reached and pierced his 
Arm. A raſh Fellow of the "Troop ſeeing his 
Maſter wounded, fired a Piſtol directly at me, 
but, by a ſtrange Miſhap, wry: of killing me, 
which naturally ought to have been, he bein 
but ten Paces from me, the Bullet only graze 
along my Head, pierced the Chariot, and lodged 


itſelf in the Breaſt of the poor unfortunate Julia. 


She cried out ſhe was wounded, fo fainted away 
in her Maid's Arms, I then forgot all other 


- Concern but that of her Life, and, immediatel 


took her out in my Arrhs to viſit the Wound. 
Her cruel Murtherers endeavoured alſo to ſuceour 
her, but ſhe puſhed them off with Indignation, 
and fixing her Eyes on mine, told me in a dying 
Tone, I am mortally wounded ; I find I have 
© but a Moment to live, it is God who has pre- 
© ſerved my Honour, pray to him, my dear ro- 
© ther, to have Mercy on my Soul, and Think 
* ſometimes on a Siſter who loved you-more than 
* herſelf” The Ruffians who had taken away 
this innocent Life, mounted their Horſes the 
Moment they ſaw her expire, and rode off into 
the thickeſt of the Wood, One of them, as he 
was going away, cried out in a lamentable Man- 
ner, Ah! how unhappy am I He was over- 
heard by Seoti, who told me of it ſince? for at 
that Time I was not in a Condition to hear or 
ſay any Thing, being ſtretched on the Ground 
in a fainting Fit, into which my Siſter%s Diſa{- 
ter had thrown me, It is impoſſible to Cn 
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the Condition of my Mind when I recovered my 
Senſes, and ſaw, lying by my Side, the pale and 
bloody Body of that innocent Victim: I had 
Strength enough to ſupport that diſmal Sight 
without dying; but I have not Eloquence enough 
ay em the Torments of my diſtracted Heart. 
For Time I remained ſpeechleſs, and was 
ſeized with a Trembling in every Joint of my 
Body, and could do no more but lift up my Eyes, 
demanding Juſtice of Heaven. I took the Body 
in my Arms, and when I could pronounee any 
Thing, I called on Julia by her Name, vainly ima- 
gining I had not loſt her for and all: But, 
alas ! ſhe heard me not, her fair Soul had taken 
its Flight to the Regions above, for where elfe 
could it go-with ſo much Virtue and Innocence ? 
In the mean Time Scot; begged hard of me, with 
Tears which his Affection and Zeal drew from 
him, to get into the Chariot, and to proceed 
to a large Village about two Miles diſtant, which 
at laſt I conſented to, holding my poor Siſter all 
the Way in my Arms. | 
- WHEN we were got into the Inn, I cauſed 
her Woman to undreſs her, and put her to Bed, 
having ſtill ſome faint Hopes of Life, her Body 
retaining yet a certain Degree of Heat, but the 
Curate and a Chirurgeon of the Village, for whom 
I ſent, ſoon convinced me that it was in vain to 
flatter myſelf any more. - 'The Prieſt was a Man 
of Piety and good Senſe, and was not only ſur- 
prized, but frightned at my Deſpair ; he ſpoke 
many ſeaſonable Things on the preſent Occaſion, 
but finding I gave not the leaſt Attention to his 
Exhortations, and that they were Words loſt in 
the Air, and being apprehenſive that the Diſor- 
der I was under might, at laſt, hurry me to de ſ- 
perate Courſes, he artfully attacked me on another 
ntereſt than my own. I am not — 
. N ir, 
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K Sir aid be, that you bewail ſo exceſſively the 
N Ty Je ſo lovely a Lady as I am told your Sif- 


© ter was, but if you love her with a ſincere Af- 


© fefion, how can you abandon her at a Time 
© when ſhe ſtands ſo much in need of your Ser- 
© vice ? Do you imagine that your Tears can be 
© of any Uſe to her? She is now before a Judge, 
© with whom your Cries and Sighs are of no Ac- 
count; Devotion is your Buſineſs, and fervent 
© Prayers muſt aſcend to that high and formida- 
© ble Tribunal, to obtain Mercy for her. This 
© ſhould be your preſent Care and Employment 
© if you have any Sentiment of Religion, and a 
true Love to the Perſon whom you have loſt. 
For my Part, I offer to join my Prayers with 
© yours; it is the beſt Mark I can give you 
of the Concern I have for your Loſs.” | 
Tuis Diſcourſe made ſome Impreſſion on me, 
as I had received a Chriſtian Education, and had 
been well inſtructed in the Duties of Religion, 
I thought my Siſter ſtood. in Need, perhaps, of 
ſome Prayers, and I remembered that her laſt 
Words. tended to that Effect. I therefore con- 
ſented to the Curate's Propoſal, and aſked him 
if he was the only Perſon of his Profeſſion in the 
Village ; he told me he would ſend for his Vicar, 
and 151 inclined to have more, there was a Con- 
vent of Recolet Monks in the Place. I begged of 
him to ſend for two of them, The Father-guar- 
dian came with his Companion, ſo that there 
were four Prieſts who. attended the Corps all 
Night, and I bore them Company. Next Day 
a Phyſician and two Surgeons, whom I had ſent 
for from the neareſt Town, came with Perfumes 
to embalm the Body. I cauſed it to be put into 
a white Iron Coffin, no Lead being to be found, 
and encloſed it in another of a light thin Wood, 


done 
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done ſo ſlowly, that I was obliged to ſtay there 
the Remainde: of that Day and the following 
Night, which I paſt in Prayer with the four 
Prieſts, as I had done the former, having neither 
eat nor ſlept for two Days; I prepared to ſet 
out the third Day, but then the Ditbculty lay in 
what Method I ſhould acquaint my Father and 
Mother wirh my Diſaſter; it was not poſſible to 
conceal it longer, for having wrote to them the 
Evening before we ſet out, I judged that, hearing 
no News of us, they were, no Doubt, uneaſy / 
already; however, I could not think of going to 
offer them ſuch a mortal Spectacle as that of my 
Siſter lying dead in a Coffin, 'That Thought 
contributed not a little to drive my Grief to its 
utmoſt Period; the Conſequence whereof was a 
violent Fever, into which it threw me, but I 
little minded that. I begged of the Father-guar- 
dian of the Recolets, to go before and prepare my 
Father for this diſmal Scene ; for me, I got into 
the Chariot (which I may more properly call my 
Tomb) with the Coffin, leaning my Head on it 
all the Way, in the Poſture of one more dead 
than alive. When I was got near the Town, I 
ſtopped at a little Village, where I expected to 
meet with the Father-guardian, and it was not 
long before I ſaw him coming, accompanied with 
the Marquis. I got out of the Coach, and, ad- 
vancing to meet them, threw myſelf with a la- 
mentable Cry at my Father's Feet, who, em- 
bracing me, ſhed Abundance of Tears, without 
being able to utter one ſingle Word; but he was 
ſtrangely ſurprized, when, inſtead of getting up, 
he - obſerved that I remained ſtretched on the 
Ground in a deep Swoon, out of which they had 

Trouble enough to recover me. 
We went into the Inn where the Chariot had 
ſtopped, and'the firſt Thing my Father did, was 
a to 
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to. kneel down by the Coffin, where he made a 
very. moving and pathetic Prayer, enough to 
ſoften the hardeſt Heart; and then the Prieſt pro- 
nounced - the following Diſcourſe, which I hope 
will not be ue to the Reader. 

« Tis one of the hardeſt Things in the World 
to perſuade Men of what they are — to 
believe, and what they have no Mind ſhould be 
true, Self-love and Self-intereſt will never fail 
in furniſhing ſpecious and plauſible Obje&ions 
againſt the plaineſt Evidence; they have ſuch an 
Influence on our Underſtandings, that an .unac- 
ceptable Truth, in the cleareſt Light, ſhall ap- 
pear dark and uncertain, be miſapprehended, or 
taken for a downright Falſity: And I make no 
Manner of Doubt, but if mathematical Truths 
did directly attack Men's Corruption, and con- 
tradict their Paſſions, as moral and religious 
Truths do, they would quarrel with Demonſtra- 


tion, and not yield even to Self- evidence. They 


would either not think of them at all, or con tra- 
dict them, if they did, or reject with their Wills 
what they could not confute with their Under- 
ae I am ſure it is thus they do, and al- 
ways did ſerve the great Truths of Religion, 
which are the daily Subjects of Neglect, Miſ- 
take, Contradiction, and Rejection. : 


Nothing meets with greater Oppoſition from 
Fleſh and Blood, than the Doctrine of Suffering: 


Salvation itſelf, propoſed upon theſe Terms, is 
but an unwelcome Offer, and how deſiroas ſoever 
Men are of the End, they cannot be perſuaded 
to embrace the Means, ſo ſhocking to the Pride 
and Self- love of human Nature; tho? could we 


but ſeriouſly conſider, that Man, in his State of 


Innocence, was not fully fatisfied with his own 
happy Situation, but wanted to extend his Know- 
ledge, get free of his Obedience, and become an 
1 independent 
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independent Being; we might eaſily infer, that 
Man, in his loſt State, could much leſs bear with 
Happineſs, and conſequently conclude, that there 
was no Method of ſaving him from Ruin, but 
by leaving him expoſed to all Sorts of Miſeries 
and Croſſes: To this Purpoſe the divine Pro- 
vidence choſe out ſuch Circumſtances for Man, 
as were moſt effectual for bringing about this 
great End; and finding that a State of Glory 
and Happineſs could not keep him from falling, 
choſe out a State of Suffering to facilitate and ſe- 
cure his Recovery : For this is the expreſs De- 
claration of the divine Will and Appointment, 
even at the very Time that God let Adam know 
he had taken him into Favour. Curſed is the 
Ground for thy Sake ; in Sorrow ſhalt thou eat of it 
alt the Days of thy Life ; Thorns alſo and Thiſttes 
* ſhall it bring forth to thee, and in the Sweat of thy 
" Face ſbalt thou eat Bread, till thou return unto the 
Ground: For out of it waſt thou talen; Duft thou . 
art, and to Duſt thou ſbalt return. 8 
„ HxERE is contained the whole Scheme of 
ſuffering in its Latitude, with Regard to the Soul, 
as well as to the Body. The outward and cor- 
poral Sufferings are plainly expreſſed in the ob- 
vidus and literal Senſe of the Words, viz. That 
Man ſbould with great Pain and Trouble ſupport 
a Life which ſhould end with greater; that his 
whole Life ſhould” be a Scene of Evils, which 
ſhould*'end with the greateſt of all. The inward : 
Sufferings of the Mind are alſo contained in the 
hidden and ſpiritual Senſe ;: ſuppoſing the Ground 
to be the Soul of Man, which, had Adam conti- 
nued in his original Purity, would have brought 
forth the Fruits of Righteouſneſs, as naturally as 
Water flows from a Fountain, or Light and Heat 
N from the Sun; but being by Sin accurſed and 
corrupted, would now naturally produce * 
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but noxious and poiſonous Weeds, Sin, and 
Wickedneſs. If any virtuous Diſpoſitions, Ha- 
bits, or Actions, were produced there, it muſt not 
only be by the ſingular Bleſſing of Heaven, but 
great Laboyr, Toil, and Trouble to Man, be- 
cauſe ot the bad Diſpoſition of the Soul, and the 
vigorous Oppoſition of our common Enemy. But 
beſides all this, as the Fruits of the Earth ſo 
hardly got, ſerve only to nouriſh and ſuſtain a 
Body of Corruption, which muſt be deſtroyed by 
Separation, and by being reſolved into its firſt 
Principles by Death, before it can be reſtored to 
its primitive Life and Glory; ſo in like Manner, 
even the Virtues produced in the Soul with fo 
much Difficulty, are apt to nouriſh and keep alive 
that Self-eſteem and Self-love, which are the in- 
timate and fundamental Corruption of our Soul, 
(Men _ apt, really, though ſecretly, to va- 


. lue themſelves upon, and truſt in their good 


Works, more than they ſuſpe&, diſcern, or be- 
lieve) which fpiritua! Corruption muſt be deſ- 
troyed by a total abandoning of Self-love and 
Self-will, till the Soul is reduced to a perfe& Uni- 
ty with the divine Will, and has not one contra- 
ry Motion of its own left. 

„This then was, and is the Choice, De- 
termination, and Appointment of God, after the 
Fall of Man, to bring his Poſterity unto Happi- 
neſs by ſuffering; which, were it needful, I might 
confirm, both by innumerable Paſſages of Scrip- 
tore, as alſo by the Examples of all the Saints 
from the Beginning of the World to this Day, 
whoſe Degrees of Sanctity were in Proportion to 
the Meaſure of their Sufferings; and thus the 
King of Saints, our bleſſed Saviour, did not more 
exceed the whole Race of Men in SanQiity than 
in Sorrow,” 

e THE 
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THe Prieſt here ended his Diſcourſe, and my 
Father turning to me ſaid; © Let me and you, 
my Son, look upon this diſmal Obje&, pointing 
to the Coffin, as a Croſs thrown in our Way for a 
Trial of our Patience, hard indeed for Fleſh and 
Blood to bear, but neceſſary, no doubt, to ſhew 
us the Folly of placing our Affections on what is 
not a proper Object; this was my Error, and 
here's my Condemnation, and I wiſh you may 
learn, from my ſad Experience, not to overvalue 
even the beſt Things of this World, nor to be un- 
reaſonably affected with their Loſs, The Father- 
guardian tells me you have taſted nothing for 
three Days; this is wrong, and not at all gonſiſt- 
ent with a Man of Senſe or Religion; therefore 
I deſire you may take ſome Refreſhment imme- 
diately ; which 1 did. 

Oaks were given, beſore we left this Place, 
for tranſporting the Coffin to a Convent of Nuns, 
to be there depoſited till it was conveyed to the 
2 of the Family in France. Tis impoſ- 
ſible to conceive, and much more to expreſs, the 
Exceſs of my Grief at this laſt Separation. I 
thought it was not poſſible that there could be 
any greater; but before I end this Hiſtory, the 
Reader will find it was but the Prologue to more 
tragical Scenes. 

In the mean Time, my MotherTontinued dan- 
gerouſly ill. Particular Care was taken not to 
let her know of her Daughter's Death, or of my 
own bad Condition; for my Fever ſtill continued 
with 8 they did not ſo much as men- 
tion my Arrival; but it was not poſſible to con- 
ceal much longer the real State of Things, for 
as I have already ſaid, we had given her Notice 
of our Departure, and ſhe expected us with great 
Impatience. When ſhe found, after ſome Days, 
that we did not appear, ſhe turned extremely un- 


eaſy, 


* 
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eaſy, and her Fears augmented her Indiſpoſition. 
My Father endeavoured to make her eaſy, by ſe- 
veral feigned Reaſons; to which he attributed 
our Delay, He told her, I was fallen ill on the 
Road, but that I was in no Danger; he even 
counterfeited Letters which he pretended to have 
received from my Siſter. That ſucceeded for 
ſome Time; but when ſhe began to be a little 


better, Nothing would hinder her from taking 


Coach, and going to the Place where it was pre- 
tended I lay ſick, All Diſſuaſion was in vain, ſhe 
inſiſted ſo abſolutely on going, that they were 
obliged to let her know what had happened. My 
Father took that hard Taſk upon himſelf, and be- 
gan to caſt about, at a great Diſtance, to prepare 
her by Degrees; but it is no eaſy Matter to im- 
poſe upon a tender and affe ctionate Mother; ſhe 
ſoon underſtood how the Caſe ſtood, and where 
my Father's Diſcourſe was to land. The reader 


will pardon me, if I don't attempt to deſcribe the 


Effect which this terrible News produced ; *tis 
beſt to paſs over in Silence certain Events, which 
no Deſcription can come up to. All 1 ſhall ſay 
is, that this unfortunate Lady relapſed into her 
former Malady, which conduQed her to the 
Grave; Death was the only Port where ſhe could 
be ſafe and eaſy, and in about ten Days ſhe ob- 
tained her Wiſh, nouncing with her laſt 
Breath her dear Daughter's Name. 
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Father, quite confounded with three 
ſuch terrible Loſſes, was, for a long 
Time, altogether diſconſolate. He retired to 
the Fathers of the Oratory, with a full Reſolu- 
tion to quit the World for good and all, arid nei- 
ther my Prayers nor Tears could prevail on him 
to alter his Mind ; all I could obtain, was, that 
he would defer the Execution, till he had put 
himſelf in Poſſeſſion ot his Father's Eſtate in 
France; I hoped, by that Time, his Grief would 
be much abated, and, perhaps, his Mind altered, 
Wr ſet out three Months after my Mother's 
Death, and carried both the Bodies along with 
us, to inter them with our Anceſtors. Our 
Journey all along was ſad and melancholy ; but 
when we arrived at that fatal Wood, where my 
Father's Paſſion firſt began, that Sight threw him 
into ſuch an Agony, that I did not expect 3 
wo 
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would ſurvive it, and certainly he muſt have died 
then, had not his poor diſtreſſed Heart been a 
little eaſed of its Load, by the Means of Tears, 
Sighs, and grievous Complaints which he at laſt 
pronounced, and which would have pierced a 
Stone; and in this Strain did he continue, till 
we arrived at the Caſtle, where he ſhut himſelf 
up, admitting. of no Viſits during the fix Weeks 
that he remained in it, employing all his Time 
in Prayer, -and other religious Exerciſes, except 
the ſmall Part which he beſtowed on ſettling his 
Affairs, and ſecuring me in the Succeſſion ; when 
he had accompliſhed that, and thought all that 
was neceſſary had been done, he called me to his 
Room, and held a Diſcourſe, which made too 
great an n on my Mind ever to forget 
"2 8X | 
. * My Son, ſaid be, if you have adverted to m 
Conduct ſince your Mother and Siſter's Deat 
you muſt have taken Notice of the Change 
theſe Loſſes have produced in me. I am dead 
with them, they have carried ſo much of me 
along with them, that what remains of Life de- 
ſerves not the Name ; begin therefore to claſs 
me among your Friends who are gone, and ac- 
.cuſtum yourſelf with that Idea, that you may 
be prepared to ſupport the Loſs with Conſtan- 
2 and Reſolution when it happens. The 
nowledge I have of your tender Affection 
makes this Precaution neceſſary, and J am alſo 
very well aſſured that our Separation will be 
heavy on you; Heaven knows that you are the 
only thing excepted from the general Indiffer- 
ence and Contempt which I now have for the 
© beſt Things this World can produce. You 
© ſhall be always equally dear to me whether ab- 
* ſent or preſent. I find my Heart, broken as it 
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Zis, ſtill firm in that Point. My Deſign is to en- 


© ter 
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© ter into the Caribuſian Order, do not pretend 
© to.oppoſe it, nor hope to alter my Reſolution. 
© I have now ſettled all Affairs, and diſpoſed of 
* my whole Eſtate in your Favour ; may you 
© enjoy it long, and be more happy than I. 
Adieu.“ wh Lb 
I THREW myſelf at his Feet, he embraced me 
in that Poſture ſhedding Tears, and then went 
out, without ſeeming; to take Notice of, or be- 
ing in the leaſt affe cted with a thouſand moving 
Things that I ſaid. Tho” I made no doubt of the 
Sincerity of his Reſolution, and was extremely 
afflicted that I could not prevent it, yet I was 
far from thinking the Time fixed for the Execu- 
tion was ſo near, ſo that I was ſtrangely ſurpriʒed 
when La Brie came into my Room next Morn- 
ing, and told me he was returned. from M a Con- 
vent of Cartbuſian Monks, about a League and 
2 Half from our Houſe, where he had conducted 
his Maſter that Morning, who had ordered him 
to come back, and deliver me the Key of his 
Cloſet. | | 
Tuis unexpected News 1 ſtunned me, I 
jumped out of my Bed, dreſt in a Moment, and 
getting into the ſame Chaiſe which had carried 
my Father, went dir to the Convent, deſir- 
ing to ſpeak with him. I was anſwered, that he 
ſhould be acquainted, I ſtood at the Door with- 
out, above a Quarter of an Hour, and no Body 
appeared; I was in ſuch a Paſſion that when the 
Door at laſt was opened, and the Father-prior* 
himſelf appeared, I aſked him very roughly, 
what he meant by making me ſtand an Hour at 
his Gate? The Father very mildly and calmly” 
made his Excuſes, alledging that the Porter had 
been a little affrighted, probablygwith my Viva- 
city, which had occaſioned my waiting ſo long: 
: But Father, ſaid J, it is not you that 8 
N ut 


* Prior only oppoſed Silence, and a remarkable 
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© but the Marquis of , cannot I ſpeak with 
© him?” © I am very ſorry, Sir, replied be, that 
© I cannot promiſe to procure you that Satisfacti- 
© on, the Marquis being reſolved to ſee no Bod 
© during the whole Time of his Noviciate. He 
© charged me to give you Aſſurances of the Con- 
© tinuation of his Affe tion; but withal, he wiſh- 
© to have a Proof of your ReſpeQin leaving him 
© at Freedom, at leaſt for this Year.” 
Tr1s Anſwer put me almoſt into a Fury, 
« What? cried J, dare you refuſe me a Sight of 
my. Father? I will ſee him in Spite of you, It 
is by. your Councils and Advices that he has been 
ſeduced into this Place, and you want to detain 
him by your Artifices ;”” With ſeveral more ſuch 
Invectives that I added.; to all which, the * 
0 
deſty; ſo that I was really aſhamed to treat a 
Man fo ill who deſerved it ſo little. At laſt, T 
aſked him in a milder Manner, if it was my 
Father's own Order that I was deprived of Lein 
him ? in which Caſe, I begged he would go ind 
intercede with him not to uſe me with ſo much - 
Rigour ; and that he would be ſo kind, at leaſt, 
to let me know by what Means 1 had incurred his 
Hatred and Diſpleaſure. I ſhall willingly go, re- 
plied the Father, but I aſſure you before-hand, 
that it is neither Hatred nor Diſpleaſure that hin- 
ders him from ſeeing you.“ I expected his Re- 
turn with great Concern. About Half an Hour 


after he came with a Letter, which he delivered 


without ſaying one Word; and ſince I have it 
ſtill by me, here follows the Copy, 


T7 it be with a View to diſſuade me from my Deſign, 
-.. that. you are ſo impatient to ſee me, you muſt ab- 
folutely give over all ſuch Hopes. I have devoted my- 
felf and my whole Life to Heaven, and no human Con- 
. federation 


oy 
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federation can make me retratt, If it be to give me new 
Aſſurances of your Aﬀettion, I take the 2 ill for the 
Deed, and aſſure you, my dear Son, that tho' my Heart 
is now to be weaned from all earthly Concerns, yet flill 
there's a Place in it left for you, Grant what the 
Father-Prior bas aſked you on my Part; tis but for 
a Year. I adviſe you to go paſs that Time at Paris, 
to perfect yourſelf at the Academy. Do not forget me, 
but think of me without Regret ; Why ſhould you afflit 
yourſelf ? If can hope fo any Comfort on Earth, it 
muſt be in a Solitude, Oh! let me take God for my 
Portion, ſince there's ſo little Streſs to be laid on hu- 
man Felicities : Farewel : Live happy, and let your 
Thoughts about me be,employed in Prayers, that Hea- 
ven may be propitious to me. | | 


"KnowinG my Father's Tem r, I now ſaw. . 


it was in Vain to inſiſt further; I therefore took 
Leave of the Prior, and returned to the Caſtle, 


and not a Day paſſed, for ſome Weeks that I 
remained in it, without my going to viſit the 


Convent. The Air of Piety and 
one breathes in that Place, my Father's Exam- 
, and perhaps my own melancholy Diſpoſition, 
inſpired me ſo much with Thoughts of retiring, 
that I infinuated ſomething of it to the Prior ; 
but, like a Man of good Senſe, he adviſed me 
not to attribute to a Call from above, what pro- 
* bably was but the Effect of a diſcontented Mind; 
and exhorted me to take my Father's Advice of 


oing to Paris, His Reaſons prevailed, and in 


a few Days I ſet out, taking only La Brie and 
Scoti with me for Servants _ gr 
I ARRIVED in that great City in the Begin- 


evotion that. 


a 


ning of 1680. The Sirname of Grand juſt then 


iven to Lewis XIV. with 'the' Conſent of al 
Europe, occaſioned a great many publick Diverſi- 
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ens : Every one endeavoured to outdo his Neigh- 
bour in publick Teſtimonies of Zeal to a Prince 
who did ſo much Honour to France. For ſome 
Days there was Nothing but Feaſting, Balls, and 
other Demonſtrations of Joy ; ſuch Pleaſures did 
not reliſh with me, and therefore I had no Share 
in them. The deep Melancholy in which I was 
plunged, made me ſeek out for a Lodging in the 
remoteſt and moſt private Street in St. Germain 
Suburbs. In the Morning I went to the Acade- 
my, and tho' I had learned to ride in the Town 
where I was born, yet I found Something in the 
Manner of the Paris Maſters for Riding, Danc- 
ing, Fencing, and other Exerciſes of the Body, 
preferable to that of Strangers: After that I 
returned to my Lodgings, where different Maſ- 
ters came and taught me vocal and inſtrumental 
Muſick, the Reſt of the Day I employed in read- 
ing, particularly Hiſtory, This Conduct I held 
for three Months, without making the leaſt Ac- 
quaintance ; ſo that many looked upon me as one 
of a moroſe, unſociable Temper, 

ONE Day that I was at the Academy, I ob- 
ſerved a Gentleman of a very good Air and well 
dreſſed, looking on me ſo earneſtly, as if he had 
diſcovered Something in my Countenance that 
was extraordinary; and I obſerved that, without 
taking his Eyes off me, he whiſpered to ſome of 
the Riding-maſters : This odd Behaviour ſur- 
prized me at firſt, but in a Moment after I 
thought no more of him, When I was gone 
Home, Scoti, who followed me every Day to the 
Riding-ſchool, told me that the ſame Perſon had 
addreſſed himſelf to him, and had aſked him, in 
a very civil affable Manner, who I was ?;. and 
that having learned my Name, he had been very 
inquiſitive to know the Reaſon, why I appeared 
ſo ſad and melancholy, and if it was true that I 

Wn a C hated 
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o 
hated all Society; and laſt of all, had deſired to 
be informed of the Street and Houſe where 1 
lodged, I attributed all theſe Queſtions to the 
Curiofity that People have ſometimes about 
Strangers, and thought of it no more. Next 
Morning at eight o' Clock, Scoti came into my 
Room, and told me that the curious Gentleman 
was below in a Coach and deſired to fee me. 
This Viſit from a Man that I knew Nothing of, 
ſurprized me; however, I ordered my Servant to 
tell him, I was in Bed, but if his Buſineſs with 
me was preſſing, he might come up without Ce- 
remony. In a Moment he was in my Cham- 
ber, and advancing to the Bed-ſide, told me in a 
very noble and frank Manner, that he came to 
aſk my Friendſhip, and to offer me his; I am 
perſuaded, Sir, continued be, that we ſhall ſoon 
make up an intimate Acquaintance, for from the 

_- firſt Moment I had the Honour to ſee you at the 
Academy, I felt ſuch an attractive Sympathy, 
that I could no longer reſiſt the Deſire I had to 
aſk your Friendſhip, and tho” I am perſuaded my 
Phyſiognomy will not inſpire you with ſuch fa- 
vourable Sentiments for me, yet I hope my Zeal 
"and Services may produce them.” 

SUCH an obliging Compliment deſerved a ſuit- 
able Return, and I endeavoured not to be defici- 
ent, excuſing my being in Bed, and deſiring 
Leave to put on my Night-gown, that I might 
entertain him more decently, After a Quarter of 
an Hour's Converſation on indifferent Things, he 
began again on the Subje& of his Viſit, and told 
me, that whatever Impreſſions my Appearance 
might have made upon him, or whatever Eſteem 
he might have had for me on that Account, yet 
probably that would not have engaged him to 
make ſuch an unuſual Step as this; but that hav- 
ing learned Something of my Birth, and * 

| h on 
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Kon of the Sadneſs I appeared to be under, he 
could not poſſibly reſiſt the Deſire he had of be- 
ing acquainted with me: That being unfortu- 
nate as well as I, and perhaps more retired, he 
fancied a Communication of our Diſaſters might 
prove a mutual Satisfaction and Eaſe to us both; 
it being rare to find, amongſt contented and 
happy Perſons, Friends who will fhare in our 
Troubles fo far as to be afflicted with us; where- 
as unhappy Perſons found ſome Sort of Conſola- 
tion in their mutual Complaints of the Cruelty 
of Fortune, or of the Injuſtice of Men. He then 
proceeded to tell me, that he was the eldeſt of 
Cardinal Janſon's Nephews; that having had 
the Misfortune to fight a Duel, and to kill his 
Man, he had been obliged to leave the King- 
dom; that he had wandered a long Time in fo- 
reign Countries, ftill perſecuted by Fortune; 
that all his Uncle's Credit could not obtain his 
Pardon ; that it not being in his Power however 
to reſiſt the Anxiety he had of ſeeing his native 
Country again, he had ventured to return to 
France, contrary to the King's Orders; that he 
went by the Name of the Marquis of Ro t; 
that his Life was 4" 4 1a in Danger, but that 
many particular Subjects of Grief made ſtronger 
Impreſſions on him than that Thought, and ren- 
dered him very unhappy ; promiſing as ſoon as 
an habitual Acquaintance had brought us to a 
greater Intimacy, to favour me with the Recital 
of his Adventures, and begging in the mean Time 
that I would not be averſe to a reciprocal Confi- 

dence which he paſhonately deſired on my Part, 
being reſolved to give me all his. * 
I found ſomething ſo noble and engaging in 
the Manner and Diſcourſe of the Marquis, that 
I was eaſily brought to grant him what he ſeemed 
to deſire ſa carneftly, and from that Moment we 
C 2 became 
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became : N our Intereſts, Occupations, 
Afflictions, Walks, Studies, and in a Word, every 
'Thing became in a little Time common with us. 
The Reſemblance in Characters and Inclinations, 
did not a little contribute to cement this ſtrong 
and mutual Friendſhip. How often did we ad- 
mire the happy Chance that brought about our 
Acquaintance ! we ſpent whole Days in Conver- 
ſation, and never parted but with Regret. Our 
ordinary Diſcourſe ran either on our Misfortunes 
and the Singularity of our Friendſhip, both in 
its Birth and Progreſs, or on ſome Point of Hiſ- 
tory, Morality or Divinity, 'The Marquis ex- 
preſſed himſelf elegantly and with Eaſe, and his 
Thoughts were juſt and ſolid, fo that this Exer- 
ciſe, as it was inſtructive, contributed not a lit- 
tle to render Life ſupportable. When we were 
inclined to take the Air, we went commonly to 
ſome retired Walk at a Diſtance, or viſited ſome 
Library, particularly that of St. Victor, the Days 
on which the Public have Acceſs to it. Our Vi- 
ſits there were ſo frequent, that the Library- 
keeper at laſt made no Difficulty to lend us Books. 
But our principal Walks were in the Park of the 
Caſtle of Vincennes, when we inclined to go out 
of Paris, and the Cartbuſian Monks Gardens, 
when we reſolved not to go ſo far. It was in 
this Place, one Day, after ſome Reflections on 
the retired and peaceable Liſe of its Inhabitants, 
I put the Marquis in Mind of his Promiſe to re- 
late the Accidents of his Life. He frankly con- 
ſented: We ſat us down, and here follows what 
he told me, which the hearty Intereſt I always 
took in what concerned him, bas not allowed me 
to forget. | neee bn 
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1 SHALL ſay Nothing of my Birth, ſince you 
ow it, nor of my Education, in which there 
was nothing extraordinary. The Grandeur of our 
Houſe is much owing to my Uncle's Merit; I 
am the eldeſt, and all his Views terminated on 
me, and I make no doubt but they would have 
ſucceeded according to his Wiſhes, had not my 
ill Fortune ſtood in the Way. 

The Marquis de Fourbin my Father and Gover- 
nor of Antibes, where he uſually reſided, ſent me 
to Paris in 1673, to enter in the Muſquetaires, I 
was then but eighteen Years old. Of what Fol- 
lies is not one capable at that Age, when the Paſ- 


ſions are ſtrongeſt, and Reaſon ſo little capable to 


oppoſe them ! I ſoon gave into all the Exceſſes of 
Youth, and began my Apprenticeſhip of Debau- 
ehery with an Adventure, which had almoſt coſt 
me my Life. Two Muſquetaires, of the ſame 
Province with me, who hid, under the Covert 
of a fair Outſide, baſe and treacherous Souls, 
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ſeemed extremely anxious to enter into a ſtrict 
Friendſhip with me. They looked upon me as 
« Novice newly arrived, without Experience, and 
eaſy to be made a Prey of. I had not the leaft 
Sofpicion of their Deſign. After ſome Days Ac- 
quaintance, they gave me an Invitation to dine 
with them at Fracin's, a famous Cook in the 
Suburbs of St. Menorè. I accepted the Invitation, 
and we accordingly had a very elegant Dinner ; 
the Wine was delicate, and we remained at Ta- 
ble till Three o' Clock, at which Hour one of my 
Companions riſes up, and takes a Turn or two in 
the Room, and advancing to the Window that 
looked into the Street, opens it, as without De- 
ſign, and turning quickly, called to his Frieng, 
who was ſitting at Table, and told him, Chevalier, 
here's La Chenaye paſſing by, ſhall I call him in? 
with all my Heart, ſays the other, is he alone ? 
No, anſwered the firſt, he is with two Gentle- 
men whom I do not know; but 'tis no Matter, 
we will paſs the remaining Part of the Day more 
agreeably. He immediately calls to the tle- 
man, who did not want much Intreaty to come 
up with his two Friends. Down they ſit, and 
about goes the Glaſs. A Quarter of an Hour 
afterwards, one of the Muſqueteires ſays to his 


Comerade, we are doing Nothing; our Time 


might be better employed ; will you give me a 
Revenge of the four Games at Picquet that you 


won of me Yeſterday ? The Propoſal was agreed 


to, Cards brought, and my two Sparks engaged 
in Play. For ſome Time we diverted ourſelves 
with looking at them playing. At laſt Mr. La 
Chenaye growing weary of being an idle Specta- 
tor, propoſed that we ſhould play a Party at 
Trump, two againſt two. I agreed. At firſt 
we played only a Crown a Game. In an Hour's 
Time my Second and I gained Ten, It = 
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then propoſed to play the Whole off: We won 


again, and fo the Game began to warm. In the 


mean Time the Muſquetaires remembered that 
they had Orders to be with the Commander at 
Five o' Clock. They aſked Permiſſion of the 
Company to retire for Half an Hour, promiſing 
to return as ſoon as they were at Liberty. Away 
they went, and left us in hot Engagement. Lz 
Chenaye, who was loſing, propoſed Lanſguenet I 
needed not much Intreaty, believing Fortune 
would continue to be favourable; ſhe changed, 
however, and ſo much to my Diſadvantage, that 
in leſs than an Hour, I loſt twenty Piſtoles, which 
was all the Money I had about me. An Air of 
Mockery which I obſerved in the Countenances 
and Behaviour of my Gameſters, made me im- 
mediately ſuſpect a Bite, and that I had been 
cheated of my Money: But as I only ſuſpected 
it was ſo, I took no Notice, or made the leaſt 
Inſinuation of a Diſcovery, only reſolved to be 
gone, without waiting longer for the Muſquetaires, 
who ſeemed to have forgot their Promiſe, I 
pretended Buſineſs, and took my Leave of Le 
Chenaye and his Friends; but I was not as yet 
at the End of this Adventure; for in going out, 
Fracin preſented a Bill for the Expence of Din- 
ner. I aſked'if the Gentlemen who went out had 
not paid him? No, ſays he, they ſaid if they 
came not back, you was to ſatisfy me. I eaſily 
faw now that I had been duped in every Step, 
but there was no Cure for iti; I therefore pulled 
out my Watch, which coſt Fifty Crowns, and 
gave it to the Landlord, telling him, that I 
would bring his Money ſometime in the Evening, 
and relieve this Pledge. - 

I went out full of Shame and Rage, but what 
made me quite mad, was to hear La Chenaye and 
his Friends laughing heartily at the Window, as 

| C4 | they 
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they ſaw me going away, I paſt on without 
ſeeming to take any Notice of them, and went 
directly to the — Hotel, big with Pro- 
jects of Revenge; and not finding the Perſons I 
wanted there, my Fury increaſed to ſuch a De- 
gree, that I reſolved to ſearch all over Paris. After 
many Turns, at laſt I perceived them coming out 
of a Coffee-houſe in the Comedy-ſtreet, When 
they obſerved me coming up to them, they ad- 
vanced, and at meeting, made ſome trifling Ex- 
cuſes, which only irritated me the more, I told 
them plainly they had miſtaken their Man, and 
that I was not to be ſo groſsly impoſed upon, there- 
fore would have Satisfaction of both in their 
Turns, Sword in Hand. They looked at one 
another for a While; at laſt one of them anſwer- 


ed, that they had no Mind to fight, that wy 


were going to the Play, and would treat me wi 
it, if I pleaſed to accompany them. I ſee, ſaid 
* I, that you're Wretches who join Cowardice to 
* Roguery; but depend upon it I will find a 
* proper Opportunity to treat you as ye deſerve.” 
With that 1 left them, and went directly Home, 
where I ſcarce had been an Hour when my Ser- 
vant delivered me the following Billet. 


T7 is not in open Street that People attack their 

— — If you have ſuch a Mind to fighting 
as you ſeemed to ſhew, fail not to come at Eight 
Clock behind the Carthuſian Monks Garden, where 
you ſhall be waited for, and have your Fill on't. 


THis Billet being ſigned by him only who 
had not ſpoke in the Street, I judged that, having 
more Courage than his Companion, he had ſent 
me this Challenge to prevent my making a wrong 
Conſtruction of his Silence, and his Honour's 
being called in Queſtion by my — the 

tory. 
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Story. My Adverſary was there before me. We 
drew, and made ſome Puſhes with a very good 
Grace. I went ſo briſkly and with ſo much Ani- 
moſity to Work, that Blood muſt ſoon have enſued, 
when all of a ſudden I heard a Cry hehind me, 
kill, kill, no Quarter ! I was not ſo much Maſter 
of myſelf as not to look about, and in that Inſtant 
I received a Wound in my Side, but was not diſ- 
abled by it. I wheeled to the Right in order to 
tace my new Aſſailants, the other Mu/quetair and 
La Cbenaye, who, no Doubt, had concerted to 
murder me. Ah, Cowards, cried I, three againſt 
ane ! No Matter you ſhall not have my Lite ea- 
fly. In the mean Time they puſhed hard, and 
notwithſtanding all my Addreſs in parrying the 
Thruſts, I, muſt infallibly have been killed, had 
not Heaven interpoſed for my Preſervation : A 
Captain of: Horſe, two Lieutenants of the Guards, 
— Treaſurer of France, had made a Match at 
Ball in the open Fields, and in ſeeking after 
one of their Bowls, came near enough to the 
Place of Combat to obſerve it; their Garerolity 
made them run with all Speed to ſeparate us, 
They eaſily perceived the Inequality.of- the Com- 
batants, and were extremely ſurprized to ſee my 
three Aſſaſſines run off, and me fall, not able to 
hold my Sword. My Blood run in Floods, which 
they endeavoured to ſtop, by binding my Wounds 
with their Hand kerchiefs and Cravats. I had re- 
ceived five in the Body, of which one went quite 
through, and a ſixth in the Arm. The four 
Gentlemen took me up, and with Difficulty 
enough, carried me to the Treaſurer's Houſe, 
whoſe Name was Mr. Olivier, and who happily 
for- me, lived in the Entry of St. MichaePs Su- 
burbs. Chirurgeons were ſpeedily called, who 
judged my Wounds mortal, and that I had not 
two Hours to live: however they did their ut- 

| S8 moſt 
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moſt Endeavour, and by Degrees I recovered my 
Spirits. The Quantity of -Blood which I had 
loſt, had ſo weakened me, that till then I was 
not ſenſible of the Aſſiſtance I had received. 1 
returned my Deliverers Thanks for their Gene- 
roſity, and having told them who I was, and the 
Baſeneſs of my unworthy Enemies, I turned all 
my Thoughts on a Preparation for Death. Mr. 
Olivier ſent his Coach immediately for a Prieſt, 
to whom I made my Confeſion, in the mean 
Time Mr. de la Broye, Captain of Horſe in the 
Regiment of Anjou one of the four who had reſ- 
cued me, remembered that an old Trooper, 
whom he had brought to Paris with him about his 
recruiting Buſineſs, had a marvellous Secret for 
curing of Wounds, He took the 'Trouble to 
go for him himſelf, and returned with him as I 
was ending my Confeſſion. On ſeeing him at the 
Bed-ſide, I aſked what they deſired of me. This 
Man brings you Life, ſaid Mr. de la Broye, per- 
mit him to viſit your Wounds. I conſented 
without Difficulty : But the Prieſt, who was a 
very pious Man, whiſpered in my Ear and told 
me, This Soldier, I ſuppoſe, deſigns to make 
© uſe of ſome Charm. Conſider, Sir, that you 
© now have been reconciling yourſelf to God. 
Would you, from the Hopes of an uncertain 
© Cure, incur his Difpleafure ? I anſwered di- 
realy, if there's any Crime in it, I will not be 
cured, let me die, if I cannot be preſerved by 
- lawful Means. The Gentlemen did all they 
could to perſuade me, but to no Purpoſe. The 
Trooper, for his Part, ſwore that the Remedy 
was entirely innocent ; that he had made the 
Experiment on ſeveral Officers of Diſtinction, and 
that it always ſucceeded, * It is that very Cer- 
© tainty, replied the Prieſt, that renders it ſuſ- 
© picious; but to obviate all Objections, let us 
* know the Nature of the Secret, and if there be 
no 


Marquis de BRETAGNE. «<3 


© no Crime therein, I ſhall be the firſt who will 
© adviſe the Uſe of it.“ After a ſmall Reſiſtance, 
the Trooper conſented to what was defired of 
him, and my Confeſſor had no Difficulty but a- 
bout repeating theſecond Verſet of the Hymn Yex- 
illa Regis, which was to be pronounced, making 
three Arve of the Croſs at the three Words, Mu- 
orone diro Lanceæ. He aſked if that was abſolute 
neceſſary. Yes, anſwered the Trooper, but if 
© you are afraid that I may mix ſome Witch- craft 
with it, pronounce them and the Benedictions 
« yourſelf. 

Tuis Propoſal appeared highly reaſonable to 
all the Company, except the Prieſt, who ftill 
had a Scruple. At laſt Mr. Olivier, to make Things 
eaſy, propoſed to conſult with the Biſhop of Vence, 
who was at you in Town and had taken a 
Houſe in the Neighbourhood. He went imme- 
diately himſelf, n the Caſe to the Biſhop, 
and received a favourable Deciſion: The good 
Prelate was curious to know my Name and Ad- 
venture, which he no ſooner learned, than he 
haſted to come and ſee m, and offer me w hat 
Service lay in his Power, being an intimate 
Friend of my Father's, He ordered the Soldier 
to on Expetiment in his Preſence ; and after 
the Deciſion of Mr. Gedo, no further Difficul 
remained. He took the Prayer-Book himſelf, 
and falling on, his Knees, recited the whole 
Hymn, making Signs of the Croſs over my 

ounds at the appointed Words, During that 
Time the 'Trooper was getting white Wine, the 


beſt Olive Oyl, and Fire in a Chaffing-Dith: 


The firſt Step was to ſuck my Wounds, which 
he did ſo much that I fainted, but ſoon revived 
by Means of ſome Cordials. He next waſhed 
them: with hot Wine till the Blood was dried, 
then poured a little Oil on the Coals, and by the 
Help of a Piece of Paper, made like a Tunnel, 
A directed 
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directed the Smoak into the Wounds, repeating 
the ſame Thing ſeveral Times in a Quarter of 
an Hour, When he had performed this f 
tion, he told me merrily, I give you my Word, 
* Sir, that in eight Days, you'll be as well as I 
* am juſt now ;* though at that Time I was fo 
weak that I could not pronounce one Word, He 
called for a Piece of Linnen, and made Compreſ- 
ſes, which, after they had fully imbibed the 
Smoak of the Oil, he applied with as much Dex- 
terity as if he had been bred a Surgeon. He or- 
dered that I ſhould lye as quiet as poſſible for the 
firſt twenty-four Hours, to be ſo covered as to 
have a moderate Degree of Heat, and to take a 
little Jelly every three Hours. I followed this 
Regimen exactly. My Eſculapius was conſtantly 
at my Bed-ſide for two Days, and changed the 
Compreſſes four Times in the Day, and as often 
in the Night, obſerving regular Intervals of Time 
betwixt each, and without emplo\ ing any other 
Remedy but his Smoak of Oil, the third Day I 
found my Strength ſo much increaſed, that J 
made no Doubt of the Cure, 

Tux firſt Marks of my Acknowledgement were 
to Mr. Olivier, who had ſo generouſly taken me 
into his Houſe, and to Mr. de la Broye, who had 
procured a Phyſician to whom I owed my Life. 
F gave the Soldier an hundred Crowns, and aſſu- 
red him that he ſhould neyer be in Want as long 
as I lived. After this 1 deſigned to have myſelf 
tranſported to my own Lodging that I might not 
be farther troubleſome to my Benefactor; but 
Mr. Olivier would by no Means allow me, ſo that 
I remained fifteen Days at bis Houſe, in which 
Time I was perfectly cured. Mr. Godo did me 
the Honour of a Viſit every Day during my In- 
diſpoſition. This illuſtrious. Prelate (who by 
Age and Learning had acquired a conſumate Ex- 
perience) infuſed, in my Heart, Seeds of * 
' | an 
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and Principles of Probity and Juſtice, which ne- 
ver entirely abandoned me ; I owe this Juſtice 
to Heaven, that .in all Diforders into which I 
have ſince been plunged, lalways felt pinching Re- 
morſes which ſoured the moſt flattering Pleaſures, 
and ſecret Emotions calling me to Virtue, Till 
then I had but weak Ideas of Religion; but the 
Approaches of Death, which I thought inevita- 
ble, made me very attentive to all the Biſhop's 
Diſcourſes. While I was in Danger, his Con- 
verſation ran on the Certainty and Duration of 
Eternity, and of the Neceſſity of having Recourſe 
to God for Mercy and Happineſs, which are not 
attainable (ſaid he once) © but through the Merits 
© of him, who, not long after the Creation, and 
immediately upon the Apoſtacy, was promiſed 
as the Redeemer of Mankind, was the Hope of 
the Patriarchs, the Theme of the Prophets, 
the Fulneſs of the Law, and Subſtance of all 
Shadows, the Sum of the Goſpel, the true 
Teacher of ' Wiſdom, the Planter of holy Diſ- 
cipline, the Glory of the hogs the Morning 
Star of the Gentiles, the Joy of good Angels, 
the Terror of Devils, the Lord of both Worlds, 
the Heir of all Things, the Head of the 
Church; and that divine Perſon, im whom 
the Faith, Love, Hope, and Thoughts of all 
wiſe and good Men, did reſt ſatisfied, and for 
© whoſe moſt. glorious Appearance, which he 
© promiſed at his Departure, all good Spirits in 
Heaven and Earth do continually pray.” 

In the Courſe of his daily. exhortary Diſcour- 
ſes, he explained the Sum and Subſtance of the 
Chriſtian Religion, and taught me Things high- 
ly ſurprizing, becauſe I had been ignorant of 
them before, 

WHEN I began to recover, his Converſation 
ran on the Dangers to which. Youth in general 
. are 
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are expoſed, with admirable Maxims for their 
Conduct in the Buſineſs of Life; and, by De- 
grees, Things leſs ſerious were, now and then, 
the Subjects of Entertainment, particularly Poe- 

, Which was the only recreative Amuſement he 
delighted in: He was at the Trouble to inſtru& 
me in the Rules of it, and gave me ſome of his 
own Pieces for Models. Scarce a Day paſt without 
his compoſing Something or other in that Kind ; 
ſo that my Misfortune had its Advantages in procu- 
ring me this excellent Man's Advice and Inſtruc- 
tion in Matters of Religion, as well as in this 
Gentleman-like Accompliſhment : But to my 
Confufion, I muſt own, that when J had entirely 
recovered my Health, Diverſions and Pleaſures 
made me ſoon forget former Reſolutions. I became 
very intimate with Mr de la Broye, a polite well- 
bred Gentleman, but much addicted to Gaming; 
I followed him firſt out of Complaiſance to ſome 
gaming-Houſes, though I had an extraordinary 
Averſion to Play; but inſenſibly I became ſo ha- 
bituated to it, that at laſt I turned a down-right 
Gameſter myſelf, and thought all Time loſt that 
was not employed that Way. Baſſet. was then 
the faſhionable Game, and for five or ſix Months 
1 gave myſelf wholly up to it, having the Fate of 
other Gameſters, ſometimes good and ſometimes 
bad Luck; but on the Whole I was no Looſer. 
It happened that in one Week I gained fifty thou- 
fand Livres; this good Fortune, which naturally 
ought to have augmented my Inclination to Ga- 
ming, as it uſually does with others that follow 
that Trade, had a quite different Effect on me; 
for being retired to my Lodgings with my Trea- 
ſure, I began to reflect on the Folly of burying one's 
ſelf Night and Day in a Room, as I had done, 
in continual Agitation between Hope and Fear, 
and ſometimes in Deſpair and Fury: I reſolved 
* therefore 


| herſelf had ſlipped out of the Inn, and come to 
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therefore to abandon this laviſh Trade, and tomake 


this Sum afford me more agreeable Diverſions. 
This Reſolution metamorphoſed me at once into a 
uite different 'Thing, being diſcharged of that 
Loa of Covetouſneſs, and Sourneſs of Temper, 
nherent in Gameſters, I became a ſociable Crea- 
ture, and made myſelf Amends in the moſt agree- 
able Manner, for the many ſad Hours I had 
ſpent in that Courſe of Life ; how pleaſed is a 
young Fellow, when, with a ſtrong Diſpoſition 
to Diverſions, he finds his Purſe furniſhed to af- 
ford them of all Kinds | 
I Hap as yet no Experience of the tender 
Paſſions, and wanted to make a Trial. It was a 
conſiderable Time before an Object, that I 
thought worthy of my Sighs, preſented itſelf : 
At laſt Chance furniſhed an Occaſion at Yer/ailles. 
When the King was at Supper, I happened to be 
ſtanding cloſe by an old Lady, who looked fo 
ſtedfaſtly on his Majeſty, that I took the Freedom 
to aſk her, if this was the firſt Time ſhe had 
been at Court ? She anſwered very civilly, that 
tho? ſhe was a Pariſienne, ſhe never had till now 
been at Verſailles, or ſeen the King; that not- 
withſtanding the Curioſity natural to her Sex, ſhe 
probably ſhould never have attempted even this 
little Journey, had not her Daughter, more curi- 
ous than ſhe, earneſtly defired it ; but that they 
had much better ſtaid at Paris, fince they were 
ſcarce alighted, when her Daughter was ſeized 
with a violent Cholic, which had tormented her 
cruelly for three or four Hours; that at laſt, the 
Pain abating, ſhe had fallen aſleep, during which, 
not knowing how to paſs away the Time, ſhe 


fee his Majeſty ſup, 0 
THERE was Something ſo engaging in the 

Countenance and Manner of this Lady, that I 
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continued Converſation with her during the whole 
Time of Supper; when it was ended, I offered 
to reconduct her, and ſhe frankly accepted my 
Offer. When we arrived at the Gate of the Inn, 
the thanked me for my Trouble, wiſhing me a 
good Night, but I begged ſhe would allow me 
the Honour to wait of her up Stairs, that I might 
have' the Pleaſure to know bow her Daughter 
did, to which ſhe conſented. If the Mother was 
agreeable, I was ſurpriſed and ſtruck with the 
Beauty of her lovely Daughter, whom we found 
in a Diſhabille, ſitting at the Fire-fide:rwith her 
Maid: She ſeemed: at- firſt to be a little out of 
Countenance, that a Stranger ſhould have found 
her in ſuch a Dreſs, and mentioned Something of 
it to her Mother; but the good old Lady told 
her, ſhe. had found ſuch a civil Behaviour in me, 
during our ſmall Acquaintance, and I had ex- 
preſſed ſo great a Concern for her Indiſpoſition; 
that ſhe could not in Civility refuſe the Gentle- 
man's Viſit, conſidering the Motive of it. After 
Half an Hour's Converſation, the maſt agreeable 
Lever had in my Life, fearing a longer Viſit 
might be uncivil, I took Leave, and retired. 
Next Day at Ten I returned to: the Inn, but 
found them not. The young Lady, it ſeems, 
had a bad Night's Reſt, and her Mother fearing 
a- Continuation of the Diſtemper,, had gone for, 
Paris early in the Morning. 17000 1 i 
T IS News affeQed me ſo much, that I could 
eaſily perceive my Heart was engaged in a ſeri- 
ous Paſſion, and I was rather glad than ſorry for, 
it. I returned the ſame Day to Paris, | with a 
Reſolution to find out, coſt what it would, this. 
lovely Creature, tho I had omitted to aſk her 
Name, or in what Quarter of the Town ſhe liv- 
ed. I ran up and down for fifteen Days ſrom 
Morning to Night, but to no Purpoſe ; at laſt 
bt ac; | in 


C 


OG oe A an rt 


EF 


Marquis de BRETAGNE. 59 


in St. Lewis's Church, at a Sermon of the famous 
Bourdalou, I perceived the Mother and the Daugh- 
ter not ten Paces from me. That Sight made 
me loſe all Attention to the Sermon, my Eyes 
ſtood Centinels on them, and when the old Lady 


turned her Head my Way, I made her a low 


Bow. She knew me again, and I remarked that 
ſhe whiſpered to her Daughter, who immediate- 
ly turned about, and gave me an Opportunity of 
paying her the ſame Civility. When the Ser- 
mon and Benediction were over, I went up to 
them, and, after the firſt Compliments, told them 
that Nothing but the Happineſs of this Rencoun- 
ter could balance the Concern I was under 
for their ſudden Retreat from Yer/ailles ; and 
that I was reſolved they ſhould not make their. 
Eſcape fo eaſily now as the laſt Time. I handed 
the old Lady to her Coach, and without Cere- 
mony placed myſelf in it with them. We went 
out of Town to take the Air, and on Return 
I waited on them to their Houſe, in the En- 
try of Free-burgeſs ſlreet. They did me the 
Honour to defire I would ſtay Supper, which 
was the moſt agreeable Invitation I ever had 
in my Life, for by that Time I was over 
Head and Ears in Love. 

Every Thing had a ſubſtantial Appearance 
in that Houſe; the Livery was neat and genteel, 
the Apartments richly furniſhed ; and tho' the 


Table was not ſumptuous, yet every Thing 


was nice and good. During Supper the Lady 
told me ſhe had been a Widow for ſeveral 
Years ; that her Huſband whoſe Name was 
Coleman, having been for a long Time 'Treaſurer 
of Marines, had left, with his young Lady their 
only Child a plentiful Fortune; that ſince her 
Widowhood, her chief Occupation had been to 
educate her Daughter; that ſhe had but a my 

ew 
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few Acquaintances, and was ſcarce known in 
the Quarter of the Town where ſhe lived. I 
found that thoſe few ſhe frequented were all Per- 
ſons of Diſtinction. 

Tn Night being far advanced when I left 
this agreeable Company, and the Street where 
I lodged at a great Diſtance, I called a Coach, 
but none was to be found. In going along, 
I heard the Clock ſtrike one ; I was ſomething 
uneaſy at my being ſo late alone in the Streets, 
for at that Time the Government of Paris 
was but looſe, and the nightly Watches very 
diſorderly, ſo that ſcarce a Night paſt but ſome 
Murder was committed. That Refle&tion made 
me draw my Sword, in Order to be prepared for 
all Events as I croſſed St. Martin's Street to get 
into that of St. Honore where I lodged, a few 
| Paces before me I ſaw three Women ſitting on 

the Threſhold of a Door, who left off ſpeaking 
the Moment they perceived me. 

THno? that Sex does not inſpire Fear, yet 
I was a little ſurprized to find them in that 
Place at ſuch an Hour: I advanced towards 
them, and found my Preſence was not at all ac- 
ceptable. They boldly aſked me if I wanted 
any Thing. Nothing, Ladies, ſaid J, but 
© an Opportunity to ſerve you.“ However I 
muſt confeſs that I little expected ſuch a Ren- 
counter at this time of Night. Begone /aid one 
of them, and by the Sound of the Voice I ſuſpe&ed 
it was a Man in Diſguiſe. I anſwered, that L 
thought this a little rough for a fair Lady toa Man 
who had very civilly offered his Service. Well 
Sir, replied another with a ſofter Voice, we'll ac- 
© cept of it on Condition only that you will tell 
me ingenuouſly who you are.” © I am a Muſque- 
© faire, faid I.“ If you are ſuch, centinued the 
© ſame Perſon, I make no Doubt but you e 
EB» a * 
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* a Man of Honour: have Pity on me, and 
grant me your Afiſtance.” She pronounced 
theſe laſt Words ſo lamentably, that I was ex- 
tremely moved. Mean while I heard the Perſon, 
whom I ſuſpected to be a Man, ſaying with 
a low Voice, * Is it poſſible, Madam, you can 
* truſt yourſelf with a Stranger? Take Courage, 
* we are now got half Way. I am fo feeble, 
; replied the Lady, that I am afraid I ſhall 
* have me to do? the Gentleman will have 
* Compaſſion on an unfortunate Woman, who 
puts an entire Confidence in his Gene- 
* rolity, 

To a Man of my Character there needed 
not ſo much to make me undertake any Thing, 
and therefore I aſſured this afflited young 
Lady, in a Manner that could not well miſs of 
gaining Belief, that ſhe might depend on all the 
Aſſiſtance in my Power, and that ſhe had Nothing 
to fear as long as I had a Spark of Life within 
me. The firſt Favour, /aid ſhe, that I expect of 


you, is to conduct me to a Place where I can 


repoſe and remain unknown ; that there ſhe 
would inform me of her Misfortunes; in the 
mean Time ſhe aſſured me, that I would neither 
oblige an ungrateful Perſon, nor one of mean 
Rank. I propoſed my own Apartment as the 
neareſt and propereſt Place, where ſhe could 
remain concealed. I had two Rooms and a 
Cloſet very well furniſhed. My Yalet-de-Cham- 
bre, and a Footman that I had taken ſince 
my laſt Run of good Luck, lay above me; 
ſo that the Houſe, conſiſting only of two Stories, 
was wholly at my Diſpoſal ; beſides, it was 
ſituated at the End of the Court, ſo that I was 


. as retired, as if there had not been a Mortal but 


myſelf in Paris, | 
THE 


not be able to proceed ; what would you 
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Taz young Lady conſented to put herſelf 
under my Protection; I ſupported her on one 
.Side, and one of her Companions on the other, 
and thus we ſtept ſlowly on to my Lodgings 
without any bad Accident, My two Servants, 
who were waiting, opened the Door, ſo up 
we went to my Apartment, But I was ſtrangely 
ſurprized when viewing my Gueſts more atten- 
tentively, I obſerved that one of my Females 
was metamorphoſed into a Cordelier Monk ; 
What is this Father ! fad I a little ſtartled, 
* are not you a Cordelier ? Yes, Sir, anſwered 
© be, but let not my Habit give you the leaſt, 
Vneaſineſs; when the young Lady is a little 
* compoſed, we will let you know our Adven- 
© ture, 

L cauſed to be brought immediately ſome cor- 
dial Drams, Biſkets, and every Thing elſe in the 
Houſe that I thought might be proper for her, 
and we all ſat down at a rouſing Fire : It was 
then I began to be pleaſed with myſelf for what I 
had done. The Lady, notwithſtanding her Pale- 
neſs, which was the Effect of Tears, was ex- 
tremely beautiful; tho' Melancholy was viſible 
in her Eyes and effaced ſomething of their Bright- 
neſs, yet a certain languiſhing Air made them 
infinitely lovely. I endeavoured by repeated Aſſu- 
rances of Service to make her eaſy, and intreated 
her to go to Bed in the Cloſet, where ſhe might 
repoſe herſelf more commodiouſly. 

© IT is not juſt, /aid ſbe, that you ſhould . 
remain longer ignorant of the Service you have 
done me; you ſave my Life, and alſo that of an 
innocent Creature, who would otherwiſe. have 
been the unhappy Victim of a barbarous Rage. 
Allow me to conceal my Name at preſent, but 
know that I am of one of the beſt Families in Pa- 
ris, I have a Lover, who, if he bas betrayed 

L | me, 
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me, deſerves a thouſand Deaths, but if otherwiſe 
cannot be too much pitied on Account of his 
and my Misfortunes. Love forced me to yield 
to his Deſires, and the Effects of our Amours 
are but too apparent now. My two Brothers, 
under whoſe — I remained after my Fa- 
ther and Mother's Deaths, having diſcovered 
what in Vain I endeavoured to conceal, thought 
their Honour concerned, and that Imagination 
wrought them up to a moſt cruel Revenge. 
Here is the Father, continued ſhe pointing to the 
Friar, who willinform you of what remains ; for 
me, with your Permiſſion, I'll retire to the Place 
which you are pleaſed to aſſign me.” 

l begged earneſtly of the Cordelier to recount 
the Sequel of this moving Story, which he im- 
mediately began, telling me that he expected to 
have periſhed this Night, and that he never had 
been ſo frighted, nor had ſo much Cauſe to be ſo. 
He told me that he belonged to the great Con- 
vent of Cordeliers, that of a long Time his prin- 
ciple Occupation had been Confeſſion, and di- 
recting People's Conſciences, which made him 
famous in Paris ; and then told me his Name, 
which I do not remember. This Night, ſaid 
be, as I was getting up to Mattins, the Door- 
keeper came to acquaint me, that a Coach 
waited at the Gate from the Duke of Bri/ac, who 
was ſeized with an apoplectic Fit. I got on m 
Frock in all Haſte, and having a general Permiſ- 
fion to go abroad on ſuch Occaſions without ac- 
quainting the Superior, I went directly to the 
Coach, and off we went driving full Speed: Tho? 
it was dark, I was ſenſible that we had gone much 
farther than where the Duke lived, but hav- 
ing no Manner of Suſpicion, I thought he 
might have fallen ill in fome Friend's Houſe. 
At laſt after many Turnings, the Coach ſtopped 
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at a great Gate in one of the Marſb-ſtreets. The 
Door was opened immediately, and out came 
three or four Perſons maſked, who advancing 
to the Coach-Door, with a Handkerchief in 
their Hand, told me civilly enough, that I 
muſt be blindfolded before I came out. of the 
Coach, aſſuring me, on ſome Difficulty that 
I made, that I had nothing to fear, that they 
only wanted me ſor an Half an Hour, and that 
as I was not the ſtrongeſt, it was needleſs to 
reſiſt. I ſuffered, not without trembling, what- 
ever they pleas'd, and came out of the Coach, 
blind-folded. I marched ſome Time I knew not 
where, being led by the Hand, and ſeveral 
Times deſired to be afraid of Nothing. At laſt 
my Eyes were unbound, and I found myſelf 
in a large Hall richly furniſhed, One of my 
ConduQors ſaid, © Take a little Breath, Father, 
and then go into the next Room, where you'll 
find two Women, whom you muſt confeſs 
* immediately; and that done, you' ſhall be 
© ſafely conducted back to your Convent.“ I 
* was then left alone, and paſſed from where I 
was into. another Chamber, in which I found 
this Lady here preſent and her Maid fetching 
deep Sighs with Tears in their Eyes. 'The Mo- 
ment I appeared, they threw themſelves at my 
Feet, begging I would intercede for their Lives. 
I told them I had no Power; that I had receiv- 
ed Orders to confeſs them, and that I was en- 
tirely ignorant of the Affair. Do they talk of 
* confeſſingme ? cried the young Lady, the Bar ba- 
© Tians are then reſolved to take my Life. Ah 
© Marianne, ſupport me, ſaid ſbe to ber Waiting- 
* maid Pm loſt and undone ; my cruel. Brothers 
© are going to take away our Lives.“ With that 
they raiſed ſuch lamentable Cries that the 
Perſons maſk'd appeared, and, far from being 
| 955 N touched 
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touched with Compaſſion, called in a very brutal 
Manner; Come ye W—s, don't keep ſuch a 
* heavy Clutter; ye muſt expiate your Folly 
and *tis proper you ſhould rather think of 
making your Peace with Heaven; we only 
© give you a Quarter of an Hour to prepare.” 
'Then they lovked on a Watch to know what 
Hour it was and went out, ſwearing they would 
return at the Time prefixed. I own, continued 
the Cordelier, that this Scene terrified me ſo much, 
that, in Place of exhorting my Penitents to pre- 
pare for Death, I told them ſoftly : Ladies, is 


thereno Way to make our Eſcape ? Where look 


theſe Windows ? by bad Luck into a Garden ; 
however, when I knew that one of the Garden- 
Walls bordered a Street, I conceived ſome Hopes, 
We got down into the Garden without ma- 
king the leaſt Noiſe, We had taken three 
Chairs with us to facilitate our Evaſion, but 
they were of no Uſe. The Chamber-maid 
made us take Notice of a Well-tree that reached 
the very Top: I ſcrambled up firſt, to lend the 
Ladies a Hand, and they followed me very 
briſkly, for Fear gave them Wings. It was 
more difficult toget down than up, but we made 
a Virtue of Neceſſity, and minded not the Dan- 
ger of falling: I flid down to the Ground 
without any Harm, and received them in my 
Arms. We got away from this curſed Place in 
great Haſte, and theſe poor Ladies being fa- 
tigued, were forced to repoſe a While in the 
Place where you happened to find us. My De- 

was to conduct them to a Lady's Houſe 
of my Acquaintance near our Convent, but 
I am glad they have fallen into the Hands 
of fuch an honeſt Gentleman as you appear 
to be. 


Tunis Narration raiſed exceedingly my Com- 
paſſion 
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paſſion. I made the Cordelier lie in my YValet-de- 
Chambre's Bed, and went to my own myſelf 
very full of this ſtrange Adventure, I was no 
ſooner awake the next Morning than I begun 
to thing of the Conſequences that would enſue 
upon it. It was a little comical that a Muſ- 
quetaire of my Age ſhould be obliged to give his 
Chamber for a SanQuary to a young pretty 
Lady of 17 or 18 Years old, to have a Monk 
and Waiting-maid under my Protection; all 
this had pretty much the Air of a little Commu- 
nity, of which I might look upon myſelf as 
the Superior, With this Mixture of ſerious 
and merry Thoughts of my preſent Situation 
I got up, and when the young Lady was in 
a Condition to be viſited, I appeared fo ſerious 
and grave, that my Behaviour confirmed her 
in the good Opinion ſhe had already conceived 
of my Diſcretion The firſt Compliment was a 
renewing Offers of Service, to which, after ſome 
heavy Sighs, ſhe teſtified her Acknowledgement 
in the ſtrongeſt Terms, and then begged of me to 
call the Cordelier, to whom ſhe returned Thanks 
for the Fatigue he had undergone on her Ac- 
count, and made him promiſe an inviolable Se- 
creſy on all that happened that Night. The 
good Father engaged himſelf by Oath, and then 
went to his Convent, where, he was afraid, 
ſuch a long Abſence might become ſuſpicious, 

I remained alone with the Lady, who, after 
telling me her Name, faid, © To be ſure, Sir, 
I muſt have a high Opinion of your Virtue to 
remain with you in this Manner. The Proofs. I 
have already received are a Security for the Time 
to come; but that's not enough, ſince you have 
commenced to be my Protector and Deliverer, I 
expect continued Effects of your Generoſity. 
What I moſt earneſtly deſire, is, that my Lover 

may 
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may be informed of my Adventure. Alas! if 
my unhappy Stars have not wrought a Change 
on his Mind, how diſconſolate will he be when 
he knows what I ſuffer on his Account; he's a 
Captain in the Regiment of . Orders from 
Court obliged him two Months ago to repair to 
his Garriſon. Let us endeavour, by ſome Means 
or other, to bring him back, that his Preſence 
may be at leaſt ſome Comfort to me in my pre- 
ſent unhappy Circumſtances.” I anſwered, that 
as I was convinced a Lady of her Accompliſh- 
ments could not poſſibly make Choice but of a 
Man of Merit and Honour for her Lover, I made 
no Doubt, but the Moment he heard of her Mis- 
fortune, he would certainly come with the utmoſt 
Expedition ; that to avoid the Riſk of a Letter, 
and the Delays of the ordinary Poſt, I would cauſe 
my Servant to go Poſt with a Letter from her ; 
and that if ſhe thought it neceſſary, I would, 
with great Pleaſure, perform that Commiſſion 
myſelf, She conſented to the Propoſal of my. 
Servant's going, and immediately wrote a Letter 
of four Pages, and in leſs than an Hour the 
Poſt-horſes were ready. , 

As I had no other View in what I had done, 
but to ſerve her as far as I was capable, I conſi- 
dered that perhaps her Lover's Delicacy would 
not put up with her being in Company and un- 
der the Conduct of a Muſquetaire; ſhe was 
glad that I had made this Obſervation, which ſhe 
thought no leſs juſt than kind: We therefore 
concluded that another Room ſhould be provided 
for her; and accordingly I went to my Landlord, 
who accommodated her with one ſuch as we de- 


fired, On my Return I offered her my Purſe, 


but ſhe would not accept of it, tho” ſhe wanted 
ſeveral Neceſſaries, alledging that on her Lover's 
Arrival, ſhe ſhould be — provided for. 1 
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did not preſs her, but in going out left a Purſe 
of an Hundred Louis POrs on the Table, and 
ordered her Maid, in private, to provide every 
'Thing that was neceſſary. | 

WraTtever Diverſion this Adventure had 
given to my Amonrs, ftill the Image of Mrs. 
Coleman wholly poſſeſſed my Mind, and the Mo- 
ment I could in Civility leave my new Gueſt, I 
reſolved to go and offer her a Heart where ſhe 
had an arbitrary Sway. 

1 thought that being brought up in Retire- 
ment, I ſhould be exempted from the Punctiſios 
of a regular Courtſhip: The Coquets have 
brought Gallantry to be an Art, but the Know- 
ledge of the Principles requires a thorough Prac- 
tice; a young Girl who has had little or no 
Commerce with the World, is but little acquaint- 
ed with it, and has ſcarce any other Sentiments 
but ſuch as Nature inſpires. I went to her Houſe 
as if I had been acquainted long ago, her Mother 
at that Time happened to be in Bed, I was car- 
ried directly to the young Lady's Apartment, and 
found a favourable Opportunity of difcovering 
my Paſſion, of which, as it was real and ſincere, 
a lively Picture was the more eaſily drawn. At 
firſt ſhe bluſhed, and feemed to liften with Re- 
luctance; but Cupid came to my Aſſiſtance; the 
little God whiſpered ſuch ſoft and tender Things, 
and prefented my Heart with ſo good a Grace, 
that I found hers was at laſt touched with Pity, 
and that, in Time, with a reſpectful Behaviour, 
and honovrable Intentions, I might hope to make 
an intire Conqueſt; for having long continued 
filent, the at laſt ſaid, © T wiſh, Sir, that all you 
© have told me may be ſincere.” Her Mother's 
coming, in, interrupted the Aſſurances and Pro. 
teſtations I was going to make, I waited on 
them to. and from Maſs, dined with them, and 

paſſed 
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paſſed the Afternoon with that Delight which a 
paſſionate Lover takes in a Miſtreſs's Company 
and Converſation. 
Y ov wilt find, continued CountRoſambert, that 
it is not without a Deſign and gue Rea- 
| theſe Circum- 
ſtances, I went home in the Evening, and beg- 
ged of the Lady, whoſe Name I conceal on Ac- 
count of her Family, to allow me the Honour to 
ſup with her in her new Apartment, and I con- 
fel I found ſomething fo delicate in the Turn of 
her Wit, and fo affecting in her Manner, that I 
had enough to do to keep my Heart within the 
Bounds that Honour preſcribed. Our Conver- 
ſation fell infenſibly on the unhappy Conſequen- 
ces of Love. She told me ſhe had foreſeen 
all that had bappened to her,. and yet could not 
withſtand the impetuous Propenfity that drove 
her on; but that the Thoughts of having a 
Lover ſo deſerving ſupported her under all the 
Troubles to which the had expoſed herſelf for 
him; that ſhe was almoſt aſſured not to live 
above three or four Months; but that ſhe ex- 
2 Death without Terror, being herſelf the 
Cauſe. | 
Trzs: Words ſtruck me. I aſked her on 
what Foundation ſhe ſpoke of Death as a Thin 
ſo certain? It is, anſwered ſbe, becaufe 3 
not to ſurvive my lying- in. I have an inexpreſ- 
ſible Horror to that fatal and ſhameful Subjection 
of our Sex; I cannot think of it but that m 
Blood chills in my Veins, and I feel Pains worſe 
than Death; beſides I am of a very delicate 
Conſtitution ; Therefore I look upon the End 
of my Life to be at Hand: I have made a Sacrifice 
of it to my Lover, in beſtowing on him all 
my Affection. I knew very well, continuad ſbe, 
that I could not love - Horelaw eve- 
2 ry 
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ry Thing, ſo that no Misfortunes were ever ſo 
viſible, or ſo 1 as mine. I ventured to 
aſk her, why ſhe had not uſed her Endeavours 
to ſtop the Progreſs of a Paſſion of which ſhe 
foreſaw ſuch dreadful Conſequences ? I conceive 
very well, aid J, that when a Heart, ſuch as 
you deſcribe your's, is once inflamed, it is difficult 
to keep it within certain Bounds and moderate 
its Deſires, but knowing yourſelf ſo well, why 
did you not take proper Precautions againſt 
all Engagements? I full thought it was eaſ 
for one of your Sex to guard againſt Love, If 
ou always believed that, replied ſbe, you have 
been always deceived ; I judge of all Women 
by myſelf: We are by Nature ſoft, and come 
into the World with Diſpoſitions to love, which 
increaſe as we grow, and never leave us? ſo that 
if fome Women have ſtood their Ground, they 
muſt have combated during their whole Lives, 
How much think you does Education and the 
tender delicate Way of bringing us up contri- 
bute to fortify this our firſt Propenſity ; I have 
often reflected on the Nature od i my Mind and 
that of my Body: I am weak and tender, this 
I owe to Birth ; but Books, Play-houſes, and 
Converſation, have. turned my Head, and here 
Education bears the Blame. At the Age of 
twelve, I formed Ideas of ſuch a Lover as I 
thought could pleaſe and make me happy: This 
Phantom haunted me every where, and I felt 
already for it the Defires which Reality inſpires : 
I ſtudied all the Men I had Occaſion to know, 
and loved them more or leſs as they ſeemed to 
correſpond with this perfect Image, which my 
romantic Brain had formed. The firſt Time I 
ſaw him whom Fortune had deſtined to be m 
Lover, I felt extraordinary Emotions, whic 


ſeemed to advertiſe me that this was the 1— 
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Thad loved for four or five Years, without 
knowing him; his Pretenfions of Love to me 
gained an eafy Belief : The more I ſaw him, 
the more I thought he refembled my Idol, 
and at laſt they were but one and the ſame 
Thing; not that he made a Conqueſt of me 
at a very cheap Rate : But for what ſerves a 
Woman's Reſiſtance, if not to give an Edge 
to her own Deſires ? IL was reſolved! to keep 
cloſe within the Limits of grim * 
was once ſure of my Man; and when I thought 
he was fixed, I laid open my Heart to the 
moſt violent Paſſion that ever Woman felt. 
You'll aſk me why I did not, at leaſt, guard 
againſt the laſt Folly ? But is a Woman Miſ- 
treſs of herſelf, who is perpetually with a Man 
to whom ſhe has given her Heart? I truſted 
to his Generoſity, and would have loved but 
little, could I have thought him capable of 
Treachery. 

Oux Converfation laſted long on this Sub- 
ject, and I endeavoured all I could to give 
her a more favourable Proſpe& than ſhe had 
at preſent of her future Fate, and indeed I 
could not imagine that there was a Man in 
the World ſo villanous as to abandon a Wo- 
man he had reduced to ſuch a Situation. 

I would have engaged my Life for her Lover's 
Fidelity, and I was ſo pre-poſſeſſed by what 
the Lady ſaid, that I hoped to ſee him, and 
be acquainted with him. I ſupped with her 
every Night, and took Care to come home 
early, for fear of engaging her to ſit np later, 
than was fit for a Women in her Condition : I 
paſt the reſt of the Day with Mrs, Coleman. About 
eight Days after, I met my Servant riding Poſt 
into Town; ſurprized to ſee him alone, I aſked 
if Mr, —— was not following. He ſhook his 
= D 3 Head 
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Head without anſwering, which gave me a bad 
Omen of the Succeſs of his Expedition. He deli- 
yered me a Letter for the Lady, which I carried 
direAly, telling her that I believed ſhe knew the 
Writing. She opened it, and ſcarce had read 
the firſt Lines, when ſhe ſunk down at my Feet : 
Her Fall was ſo ſudden and violent, that I was 
terribly afraid; however, by the Aſſiſtance we 
gave her, ſhe ſoon recovered her Senſes: But, 
good God! how much better had it been that 
this fainting Fit had terminated her Life ! She 
ſtarted up like one furious, jumpt to my Sword 
which lay en a Chair, drew it out of the Scabbard 
in a Trice, and was going to ſtab herſelf, as I 
catched hold of her Arm; and it was with great 
Difficulty and Struggling that I foreed her into 
— 2 holding her Hands with all my 
rength. 

W remained in that Poſture a Quarter of an 
Hour, during which Time ſhe ſpoke not one 
Word ; at laſt the Tears began to flow from her 
Eyes, and then ſhe begged of me, in a very calm 
Manner, to let looſe her Hands; aſſuring me that 
ſhe would not make a bad Uſe of that Liberty. 
What is it, pray Madam, /aid 1, that has pro- 
voked you to this Degree ? I have been talking 
to you a Quarter of an Hour, and you made me 
po Anſwer; are you afraid to truſt me with what 
concerns you? No, Sir, anſwered ſhe, it is nat 
my Deſign to conceal any Thing from you; hear 
me, for I am now going to lay my Heart open 
to you. My perfidious Lover abandons me; 
ſuch a black and horrid Villany was never perhaps 
ſeen or heard of; Heaven will puniſh him; I 
expect that from its Juſtice, In my firſt Tranſ- 
port I was capable of killing myſelf had not you 

revented me: Yes, it is certain, ſuch were mij 
| tions, but my Eyes are now opened, * 
ee 


Marquis de BRETAGNE. 53 


ſee the Exceſs of my Folly. No ſooner was [I 
placed in this Chair, but I happened to look on 
your naked Sword lying there; a Trembling 
ſeized me, as if I had felt it already in my Bow- 
els. I don't know how it has happened that I 
have in a Moment recovered the Uſe of my 
Reaſon, but ſure I have made more Reflections 
in a Quarter of an Hour, than I have done in the 
whole Courſe of my Life: in one Word, you 


now ſee me not only reſolved to live, but to abar- 


don Love, Hatred, and the Word itſelf, if poſſible, 
for this is the only Choice I have now to make; 
aſſiſt me in my Deſign, and I ſhall owe you my 


Life three or four Times. I have an Aunt at the 


Abbey of P. R. a few Leagues from Paris : She 
loves me, and I doubt not but ſhe'll get me re- 
ceived into that Community. I will go directly 
and ſee her, confeſs all my Faults, and beg her 
Aſſiſtance in the Means of repairing them; Hea- 
ven that inſpires me with this Reſolution, will 
obviate Difficulties. What ſay you to all this, 


added ſbe, looking fledfaſily on me? I anſwered, 


That I admired her Project; but that, if I might 


uſe the Freedom to ſpeak my Thought of this 


noble Deſign, I did not well conceive how ſhe 
could execute it, till ſhe was freed of the Load 
which ſhe carried about her. Very right, repli- 
ed ſbe, and it is principally on that Account I 
have Occaſion for your Aſſiſtance. We muſt 
conſider on the propereſt Means to prepare my 


Aunt for my firit Viſit; for my Brothers, no 


Doubt, have acquainted her of my Elopement. 
While I am treating with her, the Term of my 
Delivery will come on, and permit me at laſt to 


execute what I defire, Allow me now to repoſe. 


a little, for I find myſelf extremely fatigued. 
Wuo would not have thought that, after a 
Diſcourſe ſo calm and rational, this unfortunate 
D 4 young 
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young Lady was entirely come to herſelf, and 
that her Intentions were ſincere ? It is ſcarce cre- 
dible that a Woman, in the very Height of her 
Paſſion, ſhould be Miſtreſs of ſo much Diſſimu- 
lation. I left her and deſired the Maid to undreſs 
and put her to Bed, which ſhe did and then went 
out, her Lady deſiring to be left alone, I retired 
to my Cloſet and diverted myſelf with reading. 
About two Hours after, the Miſtreſs of the Houſe 
and the Lady's Waiting-maid came in fadly 
frighted, and pale as Death. Ah! Sir, ſaid they, 
* ſome dreadful Misfortune has happened, 
© we have ſeen ſeveral Drops of Blood falling 
from the Lady's Room; we ran to the Door, 
* found it lock'd and the Key taken out ; we 
* knocked pretty loudly, but ſhe neither opens 
nor anſwers, Come yourſelf and adviſe us 
© what's to be done.“ I ran immediately and 
knocked rudely at the Door, but no Anſwer. 
Without further Heſitation, I took a long Billet 
of Wood, thraftit between the Door and the 
Poſts, and immediately unhinged it. But O 
what a frightful Spectacle did we ſee in going in, 
Floods of Blood running from the Bed, the poor 
Lady lying on her Back dead, and the Knife, 
with which ſne uſed to cut her Victuals, ſticking 
in her Breaſt. I pulled it out, and the two Wo- 
men began to cry out, but I made them hold 
. their Peace by telling them their Noiſe might be 
a Means to loſe themſelves and me too: I ſent 
them for Water to waſh away the Blood, and 
while they were buſied about that, I perceived 
a Paper lying on the Table, I took it up, and 
here follows what it contained. 


rdon me, generous Muſquetaire, for deceiving 
ou. It was impoſſible otherwiſe to execute my 
Deſign. Your Friendſbip to an unfortunate Creature 
| wollld 
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would have blinded you from ſeeing that Death was 
become neceſſary in the horrible State to which I am 
reduced, and believing you did me Service in preſerv- 
ing my Life againſi my Will, you would but bave aug- 
mented my Miſery. Adieu. I die in Peace. Hea- 
ven — uniſhes only Crimes, will bave Pity on my 
Soul. All the Inquietude I bave, is for the innocent 
Fruit of a fatal Paſſion, Were I opened ſoon after 
Death, it might be baptized; I ſhall take Care to di- 
rect the Weapon flraigbt to my Heart with that View. 
Farewel, generous Friend, I carry along with me a. 
grateful —— of all your Favours. 


Tuis Letter filled me with Horror, Pity, and 
Admiration. I was ſo ſtunned that I could 
not come to a Reſolution, tho? the Danger was 
preſſing. I ſent my Servant for a Chirurgeon in 
the Neighbourhood, defiring him to come imme- 
diately, and to bring along with him Inſtruments 
for a dangerous Operation. He came, and be- 
fore I admitted him in to the Room where the 
Corps lay, or told him any Thing of the Matter, 
I made him promiſe Secreſy, and ſo he began the 
Operation in my Preſence, which was ſucceſsful, 
The Child had ſo much Life as to ſatisfy me, that 
what been done was not loſt Labour; However, 
it died in half an Hour, The two Bodies I cauſ- 
ed to be tranſported; in the Night-time, to the 
Church-yard. of St.. Nicholas in the Fields. = 
the Help of Ladders we got them over the Wall, 
and I witneſſedthe laying of them together in the 
ſame Grave. | 

Tun fatal: Adventure made terrible Impreſſi- 
ons on. me, eſpecially with refpe& to Women, 
with whom I reſolved to-have no more Concern. 
I- changed my Habitation, and took Lodgings in 
the Play-houſe-ſtreet in St. Germain's Suburbs. 
The firſt eight Days I kept the Houſe cloſe,, 
dale D 5. wrapt 
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_ wrapt up in deep Contemplation on this tragical 
Event, and how unlucky 1 was to have had ſuch 
a Share in it, But it ſeems I was born to Adven- 
tures, and had a great many ſtill to undergo before 
I arrived at a State of Tranquillity. 
Av the Play-houſe I happened to ſee the Mar- 
quis de Sevigny, Son to the famous Lady of that 
Name ; our Acquaintance was ſoon made up 
from a Conformity of Tempers, and that very 
Day, at our fart Interview, we appointed to ſup 
together the next Night; he brought Mr. Ra- 
eine along, who has already diſtinguiſhed himſelf 
by his beautiful Tragedies, and the Abbot Cogan, 
wha paſſed for a firit-rate Virtuoſo. Mr. Racine 
told us. he was to be received in two Days a 
Member of the French Academy, and repeated 
the Harangue which he had prepared for his Re- 
ception. We criticized ſome Parts of it, and he 
had the Complaifance to change them. The 
Marquis had a delicate agreeable Wit; never 
Man had ſuch an Art of ſaying comical Things; 
the very Tone of his Voice, his Air, and the 
Manner of expreſſing himſelf, made the ſimpleſt 
Things he ſaid diverting : He was ſtrangely ena- 
moured with an Actreſs, who had found the Se- 
cret to drain his Purſe with the foohſh Expence 
in which ſhe engaged him. He propoſed after 
Supper, that is to ſay- about Midnight, that we 
ſhould make his Miſtreſs a Viſit; accordingly we 
went altogether, and found her juſt alighting out 
of a Coach which his Liberality afforded her. 
Notwithſtanding all the Obligations ſhe had to 
him, her Ladyſhip appeared to. be out of Hu- 
mour for his bringing there three unknown Per- 
ſons at that Hour. What, ſayr Sevigny, haſt 
thou a Mind to be croſs Child? Doſt thou know 
that I bring thee an Academician, who has made 
thee a Queen more than once; a Muſquitairey 
| E, who 
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who pays regularly his fifteen Sous for the Pit; 
and the Abbe who is almoſt as good a Come- 
dian as thyſelf ? Come Abbe, /aid be to Cogan, 
appear on the Stage, Madam ated Yeſterday the 
Part of Ipbigenie, act you now that of the Abbot; 
you are ou ſuch a Clergyman as ſhe is a Prin- 

ou muſt beth, if you pleaſe, give us a 
Swatch of your Gifts. This Flaſh of Eloquence 
put the AQreſs in good Humour, ſo that it was 
reſolved to execute the Marquis's Project, which 
was to Cauſe the Abbé, todeclaim a Scene of Ra- 
cine, to which he conſented. We put a Wig on 
him, and dreſs'd him in laced Cloaths to act the 
Part of Titus, The Actreſs performed the Part 
of Berenice to Admiration, but the poor Abbe, 
who had never exerciſed his Talents but on ſome 
wretched Sermon, expreſſed the Agitations of 
Titus in a moſt ridiculous Manner. Thus we 
paſt the greateſt Part of the Night, and at part- 
ing agreed to aſſiſt next Day at Mr. Racine's Re- 
ception. 

Tux Hall was crouded with Perſons of the 
firſt Diſtinction, whom the Character of the 
new Academician had brought hither, It muſt 
be acknowledged that Mr. Racine charmed the 
Audience; he was a handlome Man, ſpoke grace- 
fully, and his Diſcourſe was well compoſed : He 
was oppreſſed with a Multitude of Compliments 
on his Succeſs, I only whiſpered two Words in 
his Ear, an Invitation to Supper, which he ac- 
cepted. I had before-hand invited Mr. Boileau 
whom I knew, the Marquis de Sevigny had, at my 
Deſire, invited Mr. Maliere, with whom I was 
not then acquainted ; he alſo brought along with 
him the Chevalier Mere, andthe Abbot Genet, ſo 
that we were ſeven at Table, and all very mer- 
rily diſpoſed. Mr. Boileau told us of a whimfical 
Quarcel that happened betwixt him and My, fer 

calieri, 
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coliere, Envoy from Venice, at Fer/ailles ſome 
Days before: The /talian Miniſter accuſed him 
of bad Taſte, in calling the Beauties of Taſſo 

ilded Droſs. At firſt Mr. Boileau defended him- 
fag in the merry jeſting Strain ; but the Envoy 
continued to tell him, in a very ſerious Man- 
ner, that this Reaſon had however hindered the 
Academiſts of Della Cruſca of Florence to offer him 
a Place in their Corps, as they had reſolved; that 
after having examined the Affair in one of their 
Aſſemblies, they had concluded, it would be a 
Diſhonour to their Nation to beſtow that Mark 
of Honour on a Perſon who had cried down one 
of the brighteſt Wits of Italy. Mr. Boileau, a 
little nettled with this Diſcourſe, made this ſaty- 
rical Anſwer. * If I have treated Taſſo ſo indif- 
© ferently, who is acknowledged by the Gentle- 
© men Della Cruſca to be the brighteſt Wit of 
© Italy, judge what Idea I muſt have of thoſe who 
© conteſs themſelves his Inferiors, and conclude 
© from thence, that the-Eſteem or Contempt of 
* the Florence Academiſts is highly indifferent to 
© me.” Mr, Mocolieri grew hot upon that, and 
called Boileau a little proud Poet, and he him a 
little ignorant Italian. Some Perſons of Diſtincti- 
on preſent. were obliged to interpoſe, to ſtop the 
further Progreſs of this Quarrel. 

Wx approved of Mr. Boileau's Anſwers, and 
the Converſation we had on this Story led us to 
ſpeak of the Croud of bad Writers that infeſted 
Paris. Every one ſaid agreeable Things on that 
Subject, but Boileau triumphed over all. The 
Chevalier Mere, who was of a ſedate reſerved 
Temper, ſaid, that tho' he thought the Cuſtom 
of having Books examined, before they were al- 
lowed to be printed, highly reaſonable, yet the 
Intereſt of the Publick required ſomething more, 
and therefore it was his Opinion, that all "_ 
dt who 
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who had an Itch of Writing, ſhould be obliged 
to give Proof of their Capacity, and, in Place 


of examining the Book, they ſhould firſt examine 


the Author, to ſee if he was capable to perform 
the Work. 

Tris Thought was allowed to be very judi- 
cious, and very agreeable to the preſent Neceſſi- 
ties of the Republick of Letters. Mr. Moliere 
was deſired to draw up a Petition to be preſented 
to the Chancellor, in order to obtain this Refor- 
mation in Literature. Thus we diverted, ourſelves 
moſt agreeably the reſt of the Evening. 

THE next Day Mr. Racine, who had contract- 
ed a Sort of Friendſhip for me, propoſed that I 
ſhould accompany him to Port-Royal, where he 
had a near Relation and ſeveral Friends, The 
Pleaſure of being in his Company, and the Repu- 
tation of that famous Abbey, made me willingly 
conſent, We were made extremely welcome, 
and remained in it ſome Days: Mr. Arnauld, 
who happened to be there, made very much of 
me. As I had a tolerable Underſtanding for one 
of my Age, he took a Pleaſure to inſtra& me on 
the Subject of the Diſputes which at that Time 
divided the Church of France: His Sentiments 
appeared fo reaſonable that, before I left that 
Place, I was half a Fan/eni/t, The Mother Ag- 
nes, Mr. Racine's Relation, had my Converſion, 
as ſhe called it, very much at Heart. She had a 
Brightneſs in Converſation, with the Advantage 
of a ſolid Judgment. She took my Promiſe that 


J ſhould come now and then to ſee her. Some 


Months afterwards I was obliged to ſeek a Sanctu- 
ary in that Abbey, on Account of an Adventure 
by which my Proſpe& of a. riſing Fortune va- 
niſhed, | 
On my Return to Paris, I found a Letter 
from Mrs, Caleman. As there was no Name to it, 
an 
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and that it was the only one I had received from 
her, the reading of it only diſcovered from whence 
it came. She complainedof my having been fo 
long without calling to ſee her, and giving her 
ſo much Trouble to find out where I lived. 
Whatever Reſolution I had put on to give up 
all Correſpondence with the Sex, the Impreſſions 
that her Merit had made in my Mind awaked 
at this Summons. Beſides, it was very unpo- 
lite to abandon her ſo abruptly, and I could not 
but blame my own Conduct; I therefore went 
to ſee her next Day and to make my Excuſes. 
She received me in ſuch a Manner that I could 
eaſily perceive I was in Favour, and her Mother 
was highly civil. I had the Weakneſs to reſume 
my former Sentiments ; but as I was not born to 
be happy, my Tranquillity was not long-lived. 
For two Months I viſited Mrs. Coleman 
aſſiduouſly; I was perfectly convinced of her 
Modeſty and Virtue, and if I loved her, I was 
ſure of a Return ; yet all of a ſudden, Jealouſy, 
that cruel and fatal Paſſion, corrupted my Mind 
with her venomous Poiſon, and involv'd me 
into Troubles out of which I had Difficulty 
enough to extricate myſelf. A young Abbe, who 
went by the Name of Levin, found Means to 
INE introduced at Madam Coleman's ; I 
diſcovered the Motive that brought him 
there : his frequent Viſits, his Looks, and a 
thouſand Things in his Behaviour, made me but 
too plainly ſee I had got a Rival: I was highly 
provoked that ſuch a Man as he ſhould aſpire to 
a Competition with me, tho' I had no Fears 
that Mrs. Coleman would give him any Encou- 
ragement ; yet my fantaſtical Humour could 
not bear that an Abbe ſhould diſpute her Heart 
with me. I called him one Day aſide, and told 


him, very majeſterially, never to appear in any 
Place 


Gang,” Al nene 


OE  BaAR GO RH app 5 MOOS 07 8 


Marquis: de BRETAGNE. 81 


Place where I was, under the Penalty of being 


ſoundly drubbed: His Face coloured, and he 
anſwered, that if he had a Sword he believed 1 
would not talk ſo arrogantly. I muſt confeſs 
that this Anſwer made me loſe all Patience, 
ſo that I gave him ſome Strokes with my Cane, 
which he received without ſaying one Word, 
but went out, and came no more to the Houſe, 
ſo that I judged Shame and Fear made him 
diſappear. Some Months paſt, and I was fo 
charmed with Mrs, Coleman, that I had re- 
ſolved to marry her. There was a Neceſlity 
of my Father's Conſent ; I hoped that in 
Regard to her Fortune, he would paſs the 


| Inequality of Birth. I was one Morning pre- 


paring to write to him on this Subje& and 
to aſk his Conſent, when a Servant came 
and told me a Stranger wanted to ſpeak with me. 
I ordered that he ſhould be brought in, and 
no ſooner ſaw him, but I remembered his Face, 
and knew my Rival the Abbe whom I had mal. 
treated about three Months ago, though he wag 
now dreſt like a Gentleman and wore a Sword, 
* If your Memory be not very treacherous, Sir, 


| faid he very boldly, * you'll remember me, and 


© conſequently conceive on what Account 1 
© come here: I am he, whom three Months ago, 
* under the Habit and Name of Abbe Levin, you 
© ſo unworthily abuſed. I have laid aſide 
© Thoughts of being'a Clergyman, on Purpoſe 
© to have Satisfaction for that Affront. Chuſe 
the Time, Place, and Arms.“ 1 was taken with 
this frank and generous Behaviour. * It js joft, 
l 1 I, that you ſhould have Satisfaction: 
Honour that is hurt calls for Blood: Let us 
©, not put = — _—_ 3 what we can 
now do. As for the Weapons, if you think fit 

they ſhall be our Seren 700 hall 2 
| , * the 
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*.the Place.” We agreed that the Place of Ren- 
dezvous ſhould be on the Banks of the River Seine, 
near the Froguerie. We came to the Ground 
much about the ſame Time, and fought for near 
a Quarter of an Hour without Advantage. I was 
the firſt that received a flight Wound in the 
Thigh, but more lucky than my Adverſary, 
I run him at the ſame Time quite thro? ; he fell, 
and ſaid I'm kill'd. At firſt I thought he was. 
dead, and was going to throw him into the Ri- 
yer, but finding he ſtill breathed, Compaſſion. 
obliged me to go and call for Aſſiſtance at the 
neareſt Houſes, which was juſt what ruined me; 
for if he had died out of Hand, none would 
have known who was the Author. I deſired: 
ſome People that I met, to go ſpeedily to his. 
Aſſiſtance, and went off myſelf to prevent a Diſ- 
covery : But my Enemy had not the Generoſity, 
in the laſt Moments of his Life, to conceal my 
Name. The very ſame Day it was known. 
through the whole Town thatT had fought a Du- 
el and killed my Man. 

ALL my Friends adviſed me to be gone, and. 
as it was to be feared that Orders had been al- 
ready given from Court te apprehend me, it 
was thought neceſſary I ſhould diſguiſe myſelf to. 

et off; ſo I was dreſſed as a Peaſant, and in- 

t Equipage went to Port-Royal , where I was. 
well received. Mr. Arnauld was ſtill there: and I 
told him my Misfortune: He reprehended me 
ſharply. for the unchriſtian Action that I had 
committed, and quoted many Paſſages of Scrip- 
ture and of the Fathers to prove that it was not 
at all lawful to kill our Neighbour. That's a 
Truth I am no. Ways ignorant of, ſaid I, but 
© what ſhall a poor Gentleman do in ſuch Cir- 
© cumſtances ? You know the Laws of Honour. 
But I know too, anſwered Mr. Arnauld /: a er , 
rags ; the 
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— * the Laws of Chriſtianity : You mal - treated un- 
7 * juſtly your Adverſary, and you ſhould not have 

o . . . 
d been aſhamed to pacify him by Submiſſion : If 
ir vou was afraid that this might have done Inju- 
18 ry to your Character in the World, you 
e * might have removed all Suſpicion of Cowardice 
* by going to the Wars and fighting for your 
I, * King and Country with Bravery. The World, 
rn * unjuſt as it is, will never attribute Coward- 
i- * ice to an Officer for ſhunning Duels, if 
n. he behaves well in Action. Let us ſuppoſe that 
e. a Soldier, brave both in Battles and Sieges, 
z but an honeſt Man and a good Chriſtian in his 
d common Conduct, ſhould refuſe a Duel, there's 
d none that can miſconſtruct his Motives, or 
is * that will not judge that what ſtops him muſt 
. © be the ſame Principle of Religion, which is 
3 © the Rule of all his other Actions. But I con- 
y © feſs that a Debauchee, who ſhould refuſe on 
n © ſuch an Occaſion to draw his Sword, might 
= be juſtly ſuſpected to want Courage; becauſe 

© it is not to be ſuppoſed that the Love of his 
d. © Duty reſtrains him who otherwiſe is a pro- 
[-. © feſs'd Violator of its Laws. What's therefore 
it © of great Importance, is to be a Man of Honour 
0 © and a Chriſtian: Thus we are never liable 
n- © to Infamy, becauſe Probity and Chriſtianity 
18 always agree with the Laws of true Honour.“ 
1 I was often regaled with Lectures of that 
e Kind during the fix Weeks I ſtaid at Port-royal ; 
d | where Mr. Arnauld and ſeveral other Eccleſiaſ- 
J- ticks came often, and beſides them, there were 
13 ſeveral others in the Abbey who were looked 
a upon as the Oracles of the Jan ſenian Party, and 
It who led a very exemplary Life; ſo that I was 
— not deſtitute of Company. During that Time 
. my Friends uſed their utmoſt Endeavours to pro- 
55 cure my Pardon. If the Biſhop of Marſeilles, 


e | my 
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my Uncle, had then been in France, I had the more 
exfily facceeded by his Credit; but the King, who 
honoured him with an entire Confidence, had ſent 
him Embaſſador extraordinary to the Court of Po- 
land, to endeavour to get the grand Marſchal Jobn 
Cabieſty choſen King. However, Thad ſuch pow- 
erful and zealous Protectors at Court, that his 
Majeſty was at laſt perſuaded my Affair was 
Chance-medley and no ſet Duel, having been 
attacked returning from hunting, ſo that I had 
Liberty to come to Paris, and in a ſhort Time 
after got my Letters of Pardon with the uſual 
Formalities. 
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O UN T Re/ambert continued to relate 

the Sequel of his Adventures, that is to 
ſay, the famous Duel in which he had again the 
—— to kill one of his Adverſaries; his 
Flight into foreign Countries; his various 
Travels; his Arrival in Germany, where he enter- 
ed into the Emperor's Service ; a Deſcription of 
the Siege of Vienna, at which he had been pre- 
ſent ; of the Taking of Buda, and of the Defeat of 
the Ottoman Army. In ſhort, he purſued his 
Narration to the preſent Time of his Life; 
but, as I am informed that all theſe particular 
Circumſtances have been publiſhed ſince his 
Death, it would be*needleſs to ſwell theſe Me- 
moirs with what may be ſeen elſewhere. I ſhall 
only add that the King, always inexorable on 
the Affair of Duels, would never conſent to his 
Pardon: He inſinuated only to Mr. Tons | 

w 
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(who had been named to the Biſhoprick of Beau- 
vais in 1679, and who was made Cardinal b 

Pope Alexander VIII. in 1690, ) that no Searc 

| ſhould be made after him, provided he went by 
a borrow'd Name, and was diſcreet and regular 
in his Conduct. The Count ended his Narrati- 
on by telling me that he deſigned to join the Ar- 
my in ſtaly, and that he hoped the King would 
give him an Employment. In effect, he obtain- 
ed the Poſt of a Major in one of the foreign Re- 
giments, and went ſome Time after to join Mr, 
Catinat's Army. But before his Departure we 
paſt ſome Months at Paris together in our ordi- 
nary Diverſions, We endeavoured to ſhun all 
publick Companies, and made Viſits to none but 
Perſons of Merit in religious Orders, or to ſome 
of the moſt eminent Men for Wit and Learning, 
whoſe Converſations were inſtructive. In that 
View we went pretty often to viſit Father Bou- 
bours Jeſuite in Lewis le Grand's College, who re- 
ceived and entertained us with that Politeneſs 
which diſtinguiſhes his Character. I'm obliged 
to take Notice here, in Honour of his Memory, 
that he never failed, in Converſation, to intro- 
duce Subjects of Religion and Morality, which 
he handled with ſo much Skill and Knowledge, 
that we often liſtened a full Quarter of an Hour 
without interrupting him. Once that he had 
conducted us into the Library, where I examin- 
ed the Books with great Attention, he aſked for 
what Sort I inclined moſt. *© I love a good Book 
of Morality, /aid I, where the Weakneſſes and 
© Subterfuges of human Nature are fairly laid 
© open and explained, the Advantages of Virtue 
and the Comforts of a regular Life put in a 
* clear and full Light; in ſhort, a Book where- 
© in 1s treated that in which conſiſts the true 
© Happineſs of Man.” © I am delighted, ſaid — 
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- © ther Boubourt, to find you have ſo good a Taſte 


© from thence I conclude that infallibly your 
Heart is inclined to Virtue ; that you are now 
© a good Man, and at laſt will be a Saint. © Here's 
© a favourable Judgment of me, replied I ſmiling, 
© but do you know that I ſpeak not from Expe- 
© rience ; though I love Virtue, yet I find the 
Practice very difficult.” That's not ſurpriz- 
ing, anſwered Father Boubours, you are young, 
© Nature has her Rights, at your Age it is a 
© hard Struggle, and too often ſhe triumphs over 
© Religion and Reaſon. But whatever 2 
* ority ſhe may gain on theſe two Rules of our 
Conduct, ſhe will never be able to efface them 
© altogether in a Heart ſuch as I take yours to 
© be. I defy you, for Example, continued be, 
* conſidering the Character you are of, ever to 
© live peaceably in Diſorder : In Spite of you, 
* you'll feel Remorſes, and even when you com- 
© mit the greateſt Crimes, your Heart will be 
* grieved and long after Virtue.” 

ANOTHER agreeable Acquaintance which I 
made by Count Roſambert's Means, was that of 
Mr. Racine : I have ſcarce ſeen a Man who had 
a more refined Wit, or more polite Manners, 
He told us that he owed the tender and ſoft Cha- 
rater, ſo much admired in his Tragedies, to the 
reciprocal Love betwixt his Wife and Him: 
That when he had Occaſion to handle any mov- 
ing Part, he went to her Chamber, and a Mo- 
ment of her Converſation and Careſſes put his 
Heart in the Situation that was neceſſary to pro- 
duce elevated Thoughts. He read ſome Paſſa- 
ges of Lewis le Grand's Hiſtory which he was or- 
dered to compile. We could not but admire the 
Beauty of the Stile, but we thought his Enco- 
miums on that Monarch were too frequent, and 
concluded that, if this Work ever came to be 

| publiſhed, 


ge MEMOIRS of the 


publiſhed, it would be only look'd upon, at beft, 
as a fine Panegyric, making more for the Repu- 
tation of him that wrote it, than for the Glory 
of him it was written for. 

CovunT Rofambert, having at laſt obtain'd the 
Commiſſion which he ſollicited, went for Pied- 
mnt, and left me very much concerned at his De- 

rture. I would have willingly followed him 
fad been at Liberty, but I was obliged to wait 
the End of my Father's Noviciat, to put my Af- 
fairs in ſome Order. My Deſign was to join my 
Friend afterwards, and under his Conduct to 
learn the Art of War. But Fortune diſpoſed of 
Things otherwiſe. 

F io not ſee him till many Years after our 
Separation, as I ſhall relate in the Courſe of theſe 
Memoirs. Both of us had many treubleſome 
Adventures to go through in that Interval, 

I LEARNED from the Prior of the Cartbuſian 
Monks, with whom 1 had kept a cloſe Corre- 
ſpondence by Letters, the Time that my Father 
was to make his Profeſſion and to be received, I 
went to the Country in order to be preſent at 
that melancholy Ceremony. IL wanted. to ſee him 
before he came under the laſt Engagements, and 
uſed all poſſible Means to obtain that Favour ; 
But he ſent me Word: that he could not ſee me 
till the Day after he had pronounced his Vows, 
This doleful Feſtival came. The Church was 
crowded with People of all Ranks, whom Cu- 
rioſity had brought thither. The Sight of my 
Father, pale, and dis figured with Auſterity and 
Penance, made the Tears trickle. down my 
Cheeks : But it was quite another Thing when 
I heard him-pronounce the fatal Formula. I felt 
ſuek terrible Rendings that h was: forced: to get 
out at a Back- door of the Quire. He was the 

only Perfon that ſcemed not to be moved : His 
| | Piety 


I 
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Piety and Conſtancy were the Admiration of eve- 
ry Body and they fpoke of it with Aſtoniſhment, 
That Day will be for ever dear and woful to my 


Memory. 


— Nen femper acerbum, 
Semper honoratum, fic dit voluiſtis, 
babebo. 


Thus paraphraſed: 


Our Cup of Life is mixt with ſweet and ſour, 
What Gods ordain, we Mortalt muſt endure. 


Her conſented next Day to receive my Viſit, 
and our Meeting was extremely moving ; he 
had a ſmiling Countenance, and my Eyes were 
dim with Tears. The Prior, who was preſent, 


would have us dine together. While Dinner 


hſted, our Converſation ran on the Delights of 
an holy Solitude, and the Vanity of world! 

Pleaſures, compared with thoſe that Virtue at- 
fords. The Father Prior, who was a Saint upon 
Earth, entertamed ns with ſeveral edifying Sto- 
ries of fome Perſons of Diſtinction, who had 
preferred the Service of God to all ſecular Ad- 
vantages. This led us to diſcourſe on the Hiſto- 
ry of St. Bruno : As I had ſome Difficulty to be- 
heve the Doctor's three Apparitions, the Prior 


faid it was true that ſome Perſons doubted of that 


Fact, but, after all, that this was not what was 
moſt admirable in that Saint's Converſion : 
'That there was fomething grandeur'in a Change 
of the Heart and Inclinations of a diſſolute Man, 
than in the Reſurrection of the Dead: That 
nevertheleſs we ought not to call in Queſtion all 
the Facts which we cannot eaſily conceive, ſince 
God may ſometimes have his own Ends for per- 

mitting 
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mitting extraordinary Events, Thereupon he 
acquainted us with a very ſingular Adventure that 
he had lately learned. 


9 


1 
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© In a little Town of this Province, ſaid be, 
a Lady of a conſiderable Eſtate remained a 
Widow, while ſhe was but young: She had 
but one Son, whom ſhe brought up in the Fear 
of God, and loved him ſo tenderly that ſhe 
could not think of a ſecond Marriage. When 
he had attained to a certain Age, ſhe put him 
to an Attorney to ſeaſon him for Buſineſs. This 
young Man was ſo diſcreet and applied ſo cloſe, 
that the Attorney placed an entire Confidence 
in him. It happened, one Day, that not hav- 
ing Time to lay up ſome Papers of Conſe- 
quence, he put them into his Hands, deſiring 


him to have a ſpecial Care of them. For the 


more Security, the young Man hid them in a 
ſecret Place of his Chamber. Some Time paſt 
before the Attorney thought of calling for them, 
and when he wanted them they could not be 
found: The Attorney grumbles, ſcolds, and 
threatens; at laſt, finding that nothing appear- 
ed, he had him arreſted and put in Priſon. It 
was no leſs than a hanging Caſe, being a do- 
meſtic Theft; and beſides, the Fortune of ſe- 
veral Families depended on theſe Papers. The 
Mother ſoon hearing of her Son's Misfortune 
was inconſolable. She importuned Heaven and 
invoked all the Saints, but to no Purpoſe. The 
Son proteſted he was innocent, and that his on- 
ly Crime was Forgetfulneſs, not remembering 
where he laid them. However, as in Juſtice 


no Regard is had to the Intention, Puniſhment 


was ſpeedily to be executed. The afflicted 
Mother going to ſollicit the chief Judge in Fa- 


your of her Son, met a Gentleman in her Way 


very well dreſt ; he ſeeing her all in Tears, 


2 aſked 


aſked very civilly the Cauſe, and ſhe told him 
her Son's Adventure, Is it but that ? /ays the 
Stranger, come I'll remedy all; he made her 
return home, called for Paper, Pen and Ink, 


ſuring her he was ſo much his Friend that he 


Lady went directly, found him in his Cloſet, 
and preſented her Letter, which he had no 
ſooner read than he dropt down, She calls 
for Aſſiſtance, the Servants run in, and ſeeing 
their Maſter in that State, concluded that the 
Stranger had bewitched him, and were begin- 
ning to mal-treat her, juſt as the Judge open- 
ed his Eyes and commanded them to ſtop. She 
is not guilty, /aid be, but here's one of the 
ſtrangeſt Things that ever happened. This 
Letter is from my Father who died ten Years 
ago, I cannot be deceived in the Writing or 
Superſcription, he acquaints me that I am on 
the Brink of committing a very great Injuſtice 
without being ſenſible of it, which he reſolves 
to prevent: That this Lady's Son is innocent, 
and the Proof eaſy: That this poor young 
Man had put the Papers in a Place of the Room 
which he had forgot, and which the Letter 
names, Let us go immediately and ſearch for 
them ; we ſhall have no Ground to doubt, if 
they are found, but that Heaven interpoſes in 
this Affair; ſo they went directly to the Attor- 
ney's, and actually found the Papers in the 
preciſe Place marked in the Letter.” 

THe Prior appeared to give entire Credit to 
the Truth of this Story, which I did not diſpute, 
At the Hour of Veſpers, my Father, after ſeve- 
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and wrote a Letter for the Chief Judge, aſ- 


— 


would not deny any Favour he aſked him. The 


ral excellent and uſeful Inſtructions for my Con- 


duct and Permiſſion to viſit him now and then, 
retired to aſſiſt at that Part of their Devotion. 
Vor. I. E TH E 
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Tur Counteſs, my late Grandfather's ſecond 
Wife, had ſtill remained in the Caſtle ſince his 
Death, though it was now mine; as 1 intended 
to live in perfe& Harmony with her and her two 
Sons, my Uncles, I was far from propoſing their 
Removal. She had received me very civilly on 
my Arrival from Paris, and I had given her Aſ- 
ſurances of Reſpe& and Attachment. My Oc- 
cupation for the firſt Weeks after I returned was 
to look over, in the Morning, the Papers, Con- 
tracts, and old Family-writings ; the Afternoons 
I went a hunting, or viſited my Father and 
Grandfather on the Mother's Side, While I con- 
tinued in this Courſe of Life, I paſſed the Time 
quietly enough ; but when I came to inſpe& more 
particularly into the State of my Affairs, and re- 
gulate the Expences of my Houſe, La Brie came 
one Day, and told me that Madam was preparing 
to be gone with her Children, and that ſhe de- 
figned to go and live with her Father, who had 
a ſmall Eſtate ſix Leagues off. This Change 
furpriſed me, but as I had given no Manner of 
Occaſion for it, I was the more eaſy, particularly 
conſidering that it was not extremely civil in the 
Counteſs not to have acquainted me with her Re- 
ſolution. I affected to be ignorant of her Defign, 
and behaved to her in the ufual Manner. The 
Night before ſhe was to go away, ſhe came with 
her two Children to my Chamber; ſhe thanked 
me for all the Civilities I had ſhewn her; told 
ane that her Father having expreſſed his Deſire of 

ving her with him, fhe could not refufe him 
that Satisfaction; that ſhe deſigned to be gone 
next Morning, but that our Separation ſhould 
not in the leaſt diminiſ her Good-Will towards 
me, or make her Jeſs my moſt humble Servant. 
Fanfwered, that this abrupt Departore ſurpriſed 
me much ; that as long as I lived ſhe ſhould be 
/ Miſtreſs 
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Miſtreſs of the Caſtle, and of every Thing that be- 
longed to me; that I ſhould have the Honour to 
wait of her often at her Father's ; and that what 
regarded her and her Children's Right in m 
Grand-father's Succeſſion ſhould make no Dit- 
pute, ſince I would readily agree to every Thing 
ſhe thought juſt and reaſonable ; I embraced my 
two little Uncles, particularly the Chevalier, who 
was a moſt lovely Boy. We parted, and it was the 
laſt Time I ever ſaw this Lady. She retired ſoon to 
her Apartment, pretending ſhe would go early in 
the Morning, and accordingly went off before 
I was up. I went immediately to acquaint my 
Grandfather, who conceived as little as I the 
Meaning of it. I dined with him, and about 
Three o Clock we perceived Scoti come galloping 
en one of my Horſes. As I knew him to be a 
prudent Fellow, I doubted not but Something ex- 
traordinary had happened. He told me that four 
Men had come to the Caſtle about an Hour ago, 
belonging, as he thought, to the Law, who 
wanted to have ſeen me, but that being uncertain 
of my Return, and impatient to be gone, they had 
produced an Order of the Council D—, by Vir- 
tue whereof, they had ſealed up the Doors and 
Windows. of all the Apartments, my own Bed- 
Room and the Office Houſes excepted : That 
the whole Servants had got together to confult 
how they were to behave, and had reſolved be- 
fore they made any Reſiſtance, to acquaint me, 
and receive my Commands. 

Bind at à Loſs what to think of this Acci- 
dent, F adviſed with my. Grandfather, and his 
Opinion was, that we fhould go ourſelves and 
ſpeak with thoſe Men;.- accordinely we went di- 
rely to the Caſtle. The Officers underſtand. 
ing that I was alighted, came out and preſented 
me with à Paper; the Contents whereof bore 
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that, by an Order from the Council of D 1 
ſhould in eight Days remove from the. Count of 
——  —'s Caſtle, where I made my Reſidence 
without any Right or Title, and a Summons to 
appear in 2 to give an Account of the 
Papers and Moveables that were in it when 1 
took Poſſeſſion ; ſurpriſed more than can be ima- 
gined at this extraordinary Procedure, I aſked 
the Officers what the Council D-— pretended 
by ſuch an Order; and they told me the Count- 
eſs, Mother-in-law to my Father, had repre- 
ſented that I was the Product of an unlawful 
Marriage, and had petitioned, in the Name of 
her Children, that I ſhould not only be declared' 
a Baſtard, and conſequently cut out of the Suc- 


ceſſion, but alſo 1 from aſſuming the 


Name or Titles of the Family; that ſhe had ob- 
tained proviſionally the two Decrees that they 
had now ſignified, and that it was my Buſineſs 
to give in Anſwers, - 

Trax Chevalier my. Grandfather was of Opi- 
nion that Reſiſtance would be to no Purpoſe, and 
therefore adviſed me to ſubmit. I told the Offi- 
cers that I ſhould examine that Affair, and that 
they might retire whenever they pleaſed. Two 
of them anſwered, that they had Orders to re- 
main; to which, in the Confuſion I was then un- 
der, I conſented. My Grandfather and I retired 


to my Room, where we conſulted on this ſerious 


and unforeſeen Affair; but as we had neither of 
us much Knowledge in Chicane or Law-Suits, 
we reſolved that he ſhould go directly and adviſe 
with the moſt famous Lawyers of „ but 


their Deciſions were not at all favourable, they 


all agreed that the Marriage was contrary to the 
Laws, and that my Father had committed an ir- 


. Teparable Overſight in not havivg himſelf rehabi- 
litated after his Return to the Kingdom ; that 


the 
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the Ordinances were plain on that Matter; and, 
in ſhort, that my Caſe was very bad. I wrote to 
Paris ; the Advocates of the Parliament were of 
the ſame Opinion, That I might not however 
appear to abandon my Right over haſtily, I em- 


ployed a famous Counſellor, who aſſured me of 


his utmoſt Endeavours; mean Time I retired to 
my Grandfather's to wait the Reſult of this im- 
portant Affair. Providentially J had placed in his 
Hands, when I went to Paris, fifty Thouſand 
, Crowns, which my Father had brought with him 
from the Place of my Nativity, and which he had 


given me when he retired to the Cartbuſian 


Monks ; this was almoſt all that remained of the 
large Eſtate which I thought belonged to me. 


The Counteſs went ſo briſkly to Work, and im- 


portuned the Judges to ſuch a Degree, that in 


five Months ſhe obtained'a final Decree, declaring” 


her Children Heirs to the Count of , and me 
cut out of all my Pretenſions. By a ſpecial Fa- 
vour I had a Penſion for a thouſand Crowns year- 
ly aſſigned me on the Eſtate, and Permiſſion, du- 


ring Life, to bear the Name of Marquis of ——,, 


which I had' till then gone by. I hurry over this 


fatal Stroke which, at once, reduced me from an 


opulent Fortune, to a very narrow Situation ; for 
in a ſhort Time I was cut out of the little Penſi- 
on by the Heirs of my Grandfather's firſt Wife, 
in Conſequence of the ſaid Decree. 

I HASTEN to have done with this diſagreeable 


Part of my Life, of which the Remembrance af- 
fects me more now, than tlie Misfortune itſelf did 


when it happened, whether my Indifference then 


was owing to Conſtitution, or Strength of Mind, 


E will not determine; but I certainly was very lit- 
tle concerned about it; my Siſter's tragical 
Death, the Lofts of my Mother, my Father's 
Retreat, the Narration of Count Rofſambert's Ad- 

E 3 ventures, 


os MEMOIRS & the 


ventures, all that joined together had given me 
a certain Diſtaſte of Life, and an extraordinary 
Contempt of every Thing that depended on For- 
tune; but my Grandfather took this Miſchance ſo 
to Heart, that the Vexation, joined to his great 
Age, ſoon conducted him to the Grave. | 
- STRIPT in this Manner of every Thing that 
could attach me to the World, — houghts ran 
on following my Father's Example. I conſidered 
that in thes Situation to which I was reduced, I 
muſt lay my Account for a Life full of Trouble 
and Agitation. I could not in Honour think of 
ſettling in that Province; the Affront I had fo 
lately received forced me, in a Manner, to fly 
both it and the Kingdom. Count Roſambert's 
Misfortunes gave me à Diſguſt to that Multitude 
and Variety 'of Adventures which are inevitable 
in a wandering Life. I therefore concluded that : 
after having, in a Manner, loſt my All, the beſt | 
Thing I could do, was to make a Sacrifice of my 
Life to Heaven, which was the only Preſent I |. 
could now beſtow. Life is ſhort, ſaid I to myſelf, * 
Pleaſures are ſo momentary and fo little ſatisfac- 
tory | beſides, the Time to come is ſo dark, and 
I have fo little Reaſon to expect a better Fortune 
Ah! fet all my Views tend towards Heaven, 
where. no Misfortunes, no Diſappointments can 
happen, and where only true and ſolid Happineſs 
is to be found! Let me make a Merit of m 
Choice, while it is voluntary ; for, in ſhort, af- 
ter I have perhaps ny ſtruggled with the Cares 
and Croſſes of Life, I muſt at laft land there. 
What ſignifies twenty or thirty Years paſt in | 
Pleaſure, we muſt have Recourſe to God at laſt, 
and the longer we defer, the greater Difficulty we 
find. Why not then begin this very Day, what 
ſooner or later muſt be 1 


Writ 
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WaiLE I was thus irreſolute, the Prince de la 
Tour Taxis paſſed through ——, a little Town 
about three Leagues from the Place where I was, 
He heard of my Misfortune, and perhaps a fa- 
| vourable Account of my Perſon; whatever might 

| be in that, he intereſted himſelf in my Fortune, 
and ſent his Gentleman of the Horſe to offer me 
his Service. It is true he was related to our Fa- 
mily, and reckoned it no Diſhonour. 1 went 
myſelf to thank him for his Civility, and met 
with a moſt kind Reception : He condoled my 
Fate, and endeavoured to perſuade me to engage 
in the Service of Spain, promiſing me his Pro- 
tection. He preſſed me ſo hard, that I at laſt 
conſented to follow him to Bruxelles, reſerving 
however to myſelf full Liberty of taking what 
Courſe I thought moſt proper when I was there. 
. He offered to ſtay for me, if Buſineſs did not re- 
| tard me long. I only aſked him one Day, which 
I employed in taking Leave of my Father, and in 
fecuring the ſmall Remains of my Fortune. I 
converted the beſt Part of my Money into Bills 
of Exchange, and diſtributed what Furniture 1 
had remaining among the Servants who had not 
left me. La Brie had the beſt Share, that Re- 
compence was due to his Fidelity and long Ser- 
vices, He was too old to follow me: I gave him 
wherewithal to live peaceably the Reſt of his 
Days. The poor Man was inconſolable at the 
Thoughts of leaving me, and when I was on 
Horſeback to be gone his Cries moved me very 
much, 
| . I rEJOINED the Prince de la Tour, accompa- 
only with Scoti, We arrived happily at Bruxelles, 
where I was not long before I made Acquaint- 
ance with ſeveral Spaniſb Officers who offered me 
Employment, I had a good many Relations who 
held diſtinguiſhed ä in their Maſter's — 
4 ut 
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but after mature Deliberation, I thought I could 
not in Honour carry Arms ſo ſoon againſt France. 
I called to Mind Count Roſambert's Delicacy, 
who had quitted the Emperor's Service, when 
the War was declared betwixt France and Germa- 
ny, and J reſolved to imitate him, There was 
much Talk about that Time of a conſiderable 
Armament in Helland, which the Prince of 
Orange was making with a View to go over to 
England. Tho' that Prince took Care to conceal 
his real Deſigns, yet no Body doubted but that 
he intended to take Advantage of the Troubles of 
that Kingdom, to put the Crown if he could on 
his own” Head. He had an Invitation from the 
People, and a good Part of the Nobility, who 
were diſguſted with King James's Management: 
His Houſe was always full of thoſe diſcontented 
Engliſh, who not only encouraged him, by repre- 
ſenting the Facility of the Enterprize, but alſo 
with furniſhing bim large Sums of Money to ac- 
celerate the Preparations. I ſhall not enter into 
a particular Detail of that famous Expedition, at 
which I was preſent ; there have been ſo many 
Relations already, that the Publick is ſufficiently 
inſtructed in that Affair. I ſhall only add ſome 
Circumſtances, of which I was a Witneſs, and 
which may ſerve to give a perfect Knowledge 
'of the Genius both of King James and King 
William. \- | 

I 'wENT to the Hague about the Month of 
April, 1688, I had taken Care to get Recom- 
- mendations at Bruxelles to ſeveral Perſons of Diſ- 
tinction at the Court of Holland, fo that I had no 
great Difficulty of getting myſelf. introduced to 
the Prince, to whom I offered my Service, which 
he frankly accepted, promiſing to remember me 
in the Diſtribution of Employments which he in- 


tended ſoon to make. Eight Days after he re- 
| membered 
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membered his Promiſe, for having obſeryed me 
in his Anti-chamber, where I was taking a Turn 
with an Engliſh Gentleman, I was called to go 
and ſpeak to him. * I am informed, ſaid be, of 
* your Birth and Qualifications ; if you have a 
" Mind to ſerve and be attached to me, I offer 
© you the Lieutenancy of my Guards, till you 
give me Occaſion to do Something more for 
© you.” I returned him my moſt hearty Thanks 
for ſo much Goodneſs, proteſting that he never 
ſhould have Ground to repent of this Mark of 
Confidence. The very next Day I entered on 
the Exerciſe of my Poſt. My Zeal and Aſſidu- 
ity ſoon gave the Prince Occaſion to diſtinguiſh 
me among the Crowd of thoſe who endeavoured 
to attain to his good Graces, as if they had al- 
ready foreſeen the good Fortune that was attend- 
ing him. Fifteen Days before the Time fixed 
for the Departure of the Fleet, I was ordered to 
o for England with fifteen Thouſand Copies of a 
Sort of Manifeſto printed at the Hague. I was to 
tranſmit them to the principal Towns, to the 
Care of ſome Perſons in the Prince's Intereſt, 
who, on the firſt News of his Arrival, were to 
diſperſe them all about. In that Declaration he 
gave the Eugliſb an Account of the Motives that 
induced him to come into their Country at the 
Head of an Army, viz. his Affection to the Na- 
tion, his Zeal for Religion, and his Deſire to de- 
liver them from the Violences under which they 
groaned. He proteſted that no Quarter ffould 
be given to the Enemies of Religion, and the 
publick Tranquility; but that all proper Aſſiſt- 
ance and Protection ſhould be given to thoſe who 
loved Peace, and the true Intereſt of their Coun- 

try. 
. E S I kXX. 
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I xxEcUTED my Commiſſion with Succeſs, 
and afterwards went toward the Coaſt to wait the 
Prince's Arrival. I did not know preciſely the 
Place of landing, becauſe that had not been re- 
ſolved on before my Departure from Holland, but 
I ſoon learned the Fleet, after ſome Days Retard- 
ment by contraty Winds, had at laſt arrived at 
Torbay and Lime in'the County of Dorſet, where 
I went to join the Prince. | 
Tux Manifeſto was ſpread every where and 
produced wonderful Effects. The Dutch Army, 
which conſiſted of foutteen or fifteen Thouſand 
Horſe and Foot, grew quickly ſtronger by the 
Deſertion of the King's Troops. My Lord 
Churchill, fo famous ſince under the Name of the 
Duke of Marlborough, Prince George, of Denmark, 
the Duke of Ormond, and many other Noblemen 
of the firſt Diſtinction came to our Camp. The 
Prince underſtood by them, that the King his- 
Father-in-law was advancing to Saliſbury to give 
him Battle; but intimidated by the Deſertion of 
his Army, and afraid of being betrayed by the 
few that remained of Officers and Soldiers, he had 
taken his Way back to London. 

Nxxr Day Deputies came from the King to 

ropoſe an Accommodation. The Prince an- 
4 that he was going to London, where they 
might treat more commodiouſly, This general 
and obſcure Anſwer put King James into ſuch a 
Fright that he embarked for France, but having 
the Misfortune to be driven back by contrary 
Winds, he was made a Priſoner at Feverſbam, as 
every Body knows. As ſoon as Advice came to 
the Prince, he called an extraordinary Council 
of his moſt faithful Servants, in order to concert 
Meaſures on this delicate Affair; and when it 
was over, Orders were ſent to thoſe who had ar- 


reſted the King to reconduct him to London, and 


to 
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to treat him with all the Reſpect due to Royal 
Majeſty. In the mean Time he diſpatched ſeve- 
ral Couriers to different Parts. In the e. 
General Warnef, a Dutchman, in whom he ha 
an entire Confidence, was ordered to attend the 
Prince in his Cloſet, and they had together a 
Conference for a Quarter of an Hour ; after 
which he called me himſelf, by my Name, from 
the Anti-chamber where I was then. He took 
the General and me by the Hand, and leading us 
to the farther End of the Cloſet, made us fit down 
by him. I know you, aid be with a low Voice, 
to be Men of Honour, and Well-wiſhersto my 
© Intereſt ; I ſhall not therefore recommend to 
* your Zeal and Diſcretion my Service in an Af- 
© fair of the laſt Importance to me. The King 
© is to be carried to London, They who hinder- 
* ed him from getting over to France, did not 
© well underſtand my Intentions or Intereſts : 
But I hope to draw an Advantage from this 
© Fault. I reſolve to have him carried to Rocheſ- 
© ter, and Guards on him there only for a Shew. 
I have made Choice of you two for that, and 
© you are the only Perſons with whom I truſt my 
© Secret, I will give him ſome of his ordinary 
© Guards, in whom he thinks he can confide 
© but the greateſt Number ſhall be of my Choice. 
© He will not fail to attempt a-new to make his 
* Eſcape, and to employ, for that End, ſuch of 
* the Guards as he knows. You muſt not ſeem. 
© to take any Notice of his Deſign, and muſt 
give him Time to get to the Sea- ſide; then you 
© are to go after him, and to expreſs a great Con- 
* cern for his Eſcape. You conceive now the 
© Importance of this Project, continued the Prince, 
© it is at preſent the only Means to give Peace 
to this State; Time will do the Reſt. Go,; 
| Mecute 
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execute punCtually my Orders and depend 
upon my Gratitude, _ | 

In coming out of the Cloſet we met my Lord 
who waited for us; he came up with a myſ- 
terious Air, and drawing us aſide told us: I am 
'© of the Council, I know the Subject of the 
© Prince's Conference with you. Will ou ren- 
© der him a ſignal Service ? Be watchful about 
© the King's Eſcape, and when he has got ſome 
© Leagues from Rocbeſſer, be ſure to ſtop him; 


© if any of his Retinue make the leaſt Reſiſtance, 


© as no Doubt they will, let your Guards fall on 
* them, and ſpare none, not the King himſelf.” 
© But, anſwered I, the Prince gave no ſuch Or- 
ders.“ Don't you conſider, replied my Lord, 


* that theſe Sort of Services are never directly re- 


© quired 3; and that in fuch an Occaſion as this, 
© Half a Word's enough,” 1judged that my Lord 
did not talk in this Manner, without a ſecret Or- 


der, and I gave him my Word to ſerve the Prince 


faithfully. However, I learned ſince that, far 
from being authoriſed, he had by diſcovering af- 
ter King James's Flight, the abominable Com- 
miſſion given us, incurred his Maſter's Indignati- 
on. We went to London with the Guards that 
the Prince had pitched upon, where he found the 
King arrived, and declared to his Majeſty, in the 
moſt reſpeatul Manner, that the Prince wiſhed 
he would retire for ſome Time to Rocheſter ; that 
he begged of him to conſent, and to permit that 
we ſhould have the Honour to accompany him. 
He anſwered that, ſince it was neceſſary, he 
was content, and ready to. go whenever we plea- 
fed. We left Londen the twenty-ſeventh of No- 
vember. The Prince made his Entry there the 
next Day. Rocheſter is but twenty-five Miles 
from London, a pretty little Town: The Caſtle 
was in good enough Order to ſerve for a Lodging 

to 
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to his Majeſty. . We kept guard on him as if he 
had been at the Palace of St. James's. He went but 
little out, becauſe he perceived well enough that 
he had only the Appearance of Liberty. He was 
at firſt very ſolitary, none preſenting themſelves 
to viſit him, but afterwards, when it was known. 
that he might freely fee whoever came, his A- 


partment was always crowded with his Friends 


and Servants, who came to confer with him ; 
ſome publickly, and others in ſecret. It was du- 


ring the firſt _— that I had the Honour to 


have ſome Cohverſation with him. This unfortu- 
nate King was in an Agitation which _—_ diſco- 


vered the Situation of his Mind; he often re- 


peated, that it would be ſeen all this would 
terminate in ſomething fatal. The Engliſb' 
© are incenſed, faid be: J acknowledge that 
© I have not been altogether ſo cautious. a 
© TI ought, and that my Zeal for Religion 
© has made me commit conſiderable Faults.” 
Another Time he ſaid to me: But you who 


are a Frenchman, why do you take Part with 


* my Enemies againſt me? I am not hated in 
France.“ No, Sir, replied I, your Majeſty is not 
© hated in France: and of all the French, I am 
one of thoſe who have the greateſt Reſpect for 
you: But you know; Sir, one is not Maſter 
of his own Fortune, and that often we are ex- 
© poſed to grievous Neceſſities which we did 
© not foreſee. Great Kings are not the only Per- 
© ſons whoſe Fortunes are ſometimes liable to 
* Diſaſters” He wanted to know by what Ac- 
cident I was in England, and in the Poſt that I 
now poſſeſſed. I told him all my Story, he liſ- 
tened to it with great Attention, and appeared to 
be touched; when I reflected on the Misfortune 
of ſo great a King, whom I not only ſaw on the 
Brink of loſing a Crown which belonged to him 


lawfully, 
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lawfully, but alſounder Apprehenſions of having. 
even his Life taken away by his own proper Sub- 
jects; I began to think tharthere was Something 
ſhameful and barbarous in the Commiſſion I had 
undertaken. This Thought fortified itſelf ſo 
much in my Mind, that I had not a Minute's 
Eaſe. ©* What | ſaid 1 to myſelf, ball I kill a 
© King? ſhall Ibecome a baſe Murderer? No, I 
© will not diſhonour myſelf by ſuch an infamous 
Action. I may well be the moſt unfortunate of 
all Men, but I will not render myſelf the moſt 
deteſtable of all Villains. But then, ſhall I 
betray the Confidence of a Prince, who honours 
me with his Friendſhip and truſts to my Pro- 
miſe ? Can Leven undertake it with Safety? It 
is not my Fortune only that depends upon it, 
but perhaps my Life too ; for where can I re- 
tire, if I ſhould fail in the Promiſe I made to: 
Lord , Who, no Doubt; had Orders from 
the Prince of Orange for what he ſaid ? all the 
Ports of England are —— If I remain in 
© the Country, how ſhall Leſcape the Suſpicion of 
© having revealed his Secret ? the very Fear of a 
© Diſcovery will ſuffice to make him defire my 
© Death, when he ſhall have Ground to believe 
© that I refuſed to execute his Defign.” 

- Write I was under theſe Remorſes, my 
Partner General Warnef came now and then to 
tell me that, by ſeveral Things, he judged 
the King was meditating his Flight. He conſult- 


end with me on the Meaſures to be taken, that 


we might not miſs of our Aim. I heard him 
with great ReluQancy, and always endeavoured- 
to put him out of that Thought, by affuring 
him that I was as attentive as he, and that how-- 
ever I had not as yet, diſcovered any Thing 


that ſeemed to have a Tendency that Way. 
 Warnef was a plain Dutchman, blindly zealous 


for 


Warne, being ſuſpicious, ſhould find out at the 
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for the Prince of Orauge; but otherwiſe brave 
and daring. My Lord had thought us pro- 
per for the Execution of this Project, becauſe, as 
we were Strangers, we could have no Attach- 
ment to the Perſon of the King, nor any Reaſon 
conſequently that might engage us to ſpare him. 
However, I did but ill anſwer his ExpeQation. 
I reſolved to riſk all, even Life itſelf, rather 


than dip my Hands in the ſacred Blood of an in- 


nocent King. To extricate myſelf out of this 
dirty Affair, I took a Bit of Paper, and wrote 
the following Words. | 


F great King, as ſoon as poſſible, You are 
but ſlightly guarded, and may get off. If in your 
+ you ſhould be attacked, make no Reſiſtance, your 


fe depends upon it. 


I put this Note in his Prayer-book juſt before 
he was going to his Oratory, and retired with- 
ou being perceived. I was afraid leſt he ſhould 
diſcover a Concern which might give Warnef a 
Suſpicion, but tho? I could perceive that he had 


ſeen what I wrote, yet his Looks were not fo al- 


tered as to give Umbrage. In the Evening, I 
told Warnef that a Mellenger had brought me 
Orders from the Prince of Orange to repair to 
Londan, from whence, probably, I was to return 
the ſame Day. I took Poſt early the next Morn» 
ing, and paſſed London without Diſcovery : 1 had: 
precautioned myſelf againſt that Danger; in pre- 
paring what I was to ſay to the Prince, if I had 
the Misfortune to be: topped. I defigned for 
Southampton, where I knew Part of the Fleet, that 
had brought him over, was retired ; and might 
have ſhunned paſſing by Londen ; but two Rea- 
ſons obliged me to take that Rout; leſt 
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Poſt-houſe, that I had not taken the Road to the 
Capital, and ſhould have informed the Prince; 
and the ſecond and ſtrongeſt Reaſon was, leſt the 
Officers of the Fleet at Southampton, ſeeing me 
come another Road than that from London, might 
at this critical Juncture, imagine ſome Myſtery 
in it and perhaps miſtruſt me. I made ſuch ex- 
traordinary Diligence, that in the Evening of 
the ſame Day! I arrived at Southampton, I told 
the Officers that I was going to the Hague, by 
Orders of the Prince; with Diſpatches of the lai 
Conſequence,. and on which depended all the 
Succeſs of his Enterprize; that they muſt put me 


to Sea immediately; I preſſed their Diligence 


promiſing to inform the Prince of their Zeal for 
his Service: Being known to moſt of them, be- 
cauſe of my Employment, they were far from 
ſuſpecting any Cheat. At Midnight the Ship 
was ready, we ſet Sail, and arrived ſafe at the 
Brill in eighteen Hours. I had forgot to menti- 
on that the better to deceive Warnef, I had 
left my Servant Scoti at Rocheſter, and ordered him 
to make the beſt of his Way to Cologne, where 
he would hear of me at the Poſt-houte. I paſſed 
through Utretcht and Nimeguen, which I wanted 
to ſee before left Holland, having ſeen Amſterdam, 
Leyden, Rotterdam, and ſeveral other charming 


Tons of that fine Country when I firſt went to 


the Hague. et. 
I arrived at Cologne on Chrifimas-Day:: 1688; 
This Ton had got Prince Clement of Bavaria for 


a new. Maſter : Phe Inhabitants were, as yet, 


in the Joy that thoſe Changes inſpire. L eaſily 
ceived this, on entering the Town, by the 
ictures and other Ornaments that hung over the 
Doors, and by the Crouds of Maſks running up 
and down the Streets. Thus theſe plain well- 
meaning People give Teſtimonies of their a 
20 M01 | and 
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and Attatchment to their Princes. I took Lodging 
at the Poſt-houſe, that Scoti might the more ea- 
ſily find me. I waited three Weeks for him, and 
was beginning to grow impatient, but at laſt he 
came and told me that it was four Days be- 
fore it was known that I had made an Elope- 
ment, and that as ſoon as Warnef had No- 
tice of it, he put him in Priſon, where he 
had undergone ſeveral Interrogatories on the Mo- - 
tives of my Flight, and the Place of my Retreat; 
but having always pretended Ignorance, and. 
complaining of his Maſter for abandoning him in: 
a ſtrange Country, without any Aſſiſtance, they 
had given him his Liberty, He told me that, a 
few Days after my Departure, King James had: 
made his Eſcape ſrom Rocheſter in the Night- time, 
accompanied by his Son the Duke of Berwick :- 
That General Warnef had purſued him, but that. 
the King had given him the Slip, and got ſafe to 
the Sea-ſide; that the Engliſb Lords had agreed. 
with the People to offer the Crown to the Prince 
of Orange ; that the publick Tranquility ſeemed. 
to be entirely re-eſtabliſhed in that Kingdom, and 
that he himſelf had embarked without any Trou- 
ble for Rotterdam, from whence he proceeded di- 
realy for Cologne. | 

I REMAINED ſome Days longer in the Town 
to give Scot; Time to-repoſe a little after his Fa- 
tigue. I underftood by ſome German Officers, 
who were there a recruiting, that the Diet of 
Ratiſbon had declared France and the Duke of 
Furſtenberg Enemies of the Empire; that Prince 
Herman of Baden had approved the Reſult of the 
Diet in the Emperor's Name ; and that, by all 
Appearance, the War would ſoon be renewed 
betwixt the two Crowns. This News. vexed. 
me: My Deſign in coming to Germany, was to 
go and ſerve in the imperial Army againſt the 


urks, 
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Turks, I was afraid that the Emperor would 

tch up a Peace with them, in order to bring 
his whole Strength againſt the moſt Chriſtian 
King; which would have altered my Projects, 
ws. gr A reſolved never to carry Arms againſt 
France. However, ſome Days after I ſaw, by 
the publick News, that Prince Lewjs of Baden 
was ſent fowards the Danube to make Head a- 
gainſt the Turks. I haſted to Vienna for the Open- 
ing of the Campaign, in Hopes to get Employ- 
ment. I found that Town in a mighty Stir about 
the great Preparations for War. The Emperor 
Leopold, being reſolved to break with France, de- 
figned to make an extraordinary Effort that Year 
againſt the Turks, to force them to an advanta- 
geous Peace. New Levies were going on every 
where, and, according to Appearances, we were 
to have hot Work on't next Campaign. 

Mr firſt Difficulty was how to get a Protec- 
tor, or, at leaſt, ſome general Officer, who 
would accept of my Service. The beſt Way Þ 
thought, was to get acquainted at Court, and in 
order to that I made Proviſion of fine Cloaths ; 
but tho' I was tolerably well ſhaped, and had 
the Advantage of very Aha fair Hair that made 
me remarkable, yet in this Court, as elſewhere, 
if a Man has the Misfortune not to be known, 
he is neglected; I therefore reſolved to frequent 
the Aſſemblies and Places of Gaming, hoping 
by that Means to make Friends : Being inform- 
ed that the chief Company went to play at the 
Count of Caprara's, I went regularly there, and 
had the good Fortune to gain what was more va- 
luable than Money to me, the Eſteem and 
Friendſhip of the Count of Vieneratæ, Member 
of the Imperial Council, who very ſoon gave me 
Proofs of his generous and friendly Temper. I 

had gained a Thouſand Crowns of him ready Mo- 
ney, 
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ney, and two 'Thouſand Florins on his Word, In 
coming out he told me that if I would take the 
Trouble to go with him in his Coach to his Ho- 
tel, he would pay his Debt. I anſwered that the 
Sum was but a Trifle, which I thought no more 
about, ſince he had left off Play ; but that I 
would not refuſe the Honour of waiting on him 
to his Houſe. This he took, as naturally he 
might, for a polite way of getting my Money, 
and was a little ſurprized, when we alighted out 
of the Coach, at my returning him Thanks for 
the Honour done me, and making my Bows to 
begone ; he put me in Mind of my Money, but 
I told him ſeriouſly, that I always forgot Gam- 
ing-Debts, the Moment I left off Play. And I, 
faid he, never forget to pay them; I reſolve that 
you ſhall not only come in and receive what is 
your Due, but do me, if you pleaſe, the Fa- 
vour to ſup with me. It would have been un- 
mannerly to have refuſed, and beſides, I deſired 
no better, foreſeeing where that might lead me. 
I went in with the Count, who immediately call- 
ed for the two thouſand Florins, which he forc- 
ed me to receive, and then Supper was ſerved. 
There were only his two Sons with us, of whom 
the youngeſt was a Captain in the Regiment of 
his Uncle, Baron of Ro/ech, the Counts Brother. 
Our Converſation ran, for ſome 'Time, on the 
Agreeableneſs of France and Paris, The young 
Gentlemen aſked me a thouſand Queſtions about 
the Court and the Perſon of Lewis XIV. the 
Merit of the Ladies, and the Reputation they 
have for Wit and Gallantry, As I endeavoured 
to ſet all theſe Things out to the greateſt Advan- 
tage, they aſked how I was able to leave a Coun- 
try that 1 . to eſteem ſo highly. I told 
them the Motive that had induced me, was the 


Deſire to ſerve the Emperor againſt the Infidels ; 
an 
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and inſinuated at the ſame Time, that having no 
Acquaintance in the Imperial Army, I was at a 
'Loſs how to introduce myſelf. There's my Son, ſaid 
the Count, who will preſent you to the Baron Ro- 
' ſech, my Brother ; or if you want to be known to 
Prince Lewis of Baden, I ſball write to the Baron 
fo introduce you. I anſwered; that ſuch Offers 
were too honourable and advantageous to be re- 
fuſed, but that I deſired only, for the firſt Cam- 
paign, to he preſented to the Baron Ro/ech, be- 
ing reſolved only to ſerve as a Volunteer, and that 
I would endeavour to have a better Title, by my 
Actions, to Something more. 
FRoM that time I had free Acceſs to the 
Count of Vieneratz; and I made a particular Ac- 
uaintanee with Mr. Mariener, his ſecond Son. 
e was a lovely young Gentleman, and had an 
eaſy delicate Wit. He made me aquainted with 
ſeveral Perſons of Diſtinction, during ſome Weeks 
that we remained at Vienna. Of ſeveral Adven- 
tures which he and J had, I ſhall only mention 


one, to give an Idea of the German Gallantries. 


Mr. Mariener was in Love with a very handſome 


Girl, and I went often with him to her Houſe-:- 


This pretty Lady had alſo another Lover, and 
the two Rivals met every Day at their Miſtreſs's 
very peaceably, and without the leaſt Jealouſy. 
She was ſo ſure of their pacific Diſpoſitions, that 
ſhe took a Pleaſure ſometimes to ſet them one a- 


gainſt the other, and to make them diſpute about 


meer Trifles. One Day, as we were ſpeaking 
about Debauchery in Drinking, ſhe told my 
Friend Mr. Mariener, that ſhe did not think he 
. was ſo praper to ſupport any Exceſs that Way, as 
Mr. Rollis his Rival: He thought his Honour 


was engaged, and immediately gave him a Chal- 


lenge. The Conditions of the Combat were 
ſoon ſettled. The Lady, by Conſent of both 


Parties, 
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Parties, was eſtabliſhed as Judge ; the Field of 
Battle at Vicklof*s Tavern. The Combat was to 
continue eight Hours, and the two Champions 
engaged themſelves to come to the Lady's Houſe, 
that ſhe might judge where the Advantage lay; 
or, if it happened that one of the two ſhould re- 
main on the Field of Battle, the other ſhould 
come alone to certify his Victory. I was to be 
a SpeQator of the Combat. Next Morning at 
ſix Mr. Mariener awaked me ; Come, my Friend, 
ſaid he, drawing my Curtain, there's no Time to 
loſe, 1 long to be at Blows, I got up, and begged 
he would moderate a little this Ardour for Glo- 
ry. The Day, ſaid I, is long enough, and if I am 
not miſtaten, you're both ſo full of Mettle, that much 
leſs than eight Hours will terminate the Battle. A 
little Patience, if you pleaſe, and let us hold Council 
before we go to the Enemy, Your Enterprize is grand, 
continued I in a grave Tone, and it muſt be con- 
ducted with Prudence: Who knows but, at this very 
T ime, your Enemy is meditating upon ſome Stratagem, 
whereby be may the more eaſily triumpb over you. 


Dolus, an virtus, quis in hoſte requirat ? 


Will you believe me? Let us be before-band, and 


endeavour to countermine him. I have beard one of our 


famous Drinkers in France ſay, that a Cabbage-Soup, 


and a Spoonful of Olive Oil, were excellent Preſerv- 
atives againſt the Fumes of Wine : The Artifice is in- 
nocent. Do you believe Pm capable of ſo much 
Baſeneſs? replied he, interrupting me: Would 
you have me owe the Victory to any other Thing but my 
own Courage and Strength? No, Pm ſincere even 
with my Enemies. I ſhould have a mighty Vanity, in- 
deed, in an Advantage owing only to your Cabbage- 
Soup and greaſy Oil, Fye upon it, I thought the 
French were braver. He added a great _ 

„ Other 
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other fine Things of the ſame Kind, and I had 
all the Difficulty imaginable to get him to reliſh 
my Advice; however, after I had proved by more 
than one Inſtance of Antiquity, that the greateſt 
Captains had made Uſe of Stratagems upon Oc- 
caſion, and that Glory depended lefs on the 
Means than on the Succeſs, he was at laſt pre- 
vailed upon. I ordered the Soup to be made di- 
realy, and took my Share of it, and cauſed him 
to ſwallow a large Spoonful of Oil; ſo out we 
went armed to the very Teeth. n 
Oux Enemy had already taken the Field, and 
had the og yes wt of a full of Courage and 
Bravery. | I obſerved, on our Meeting ſuch a fi- 
ery Sparkling in our Combatant's Eyes, that I 
could eaſily perceive they both longed to begin 
the Engagement. In we went to Fietlaf's, and 
they propoſed to. begin the Attack directly. 
Soft „Gentlemen, ſaid I, you muſt, if you , 
allow me i have my Share in the firſt Shock, Let us 
all three breakfaſt as Friends, and then you ſhall fight 
as much as you pleaſe, When we had left off eat- 
ing, I fat me down in an Arm-chair, at a little 
Diſtance from the Table, which was in a Moment 
filled with Bottles, as well as the Bufette, I had 
adviſed Mr. Mariener to begin with large Bum- 
pers, and not to take up his Time in ſkirmiſhing 
with little 3 The Weight of the Wine 
tpitating itſelf into his greaf , paſt 
— without leaving any * ion, ſo 
that he was obliged often to make Uſe of the Ba- 
fon, which they had taken Care to place by them. 
At firſt drank the Emperor's Health, and all 
the Royal Family, Prince Lewis of Bader's, their 
Miſtreſs's, and laſt of all to mine; then the Bat- 
tle grew hot; their Glaſſes, without Exaggera- 
tion, held Half a French Bottle. I was very at- 
tentive to all their Motions, and obſerved in — 
| q yes 
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Eyes and Diſcourſe the Progreſs and Effects of 
the Wine, What Reflections did not I then 
make on the Extravagancies of Men, that blind 
them ſo far, as to pride themſelves in a volunta- 
Loſs of their Reaſon, and debaſe them lower 
n the very Brutes, by ſuch unworthy Exceſſes 
I formed a ſincere Reſolution never to be guilty 
of fuch ſhameful Debaucheries, and I owe to thig 
Spedctacle, in a great Meaſure, the Sobriety which 
I have conſtantly lived in fince. The Combat 
ended, after having laſted about three Hours : 
Poor Rollis's Speech began to faulter, his Eyes 
turned dim, his trembling Hand could no longer 
conduct the Glafs, he reel'd for a While in his 
Chair, and at Jaſt tumbled down on the Floor, 
and could by no Means get up again. I offered 
to aſſiſt him, but he ſtuttered out ſome broken 
Words, by which I underftood that he had no 
Thoughts of renewing the Battle; fo far from it, 
that, in a Moment, he was faſt aſleep. Marie- 
ner elevated. with his Victory, 3 to 
drink ſome Bumpers, ſitting on the Carcaſe of his 
2 and required me to atteſt this laſt Ex- 
loit to his Miſtreſs, We went directiy to her 
uſe: She diverted herſelf at the Expence of 
Mr. Mariener, who. ſtill: retained ſome Part of his 
Reaſon, and had Strength enough to walk Home 
without Aſſiftance, I cauſed him to go to Bed 
and take a cooling Medicine. Five or fix Hours 
Sleep put all to Rights again. 

E left Vienna to go and join Re/ech's Regi- 
ment, which had wintered at Nowbazar, a little 
'Town of Servia, That Province was the 'Thea- 
tre of War; the — began early. 'The 
Moment the Army was aſſembled, the Prince of 
Baden advanced towards the Infidels, in order to 
— — He knew how to attack them, 

the Experience he had got in their Defeat 
| the 


PR 
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the preceding Year in Boſnia, and he haſted to 
take the Advantage which that Knowledge gave 
him of thoſe undiſciplined Troops. Beſides, as 
they were dejected with the Loſſes of the late 
Campaigns, it was proper not to let them reco- 
ver out of that Conſternation. We attacked 
ſome ſmall Places that made but little Reſiſtance ; 


but as it was only to open us a Way, we advan- 


ced to the River Moravia. Twas then I had the 
Honour, for the firſt Time, to ſalute the Baron 
of Roſech, who came to join his Regiment. 
Our Spies brought Accounts that a Body of ten 
Thouſand Turks was arrived at Fagodin. As we 
were only a League diſtant, the Prince of Baden 
made the Army advance to attack them, which 
we did with great Vigour, At firſt they fought 
courageouſly enough, but we were much ſur- 

rized to ſee them turn their Backs all of a ſudden. 

here was a conſiderable Number killed in their 
firſt Attack and in their Flight. We remained 


- Maſters of their Camp which they had began to 


fortify, and of ſixty Pieces of Cannon, without 
mentioning large Quantities of Powder and other 
Ammunition. 5 

Tre Prince having learned from one of the 
Turkiſh Priſoners, that the whole Body of the 
Enemy's Army was not far off, and that it was 
more numerous than ours, held a Council of 
War to conſider of our next Meaſures; the greateſt 
Part were for fortifying the Camp where we 
now were, and remaining in it till the Reinforce- 


ment arrived, which was expected from en 
Hungary; but the Prince having duly conſidered 


every Thing, judged that whatever Reinforcement 
he might receive, his Army would never equal 
that of the Turks, which grew bigger every 
Day ; and that it was better to come to a Battle, 
before they had Time to ſtrengthen themſelves 


more. 


* 
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more. He brought all the Council to his Opini- 
on. We began our March to Niſſa, where the 
Infidels were to the Number of forty Thouſand. 
We were at moſt but eighteen or twenty Thou- 
ſand, That did not hinder us from advancing 
with great Reſolution. We had ſome Difficul- 
ty to get exact Information of the Situation of 
the Enemy, which obliged us to remain under 
Arms a whole Day when we arrived at the little 
River Niſſava, which we paſt in the Evening; 
and next Day, about ſeven in the Morning, pre- 

ared to charge. The Battle began on the 
Right Wing of our litile Army, commanded by 
the Prince himſelf. I was behind him in the 
firſt Rank of Volunteers. Raſech's Regiment was 
on the firſt Line, ſo that I was not far from Mr. 
Mariener. The Diſpoſition of the Turkiſh Army 
was but very indifferent ; whether it was the 
Seraſtier's Fault, who did not paſs for a great 
Soldier, or the Situation of the Ground, which 
was not convenient for a great Number, being 
hedged in by the River Nif/ava on one Side, 
and a large Ditch which extended itſelf a long 
Way, on the other : In ſhort the Battle became 
general, The Spahis, who made the Front of 
the Enemy's Army, were broke on the firſt At- 
tack. e Janizaries, of all Men the moſt 
haughty, obſerving this Diſorder and that the 
Spahis were precipitating themſelves upon them, 
gave them a full Fire, either to animate or pu- 
niſh them. The Prince of Baden obſerved this Ad- 
vantage, and made ſuch Uſe of it that they were 
entirely defeated. The Seraſkier was among the 
firſt that ran away : He retired with the ſmall 


Remains of. his towards Sopha, the Capi- 


tal of Bulgaria. We purſued them about a 
League, but the Prince ordered a Retreat to be 
ſounded, becauſe the Troops had been fatigued 
with the preceding _ Marches, After I had 
Vol. I. got 
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got ſafe out of the Battle, where I had done ſome 
Things that had made the General take No- 
tice of me, I had the Misfortune to be wounded 
- when I leaſt expected it ; upon our Retreat from 
the Purſuit, not in the leaſt apprehenſive of 
any Danger, being Maſters of the Field, we 
marched without any Order. Six of us in Com- 
pany perceived ten Janizaries coming out of an 
inner Yard, we gallopped up and called out to 
them to yield. They did not, I ſuppoſe, under- 
ſtand our Language, but jadged that they were 
going to be attacked, and therefore joined cloſe 
together, and, with their Scimitars in their Hands, 
| ſtood firm waiting us. By good Luck we had re- 
charged our Piſtols, and finding that they made 
no Shew of ſurrendering, we came cloſe up to 
them, and with our fix Shot five of them fell; 
- the other five drove at us with their Swords, one 
of my Companions had his Head cleft, and I re. 
ceived a large Cut in the Shoulder, which diſco- 
vered the Bone. All this was done in an Inſtant, 
our laſt ſix Shot did not ſo much Execution, only 
one was killed; but about twenty of our People 
coming up upon the Noiſe, and ſeeing us wound- 
ed, cut the other four in Pieces, 

In returning to the Field of Battle, we met 
Prince Lewis of Baden, who was ſendingOrders eve- 
ty where to re- aſſemble the Troops. He made me a 
very civil Compliment on my Wound, and adviſed 
me to get it ſpeedily dreſſed : He added, that he 
knew me again, and ſhould not forget what he 
had ſeen me do in the Action. I thanked him, 
and ſaid I wiſhed a ſpeedy Cure, that I might go 
and wait of him to teſtify my Acknowledgement 
of the Honour he had done me. 9 2 

NISSA opened her Gates .to the Conquer- 
or after a few Moments of vain Reſiſtance. 
The Prince did not content himſelf with | theſe 
bi Advantages; 
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Advantages; he reſolved before he ended the 
Campaign, to ſeize upon Vidin, the laſt Place 
of Servia, on the Frontiers of Bulgaria to ſerve 
for a Barrier againſt the Turks, and to ſecure his 
Conqueſts during the Winter. He had Proviſi- 
ons for the Army brought from Belgrade and 7 - 

odina; and having allowed his Troops a few 
Days Reſt, he marched towards the Danube, on - 
the Banks whereof Vidin is ſituated, I was at a 
Doubt whether I ſhould be of this Expedition : 
The Baron of Ro/ech, Mr. Mariener, and all my 
Friends endeavoured to diſſuade me. My Wound 
required ſome Time to cloſe up, and the Chi- 
rurgeon made me obſerve a Regimen, which had 
weakened me. However, the Love of Glory was 
ſtrongeſt, I followed the Army bad as I was. 
Vidin held out only four Days: That unhapp 
Town was taken by Aſſault ; and the Licentiouſ- 
neſs of German Soldiers may be better imagined 
than deſcribed, I went in as they were plunder- 
ing it, and ſaved the Life of a Greek Archbiſhop, 
who came and threw himſelf, with two Ne- 
phews, and a Niece about eleven or twelve Years 
old, at my Feet: I conducted them out of the 
Town to a Place of Safety. The Archbiſhop had 
under his Mantle a Bag of Gold, he begged of 
me to accept of one Half of it; but I refuſed it, 
endeavouring to make him underſtand by Signs 
that I was glad I had done him this ſmall 
Service. 

THe Prince after this put his Troops into 
Winter-Quarters in Valachia and Tranſilvania, ex- 
cept the Body which he left in Seruia. I reſolved 
to pay him a Leve before his Departure for 
Vienna, where he was going to give his imperial 
Majeſty an Account of the Operations of this 
glorious Campaign; Lbegged the Baron of Ro- 
ſech to introduce me. I had my Arm as yet in a 

a F 2 | Scarf, 
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Scarf, This illuſtrious Prince received me moſt 
graciouſly ; he gave me Marks of Eſteem much 
ſurpaſſing my Merit, and made me a Preſent 
of a Company of Dragoons in the Regiment 
of Boſendam, IT told him that the Honour he 
did me would perhaps coſt me dear, fince it 
would certainly make me laviſh of my Life, 
that I might in ſome Meaſure deſerve it. A 
little after he departed for Vienna, accompany'd 
by Baron Roſech and ſeveral other Lords, Mr. 
Mariener deſigned alſo to return to Court, and 
had determined me to go and paſs the Winter 
with him there, but he abſolutely would have 
us ſtay ſome Weeks at Vidin, till my Wound 
was entirely cured. His Friendſhip coſt him his 
Life, and me my Liberty. 

Tux Turks who were ſpread about in divers 
Quarters of Bulgaria, finding the Imperial Army 
was ſeparated, thought they might ſafely make 
their uſual Excurſions into Servia, where they 
carried off all the Chriſtians they met with, 
Men and Women, and made Slaves of them. 
When Accounts were brought that they appeared 
any where, Detachments were ſent out from the 
Garriſons of Vidin, Niſſa and Semendria, and 
other neighbouring Places, to chaſe them away. 
This ſucceeded happily enough. Mr. Mariener 
made always one in theſe little Attacks, and ne- 
ver returned without having acquired ſome Ho- 
nour ; during which Time I was under Cure. 
At laſt I thought myſelf'in a Condition to under- 
take a Journey to Vienna. The Day for our 
Departure was fixed on, every Thing was ready, 
and we had taken Leave of the Officers of the 
Garriſon, when News came that a Party of fift 
Turks had advanced to a little Village called Graf. 
ted, only two Leagues diſtant from the Town. 
Come, my Friend, ſaid Mr. Mariener, 4 
c | mu 
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© muſt go and cut off ſome of thoſe Raſcals Heads, 
if our Journey ſhould be delayed one Day 
© longer.” I conſented to whatever he pleaſed; 
we put ourſelves, with ſome Officers, at the Head 
of a Hundred Men of Selkirks's Regiment, and 
without any other Precaution fell upon the Infi- 
dels as on a ſure and eaſy Conqueſt, We were 
heartily bit: The Turks had ſpread a Report 
that they were but few in Number, yet beſides 
the fifty that we met with immediately, there 
were more than five Hundred behind the Village, 
who came upon us with great Fury, We ſaw 
we were loſt, and the only Queſtion was to ſell 
our Lives at as dear a Rate as poſſible. Our 
little Troop did Prodigies of Valour, but there 
was no ſtanding againſt ſuch Superiority of Num- 
bers. I ſaw poor Mariener fall at my Side; his 
Death made me furious : I threw myſelf Sword 
in Hand amongſt the thickeſt of the Enemy. Hea- 
ven that deſigned the Preſervation of my Life in 
Spite of me, made what naturally ſhould have 
cauſed my Loſs, a Means of my Preſervation, I 
found myſelf ſo crowded by the Turks who ſur- 
rounded me, that not having Freedom to uſe my 
Sword, they eaſily ſnatched it from me. I had 
killed 10 of the Infidels to my own Share, be- 
ſides thoſe I had wounded. They loſt about two 
Hundred Men in the Fight ; but almoſt all my 
Companions periſhed, There were only ſeven 
made Priſoners with me, two of whom were ſo 
wounded that the Turks deſpairing of their Reco- 
very, maſſacred them in my Preſence. I was pre- 
ſented to the Commander of the Party, and judg- 
ing by my Air and Clothes that I was a Man of 
Quality, he reſerved me for his own Booty, permit- 
ting only thoſe who brought me to him to take 
what Money I had in my Pockets. They left me 
only my Handkerchief and ſome Books that I 
F 3 uſually 
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uſually had about me. My Hands were tied, and 
being put on a Horſe which a Turk led by the Bri- 
dle; I was in this Manner conducted to Elid- Ibexuꝭ s 
Houſe at Sophia, and ſhut up in a dark Room. 


The End of the firſt French Volume, 
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FO W ſad and melancholy were my firſf 


Thoughts in this lamentable Situation ! I 
remained for ſome Time immoveable as a Statue, 
my Arms hanging down, my Eyes fixed on the 
Ground; my Mind diſtracted by the Multitude 
of its Sufferings, could not fix two Minutes on 
the ſame Object; the Time paſt offered nothing 
but what was moſt afflicting; the Time to come, 
Obſcurities that were frightful, and the preſent 
ſtill Something more deplorable, being the preciſe 
Point where all my Misfortunes re-united. I 
png a Part of the Night in this ſad State. The 

oſs of all that was dear tome, my Parents, my 
Friends, my Eſtate and my Liberty, ſo many 
Griefs that I had I not felt fucceſſively till then, 
came hurrying all at once upon my Heart, ſo that 
1 ſhould certainly have fallen on the Ground had 


F 4 not 


MEMOIRS 


122 | MEMOIRS of the 


not a Sort of Couch happened to be juſt behind 
me, which ſerved me to lean upon. 

WuIII I was under this horrible Trouble, a 
Servant opened the Door of my Priſon and brought 
me Something for Supper about twelve o* Clock 
at Night. I underſtood fo little of the German 
Tongue which he ſpoke, that I could not aſk him 
on What Account he had been induced to this 
Mark of Compaſſion. I eat a little to revive my 
exhauſted Spirits, after which'the Domeſtic, or 
rather the Slave, left me, pointing "to his Head 
and Heart, which I interpreted as a Sign for me 
to take Courage. I ſunk again into my melan- 
choly Reflections: But after having long dwelt 
on the miſerable State of my Fortune, ſome 
Thoughts of Religion came into my Mind, and 
I felt the Effects in an immediate Tranquility, 
which all the Philoſophy of the moſt refined 
Stoiciſm could not not afford. I offered up my 
Croſſes to Heaven, and implored Aſſiſtance from 
above te ſupport them; They began however 
the Attack again next Morning the Minute I 
was awake, and I had Recourſe to the ſame Re- 
medy. All my Life I have found, by Experience, 
that nothing has ſo much Force to ſupport a 
Heart,, and to render it even ſuperior to For- 
tune, | 

I had three Books in my Pockets which I al- 
ways loved, but much more then, becauſe they 
were new; Mr, Fenelon's Telemachus, Bruyere's 
Characters, and a Tome of Racine's Tragedies. 
I took Telemachus, in which I remembered to have 
read Something concerning Slavery, and indeed I 
found that Mr. Fenelon conduQting his Hero into 


Egypt, repreſents him in the very ſame State, 


that is to ſay, ſubjected to rigid and barbarous 
Maſters. I was charmed with the excellent Mo- 
rality which this illuſtrious Prelate puts in the 
Mouths 
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Mouths of Termofrris, and Mentor alſo1a Slave 
then; and of the Impreſſion their Diſcourſes, 
full of Truth and Wiſdom, made on the Heart 
of the young Telemacbur. Mine was ſo far touch- 
ed with them, that I reſolved, ſince Fortune had 
— me in the ſame Manner, to imitate 
im. 
In theſe and ſuch like Reflections I paſt away 
Part of the Morning, and about ten my Door 
was opened. The ſame Slave came in, took me by 
the Hand, and conducted me through a Court and 
ſome Apartments to a Chamber where was Elid- 
Ib-zu, whom I knew again. He had a ſweeter 
and more affable Air than the Day of the Com- 
bat : His preſent Tranquility of Mind and the 
Change of Habit, made me probably find this 
Difference. As the Slave had told him the Night 
before, that I did not underſtand the German Lan- 
guage, he ſuſpected I was a Frenchman, and ſent 
or a Greek who ſpoke the French paſſably well, 
and who began to interrogate me about the Place 
of my Nativity and Condition. I anſwered with 
all the Sincerity of Telemachus, that I was a 
Frenchman of Quality. The Greek told my An- 
ſwers, and propoſed a great many Queſtions 
which Elid-Jbezu ied Vim to ak, and at laſt 
enquired if I knew no other Language but 
French : I told him I could ſpeak Latin and Htali- 
an. Elid-IThezu was extremely well pleaſed when 
he underſtood this, becauſe he ſpoke the /talian 
himſelf, and immediately told me in that Lan- 
guage, that we had no farther Occafion for an 
Interpreter to diſcourſe together. I have long, 
© continued be, wiſhed for a Chriſtian Slave. If 
vou are an honeſt Man, and will be attached to 
© me, you ſhall have no Reaſon to regret your 
Condition.“ He then aſked my Name, Age, 
and ſeveral other Queſtions about my Birth and 
| F 5 Family, 
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Family, I ſatisfied him without Equivocation in 
the leaſt. *© I aſſure you, Chriſtian, ſaid be, 
© taking me by the Hand, that if you are diſcreet 
© and honeſt, you ſhall have no Reaſon to re- 
« pent your falling under my Power. I love you 
© already, and reſolve to ſend you to a Brother's 
* Houſe of mine in Adrinople till this War is o- 
© ver, and to take you on my Return, in Order 
©. to proceed together to Amaſia, the Place of my 
* Refidence : don't affli& yourſelf, you ſhall not 
© find me to be a Tyrant.“ He ordered that I 
ſhould be well treated, and want for Nothing, 
This Politeneſs in a Turk ſurprized me. I had the 
| Tdeas that People commonly have of that Nati- 
on, that's to ſay, I looked upon them to be the 
moſt cruel and barbarous of all Men ; but I 
knew better, in the Sequel, how unjuſt that 
Opinion was. There's Wit, Senſe, and good 
Breeding among the Turks as in other Nations : 
Their Cuſtoms, tis true, are different from ours, 
but every Country has it not its own ? What 
Reaſons have we to deſpiſe their Manner of living, 
that they have not to laugh at ours? We call 
them Barbarians, and they give us the ſame Name. 
It is not by the Out-ſide, which depends much 
on Time, Climate, and Places, that we muſt 
judge of a Nation's Merit, but by the Charac- 
ters, Sentiments of Humanity, Goodneſs and 
Equity that generally reign in it ; in which I 
dare be bold to ſay, the Turks are nothing infe- 
rior to the principal People of Europe. 

I was reconducted to my Chamber which 
ſerved for a Priſon, where I had in Abundance 
what was neceſſary for Life, Few Days paſt 
but that I had ſome Hours Converſation with m 
Maſter. I diſcovered in him not only an excel- 
lent Nature, but a Genius which wanted only to 
be cultivated ; and ſince my bad Luck had 5 
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duced me to Slavery, I look'd upon it as a Favour 
from Heaven that I had fallen into ſo good Hands, 
and I made it my Study to deſerve the Eſteem 
and Confidence of my Patron. I ſucceeded ſo 
well, that when I was ready to depart for Auri- 
nople, under-the Charge. of his Friend the Bey- 


 lirbey of Bulgaria, who was to conduct me, he 


expreſſed. a Concern for our Separation, and that 
he ſhould. long for our, meeting again. He chan-- 

ed. my Name into Salem, which ſignifies in the 
1 17100 Language almoſt the ſame Thing with 
my Family- name in French. 7. 

THE Rout from Sopbia to Adrinople appeared 
long, becauſe it was. toilſome. Tho' the Beglir- 
bey treated me mildly enough, at the Deſire of 
Elid-Ibezu, I was nevertheleſs tied on a covered 
Waggon, where I remained Night and Day. 
All my Comfort was. in my Books: The Atten- 
tion with which I read, made the Muleteers and 
ConduRQors ſomewhat reſpectful, judging me to 
be a Doctor of my Religion. We arrived at laſt 
at Adrinople: The Turks call it Endiem. That 
Town appeared to be large and populous. The 
Streets through which they made me paſs were 
bordered with. magnificent Houſes. That of 
Elid-Ibezu's Brother was not the leaſt remarkable. 
This Turk, whoſe Name was Mamelic, received 
me in ſuch a Manner that I foreſaw I ſhould paſs 
the Time but indifferently enough with him. 1 
was, by his Order, ſtript of my Clothes, and got 
ſuch as Slaves wear; but that was not what-af- - 
feed me moſt. I confeſs my Weakneſs.: : The. 
Loſs of my fine long Hair, which was ordered 
to be cut, touched me moſt ſenſibly. Notwith- 
ſtanding this rough Beginning, I was not employ- 
ed,. as I feared, in the. low and mean Parts, of 
Service. I had the Charge of keeping the Halls 
and Furniture neat. and proper: I did my wag 4 N 
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ſo exactly, that there was never the leaſt Com- 
Plaint ; tho* the chief of the Slaves, who was 
a harſh and violent Man, viſited the Furniture, 
often, and would not have pardoned the flight- 
eſt Fault, 

Mamelic never did me the Honour of a Word 


or a Look; he was as proud as his Brother was 


humble, tho? this had an Employment of Diſ- 
tinction in the Ottoman Army, and the other was 
but a Merchant, who had acquired immenſe 
Riches by Traffick. The Neceſſity of explain- 


ing myſelf, and of underſtanding the Orders 


given, made me learn the Turkiſb Language in 
a little Time; it became as familiar as my native 
Tongue, and Elid-[bezu was agreeably ſurprized 
at it, when he came to Adrinople fome Years af- 
ter. In that Interval I had two. Adventures which 
deſerve to be reported. | 
THERE was in Mamelic's Houſe an old Georgi- 
an Slave who was in ſome Conſideration, becauſe 
ſhe had one of the principal Offices, the Charge 
of Clothes and Linen. This Woman was at 
leaſt fifty Years old ; yet as her Buſineſs was 
cleanly, and not at all fatiguing; her freſh Co- 
flour and Plumpneſs made her look younger. M 
Office had ſome Relation with her's, becauſe 
was obliged to carry the Furniture to her that 
wanted Repair : I always ſpoke civilly to her ; 
ſhe took a Liking to my Manner and Perſon, 
and I ſoon perceived that ſhe diſtinguiſhed me 
from the common Slaves. My Heart had not as 
yet felt the tender Paſſions, and it may be eaſily 
thought that ſuch an Object was not very pro- 
per to inſpire it. I ſeemed to take no Notice of 
the Sentiments ſhe had for me, anddid my Duty 
as uſually. However, as ſhe was really good- 
natur'd, and much loved in the Family, Nr 
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ted the other Slaves who preſented her with little 
Preſents on certain Occaſions ; but I did not ex- 
ceed any of the Reſt, My Rigour afflicted her 
ſenſibly. She came at laſt to do my Work for 
me: I was ſurprized in the Morning, when I 
came to viſit the Halls, to find the Furniture 


clean and every Thing in good Order. This 


amorous Perſeverance began to trouble me. I 
was afraid ſome invidious Perſon in the Family 
might take Notice of it, and take that Occaſion 
of doing me bad Offices with Mamelic. That 
Thought made me get up earlier to prevent Ti- 
mec (that Slave's Name) who, upon finding my 
Work done, judged that her Services were not 
acceptable. I became more thoughtful, and 
ſhunned to look at her: When ſhe ſaw that, 
her Paſſion became too ſtrong to be reſtrained, 
and one extreme hot Day, when all the Famil 

were repoſing about Noon, I retired to a cloſe 
Walk of the Garden to take a little Reſt. Timec, 
who obſerved me, followed a little Time after; 
I was already afleep. This tender Slave took 
Care not to diſturb me: She ſat down in a neigh- 
bouring Alley, and remained there two Hours, 
waiting till I ſhould awake. As ſhe did not uſu- 
ally come to the Garden, I was a little ſurprized 
on perceiving her. She approached with a ti- 
merous Look, and I advanced to meet her: 
Cruel Salem, ſaid ſbe paſſionately, will you let me 
© die without Pity? I aſk only Allowance to love 
© you, and you have the Hard-heartedneſs torefuſe 


me: what have I done to you to hate me? turn 


at leaſt your Eyes towards me.“ Theſe Words, 
and the Tone in which ſhe pronounced them, 
moved my Pity. I had not Strength enough to 
reſiſt ſuch ſoft Intreaties, and I promiſed to be 
more ſenſible of her Affection. 
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Tuus Timec had the firſt Fruits of my Love. 
She was in a Rapture of Joy, I became ſo dear 
to her that the leaſt Sign of Melancholy on my 
Countenance threw her into mortal Fears; all 
the Houſe perceived it, and News was ſoon carri- 
ed to Mamelic, who did but laugh at it. Time 
exacted now and then the Tribute which 
ſhe thought was due to her Paſſion; and was 
moſt exact in coming to the Places where ſhe 
thought I might be alone. I was ſenſible of her 
Favours and Affection ſo far as Gratitude goes, 
for ſhe had not taught me to love. If I ſuffered 
her Careſſes, it was becauſe it's impoſſible to hate 
a Perſon by whom we are exceſſively loved. 
The ſecond Adventure I had at Adrinople is hof 
another Kind; it had almoſt coſt me my Life. I 
had gone to a Merchant to buy Wax for my 
Work, and found a Man in the Shop whom I 
took to be a Turk, becauſe he wore the Habit. 
He looked me in the Face, and believing by my 
Air that I was a Frenchman, he aſked me in our 
Language, if he was deceived in his Conjecture. 
Surprized at what I heard, I expreſſed: the great 
Satisfaction I had in meeting with a Countryman, 
and then aſked him if he lived at Adrinople, We 
had a long Converſation and full of Friendſhip. 
In throwing his Eyes on my Dreſs, How, ſaid 
5 -be, are you a Slave? I'm ſorry to ſee. you in 
© that bad State; believe me, make yourſelf eaſy, 
and do as I have done; you may do it eaſily, 
and 1 ſhall give uu the Means.“ I wiſh no 
better, replied J, but what Means can you 
propoſe? ? Turn Turk, anſwered be. That 
Propoſal made me ſhake from Head to Foot, and. 
provoked me to ſuch a Degree, that I could bave 
torn him in Pieces. Go, baſe deteſtable Rene - 
© gado, ſaid J, carry thy Counſels to thoſe who 
© have vile abominable Souls ſuch as thy own.“ 


I loaded him with Abundance more of this inju- 
rious 
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rious Language : But as I was going out, the 
Traitor took hold of me by the Collar, and cal- 
led out for Aſſiſtance ; crying, that I had blaſ- 
phemed againſt the Prophet Mabomet. In a Mo- 


ment I was ſurrounded by the Mob, who dag- 


ged me before the Judge called Cadis ; and my 
Accuſer, whom my bitter Reproaches had put 
in a furious Rage, came and depoſed, that having 


propoſed to me to become a good Muſſulman, I had 


belched out Blaſphemies againſt the holy Religi- 
on of Mabomet, and given him injurious Lan- 
guage. The Crime was reckoned horrible, and 
as I ſeemed to confeſs it by my Silence, the 
Cadis; ſent me to Priſon to receive ſpeedily my 
Sentence. | 1 

Mamelic's Houſe not being far from the Judge's, 
he heard of my Misfortune. As his Brother, 
Elid-Ibezu had recommended me ſtrongly to him, 
he took the Trouble to come and inform himſelf 
of the Fact. I was ſurprized to ſee him come 
into the Priſon at a Time when I expected No- 
thing but Death. What haſt thou done, un- 
happy Salem, ſaid be, thou haſt dared to ſpeak 


© againſt God's Envoy. What Arm is _— 


© enough to deliver thee from Puniſhment ?* 
told him exactly all the Circumſtances of what 


had paſt, and ſwore to him that I had not ſo much 


as mentioned Mabomet. My Account of it ſeem- 
ed to give him Pleaſure ; he cauſed me to repeat 


the ſame Thing two or three Times, ſo went 


out without ſaying more or leſs. About an 
Hour after my Priſon Door was opened, and I 
diſcharged. I dare ſay that the Thoughts of 
Death gave me but ſmall. Diſturbance ;.. on 
the contrary, I looked upon it as Happineſs: to 
ſuffer for ſo good a Cauſe. * Martyrdom for 
© the Sake of Religion, is the moſt meritorious 
* Sacrifice that human Nature is capable of, ſince 
it muſt proceed from a Motive of Love to the 

Supreme 
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Supreme Being, whoſe Commands and Laws 
c we chooſe to obey at the Expence of our Lives. 
6. As no Man is, or can be perfect, and that the 
©. beſt of us have but a weak Claim to Happineſs 
. hereafter, if our Reward is ſuited to our Be- 
© haviour here; they are certainly happieſt, who 
© have an Opportunity to ſurmount that which 
Nature is fondeſt of. What in this Caſe is 
© true Heroiſm, is either Enthuſiaſm or Cow- 
«© ardice in any other. When I began to take 
c a View of Man's State, and conſidered with 
© how many Cares and Croſſes, Infirmities and 
« Diſtempers both of Body and Mind, even the 
c moſt happy had to ſtruggle, I concluded that 
© Life in general was not valuable; but in com- 
ing nearer Home, I ſaw it was deſpicable: 
© For what had my Years produced, but a con- 
, © ſtant Scene of Diſappointments ? And what 
other Proſpe& could I have of the Time to 
© come, but that of a perpetual Slavery? Let 
6. me therefore, /aid I, while there may be a Sort 
© of Merit in a voluntary Sacrifice of my Life, 
offer it freely up to Heaven, in Hopes that it 
may prove a Means of. Atonement for the Ir- 
/ regularities of a looſe Youth,” 
Wurm I went Home to Mamelic's Houſe, he 
checked me ſeverely for my Indiſcretion : He 
told me I deſerved to periſh, and that without 
the Friendſhip his Brother had for me, he would 
have left me in the Hands of Juſtice. 

My Patron, Elid-Ibexu, returned at laſt from 
the War, and there was great Repoicing on his 
Arrival. He aſked News of his Slave Salem, 
upon which Mamelic ordered me to be brought 
before him. I ſaluted him in the Turkiſh Lan- 
guage ; he ſeemed to be ſurprized and very glad, 
but was not well pleaſed to ſee me dreſt as the 
common Slaves, Mamelic, who reſpeQed him 

very 
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very much, excuſed himſelf by his not having 
received direct Orders which Way I was to have 
been treated. Elid-Ihezu ordered very genteel 
Clothes for me immediately, and as this new 
Dreſs ſet me out to Advantage, Timec could do 
Nothing but gaze at me, ſo much this Change 
of Figure wrought upon her Imagination; but 
when ſhe underſtood that I was to leave Adrinople 
ſoon, ſhe went and threw herſelf at Mamelic's. 
Feet, beſeeching him, as a Recompence for her 
long and faithful Services, to obtain me of 
Elid-Ihezu for his Slave, and to permit her to mar- 
ry me. Mamelic ſpoke to his Brother, but to 
no Purpoſe. When Timec knew ſhe had Nothing 
to hope for on that Side, ſhe changed her Bat- 
tery, and addreſſed herſelf to Elid-Ibezu, beg- 
ging he would aſk her of Mamelic. He was fo 
good as to conſult me about it, and as Gratitude 
made me ſpeak warmly, he judged that I loved* 
her more than I dared to own, That was 
enough to determine him to aſk her of his Bro- 


ther, who readily granted his Requeſt, Poor 


Timec was ſo overjoy'd with the Thoughts of 
our continuing together, that ſhe was guilty of 
ſeveral Extravagancies, and I muſt confeſs that 
I felt ſome Satisfaction myſelf. Not that my 
Conſcience did not reproach me for the Com- 
merce which we held; but that poor Crea- 
ture loved me to ſuch a Degree, that I could not 
hinder myſelt from wiſhing her well. 

I had no Occaſion to take any Trouble about 
the Preparation for our Journey to Amaſia, Timec 
took Care of that, both for me and herſelf, We 


left Adrinople in the Beginning of the fine Seaſon 


and performed our . a 2 From 
the Moment of our Departure I felt no more the 
Rigour of Slavery. All Elid-Ibezu's Retinue, 

ſurprized 
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ſurprized at the Regard and Conſideration which 
he had for me, behaved towards me in a differ- 
ent Manner from the Reſt of the Slaves. I was 
on Horſeback as well as he, and for moſt Part 
by his Side, endeavouring to divert him with my 
Diſcourſes : He liſtened with Pleaſure and At- 
tention to what I told him of the Affairs of 
Europe, of the Situation of the Kingdom of 
France, and of the Character of that People: 
But what I remarked moſt in the Turn of his 
Mind, was that, when I ſpoke of Morality, and. 
the different Sciences which I had learnt from 
my Maſters, or by Reading, he was ſo attentive 
that I conceived Hopes of getting ſtill more into 
his good Graces, when I could confer with him 
more deliberately after our Arrival. Sometimes 
he admired the Addreſs. and good Grace with 
which I made my Horſe go, the Turks being ge- 
nerally very ignorant in theſe Sort of Exerciſes. 
He aſked me a Thouſand Queſtions about the 
Manner of breaking Horſes to render them fit for 
the Manage; of the Skill of the French Riding- 
maſters, and of the Method in France of _ 
the Youth in the Exerciſes of the Academy. 
was ſurpriſed to ſee with what Complaiſance he 
liſtened, and could not account for it, otherwiſe 
than from a natural Effect of Sympathy which 
wrought on his Heart as on mine; for I never 
had the Averſion to him which a Slave feels for 
a Maſter, on whom depends his Life, and who 
-may at Pleafure treat him in the moſt cruel. 
Manner. 
Wr did not diſcover Amaſia till we arrived at 
the Top of the high Mountains that, ſurround it. 
This Town is the Capital of the Province that 
bears the ſame Name. The City is large, rich, 
and populous; the Situation is charming; in the 
Middle of a Plain, ten Leagues long and — 
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broad, ſurrounded with a Chain of Hills which de- 


fend it from the North and South Winds. The Ri» 


ver Caſalmach runs in the Plain, and paſſes through 
the Town, affording many Advantages. The 
Air is always clear, and here they know no Win- 
ters. The Houſes are ſuch as the Turks uſually 
have, of a painted Wood, which makes them 
look very gay : Moſt of them have ſpacious Gar- 
dens adorned with Alleys of Trees, little Woods, 
and Parterres ; that of Elid-Ibezu, who was next 
in Rank to the Governor of the Province or Beg- 
lirbey, wanted none of theſe Ornaments. He 
was received by his Friends, his Wives, his Chil- 
dren and Slaves, with Tranſports of Joy ; for 
this fine Gentleman was beloved of every Body. 

THe firſt Thing he did was to make me In- 
tendant of his Stables and Gardens. When I 
was returning him Thanks: Salem, ſaid be, 
© thou ſeeft that Plenty reigns in my Houſe. The 
© great Prophet has rewarded my Equity, my 
1 Leaity, and Charities. I have Riches, hand- 
© ſome Wives, and lovely Children. Forget 
France and Europe; thou'lt be happy with me.” 
I expreſſed my Gratitude and Attachment in a 
Manner that ſeemed to pleaſe him. Every Day 
augmented his Friendſhip, and every Day made 
Slavery ſupportable to me. 

My Patron often regaled the Beglirbey, and 
principal Turks in Amaſia, I took Care always 
on theſe Occaſions to invent ſome Divertiſement 
in the French Taſte, which ſurpriſed them agree» 
ably with its Novelty : This made me be taken 
Notice of by the Beglirbey, who, on the favour- 


able Things that Elid-Ibezu ſaid of me, and par- 


GP about my Addreſs in Riding, deſired to 
converſe with me, and ſee me mount a. Horſe, 
All the Company went to the Stables, and were 
delighted with the Neatneſs of them. tg 
A 
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had given me an abſolute Command over his 
Grooms and Horſes. I had bought ſome exceed- 
ing fine, and had broke them myſelf, 'The Go- 
vernor was ſo well pleaſed with the curvetting, 
and flying up, &c. that he begged my Maſter 
would allow him to ſend two of his Horſes to our 
Stables, to be trained in the Manage by me. My 
Reputation did not terminate here. The Incli- 
nation I had for Muſick, and the Deſire to de- 
ſerve more and more my Patron's good Graces, 
made me enquire all over the Town for a 'The- 
orbe, which I found at laſt, and purchaſed for a 
ſmall Price of an Armenian Few, to whom it be- 
longed. I putit in Order, and the firſt Time 
Elid-Ibezu treated his Friends, I gave them a Di- 
verſion intirely new, They were extremely ſur- 
re with the Sound of this Inſtrument, which 
touched very well, and accorded it with my 
Voice tolerably good. My Patron, charmed 
with this Gallantry, made me come into the 
Hall, and by a Favour unheard of among the 
Turks, embraced me in Preſence of all his Gueſts. 
When he was at Liberty and in private; Dear 
© Salem, ſaid be, thou'rt more precious to me 
© than all my Riches. I am reſolved to do for 
© thee what thou could'ſt never expect or hope. 
© Don't oppoſe thy good Fortune. I only aſk 
© thee one Thing to render thee worthy, which 
© is, to acknowledge the Lawof our holy Prophet.” 
Ir you have the Regard to me that you are 
© pleas'd to ſay, anſwered I, how can you make 
© me ſuch a mortifying Propoſal ? I am born a 
© Chriſtian, you know it, it's an Advantage I 
# ſhall not loſe but with my Life. I don't blame 
> — for looking on Mabomet as a Prophet, I 
know the Force of Cuſtom and the Prejudices 
© of Education: But if you are attached to your 
Religion, becauſe you believe it to be good, 
V&A £ conſider 
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© conſider that the Reaſons I have to perſiſt in 
© mine appear to be equally ſtrong, and conſe- 
© quently ought not to yield to yours. I know 
* you have too much Friendſhip for me to put 
© me to Death, but I would ſuffer it a Thouſand 
Times rather than betray the Religion of my 
© Forefathers. 

Tr1s Anſwer, which I made with Moderati- 
on, that I might not irritate Elid-Ibezu, gave him 
a great Deal of Uneaſineſs. He left me without 
ſaying one Word. I could not ſhut my Eyes all 
that Night : However next Morning early, 1 
was ordered to attend him, and he ſpoke in this 
Manner: Salem, I wanted to make thee hap- 
© Py, and thou wilt not conſent, The Friend- 
© ſhip I have for thee does not permit me to be 
offended, but ſome Time or other thowlt per- 
haps be ſenſible and ſorry for thy Obſtinacy 
now, I had two Deſigns : One was to give 
thee the Charge of my Son Amulem's Educati- 
on ; and the other was, to make thee Huſband 
to Selima the deareſt of my Daughters. Thy 
inconſiderate Zeal for thy Religion does not 
permit me to think further of that, ſince it 
would be drawing down on me the Indignation 
of the holy Envoy of God: I am reſolved 
however to continue giving thee Marks of my 
Confidence. Thou ſhalt go once every Day 
to the Women's Side to teach my Son and 
three Daughters Muſick, and to play on the 
© Theorbe, I depend upon thy Zeal and Diſ- 
© cretion, Go begin this very Moment.“ He 
gave me one of his Rings, which was the To- 
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ken on which the Eunuchs were to open the 


Door of the Seraglio. I had never ſeen his 
Wives and Daughters, who were always ſhut up 
after the Manner of the Turks, nor his Son who 


was brought up near the Women's Lodgings. I 


had 
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had never ventured to approach this Quarter, for 
Fear of giving Suſpicion; knowing the Delicac 
of the Eaſtern Nations on that Article, I dre 
myſelf immediately to the beſt Advantage, took 
my Theorbe, and went directly to the Women's 
Seraglio, where I had immediate Admiſſion on 
preſenting the Ring to the Eunuchs. The La- 
dies were advertiſed of my Arrival. They ex- 
pected me with Impatience, becauſe Elid-1bezu 
had told them I was to come. After the Saluta- 
tions uſual to Slaves, I play'd ſome Tunes, with 
which they ſeemed to be very well pleaſed. One 
of the Women called, by their Names, Amulem, 
Selima, and the two other young Ladies, who 
were to be my Scholars. At the Name of Selima, 
which I had heard my Patron pronounce alrea- 
dy, I lifted up my Eyes, and ſaw in her one of 
the moſt charming Perſons that ever Nature 
formed. She advanced with her Brother and two 
Siſters : They had all four ſomething very love- 
ly and taking; but Selima, with the firſt Glance 
of her Eyes, made an Impreſſion on my Heart, 
which will never be effaced. That powerful Sym- 
athy which attached me to the Father, joined 
itſelf directly to the ſtrongeſt and moſt lively 
Paſſion, O how dear did Love make me pay 
for my Inſenſibility till then 
Ir was the Fate of my Family to love as other 
Men adore, that's to ſay, without Bounds, and 
without Meaſure, I perceived that my Hour 
was come, and that I muſt follow my Father's 


Foot- ſteps. I begged internally of Heaven to a- 
-vert from me his Misfortunes, and not to permit 


that mine ſhould augment. While this little 
Circle of Reflections was forming itſelf in my 
Mind, Amulem and his Siſters had taken my 
Theorbe, and were examining it very — 


I raade an Effort on myſelf to deſire they wou 
prepare 
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prepare to receive my Leſſons, I took Paper 
that I had brought along with me, and traced 
out the Elements of Muſick ; but my Eyes, often 
turned to Selima, made flow Work with my 
Hand ; now and then our Glances met, ſhe 
bluſhed, looked down, and I drew from thence 
favourable Conjectures. 


As I had no Pretext to ſtay longer than the 


Leſſons were over, I retired, and Elid-Ibezu, hear- 
mg I was returned, ordered that I ſhould come 
and ſpeak to him. Well, Salem, ſaid be, haſt 
© thou ſeen my Son and Daughters ? What do'ſt 
© thou think of Selima? it is ſhe that I deſtined for 
© thee, could'ſt thou have opened thy Eyes to 
© the Light.“ I anſwered, that it belonged not 
to a wretched Slave like me to hatch ſuch ambi- 
tious Hopes. If thou art unhappy, replied be, 
© it is thy own Fault; thou cannot but ſee that 
»I love thee more than thou deſerveſt.“ The 
Agitations I felt within me brought Tears in m 
Eyes: Ah! Maſter, ſaid J, take my Life, it 
belongs to you, and don't wound me with Re- 
proaches more tormenting than Death. I can- 
© not change my Religion, neither can I live, if 
© I muſt become unworthy of your Eſteem, He 
appear*'d to be touched with my Situation, and 
deſired me to retire, | 

I ſhall not pretend to repreſent the Trouble I 
was under the reſt of the Day. The next Morn- 
ing I returned to the Ladies Seraglio : They came 
all wantoning about me, as if they had known me 
long ago; only Selima was a little reſerved. I 
made Amulem repeat his Leſſon, and after him 

alide, the eldeſt of the three Siſters ; but when 
it came to Selima's Turn, ſhe buſhed as ſhe drew 
near, and repeated her Leſſon without ſo much 
as once turning her Eyes on me. My Hand 


trembled in taking her Paper: Never Maſter had 


a worſe 
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a worſe Title to that Character; for in my 
Heart I was her Slave and proſtrate at her Feet. 
I gave them in Writing a ſecond Leſſon, and 
continued for ſome Time without letting Seli- 
ma know, otherwiſe than by my Looks, how 
paſſionately I loved her. At laſt I reſolved to make 
a Diſcovery, flattering myſelf that the Blood of 
Elid-Ibezu, which run in her Veins, would inſpire 
her with ſome of my dear Patron's Sentiments for 
me. I laid down my Plan, which I executed ſuc- 
ceſsfully the firſt Time I went to the Seraglio, 
When I had cauſed Selima to repeat her laſt Leſſon, 
in Place of tracing out another, I wrote the fol- 
lowing Words. 


A Caprice of Fortune has made me Elid-Ibezu's 

Slave, tho* by Birth Iuas far — ſuch 
a low Condition, But I fall into a new Slavery ſo 
glorious, that it makes me forget the Rigours of the 
former. Shall I tell you, charming Selima, that tit 
your Chains I wear ? Can one be free and ſee you. 
Providence has brought me into Turkey to offer you 
my Heart ; whatever Way you determine of my Fate, 

it flill muſt be to live and die intirely yours. 


SELIMA carried away this Paper without look- 
ing at it, and left the Seraglio in a terrible Confu- 
ſion, being afraid ſne might drop it, or that perhaps 
ſome of theſe curious Women might aſk to ſee her 
Leſſon. I went directly to m — full of 
theſe Thoughts, and found Timec who was come 
to chide me for having been ſome Days without 
ſeeing her. She had been indiſpoſed for ſix 
Weeks, but Sickneſs itſelf had no Influence on 
her Mind with Reſpect to me, but I could not 
now make ſuitable Returns, for which ſhe made 
heavy Complaints. My dear Timec, ſaid I, 'm 
© juſt now under ſuch a Concern, that it's im- 
s poſſible for me to entertain you.? T _ 
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© juſt what I complain of,” anſwered ſbe, you 
© have Croſſes which you keep a Secret from me, 
© who would give my Life to make you eaſy.” I 
knew this poor kind Creatrue had ſuch an uncon- 
ceivable Affection for me, that I even reſolved 
to truſt her with my Secret. She had the ſame Em- 


ployment here which ſhe 2 had at Mame- 


lic's Houſe ; this gave her Acceſs to the Ladies 
Quarter on Account of the Furniture; ſo that 
I fancied ſhe could ſerve me, and that I could 
perſuade her to it. 'The Confeſſion 1 made drew 
a Flood of Tears from her Eyes. * Barbarous 
© Man, ſaid ſbe, to be ſure thou knoweſt well all 
the Extent of my Weakne's and thy own Pow- 
er, to make me ſuch a cruel Propoſal ! Is it 
thus thou uſeſt me ?? Dear Timec, replied I, 


% 6 a a a 


ou a warm and ſincere Friendſhip as long as I 
five ; and may Heaven puniſh me if ever I fail. 
© I don't deceive you; why do accuſe me? If 
© you love me you cannot be pleaſed to ſee me 
« ſuffer, and you ought to grant me the Aſſiſ- 
© tance that depends on you. Can you have the 
© Cruelty to refuſe me ?? With that I folded her 
in my Arms; and ſhe, poor Thing, promiſed to 
do all that lay in her Power to ſerve me. 

THraT very Minute ſhe went to the Seraglio, 
and found Means to ſpeak with Selima in private, 
She congratulated her on the new Accompliſhment 
ſhe was to acquire in playing on the 'Theorbe, and 
from thence took Occaſion to ſound myPraiſes. Se- 
lima bluſhed, and Timec took that for a good Omen, 
She told her ”twas a Pity ſhe could not ſee me but 
in a Crowd of Women; that ſhe might learn a 
thouſand Things that would render her ſtill more 
amiable, and which would entitle me to her 
Friendſhip ; that having diſcourſed with me a- 
bout the Ladies of the Seraglio, ſhe had obſerved 
that Selima was the Lady I eſteemed moſt; that 
Vor. I. I never 


gently ſqueezing ber Hand, you know I promiſed. 
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I never ceaſed talking of her, and that it was not 
an indifferent Matter to be thus reſpeQed by one 
who was a great Man in his own Country, and 
whom Elid-Ibeʒu loved ſingularly. Selima li ſten- 
ed attentively, but without Affectation. She 
aſked ſome trifling Queſtions about me, and then 
retired, 

Tu officious Timec came immediately to give 
me an Account of that Converſation ; but as [ 
could not reaſonably draw any favourable Conjec- 
ture from it, I reſolved not to flatter myſelf too 
much, till next Day that I could make a more 
ſatisfaQtory Diſcovery : The Hour came to go 
to the Seraglio. When it was Selima's Turn, 
ſhe delivered me her Paper, and told me the laſt 
Leſſon was too difficult, and that ſhe would have 
another. I put the Paper in my Pocket, per- 
ſuaded that ſhe rejected my Love; and wrote a 
new Leſſon, putting after the laſt Line theſe 
Words. 


F Muſt die, fair Selima. Remember when I am 
gone, that you are the Cauſe. 


I round my Heart failing, and made Haſte 
to retire. *Tis certain my Character is ſuch, 
that had the Misfortune I apprehended been real, 
I muſt have died, for my Soul was wholly wrapt 
upin this divine Creature. But what Exceſs of 
Joy did it feel when, unfolding the Paper, I ob- 
erved a different Writing, from what I imagined 
was in it: That very dejeQed Soul came ſpark- 
ling * my Eyes upon reading the following 

rds. | 


ALEM, I have perceived plainly that you love me, 
and I will not conceal the Inclination I have for 
peu It will grow ſtronger if you deſerve it. Manage 
| Timec, 
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Timec, he appears to be your Friend, and can 
erve you. 


IT would be too tedious to enlarge on the 
Means I made Uſe of to improve this happy Be- 
ginning to my Advantage. Timec procured me 
a ſecret Interview with her. *Twas then my 
Happineſs was fully eſtabliſhed, by a Knowledge 
of all the Charms of the lovely Selima; I mean 
thoſe of her Mind, for I had too great a Reſpect 
for her to pretend to any 'Thing elſe. I cannot 
doubt after the Experience I have had, but that 
there are Hearts formed for one another, and who 
would never love any Thing were they not to 
meet; but it's certain too, that, when two ſuch 
encounter, a Moment ſufficeth to let them know 
that they are neceſlary to one another, and that 
their Happineſs conſiſts in being united toge- 
ther. They are by ſome ſecret Force compelled 
to love one another; they are acquainted, if I 


may ſo ſay, on the firſt Approaches, and without 


the Help of Proteſtations, Proofs and Oaths, a 
mutual Confidence grows at once, and they yield 
themſelves up without Reſerve, This is the true 
Picture of Selima's Caſe and mine. That charm- 
ing Perſon told me, after a Quarter of an Hour's 
Converſation. * Salem, I ſee you are not capa- 
© ble to deceive me, and my Heart tells me, bet- 
© ter than my Eyes. Every Thing about you, 
* your Figure, your Features, your Eyes, your 
* Turn of Wit, your Expreſſions, all anſwer to 
© Something within me, and perſuade me that 
© you feel the ſame Impreſſions.” * Yes, dear 
© Selima, anſwered I, I know the Cauſe of my 
l py Indifference ; my Heart being only made 


or you, it muſt have found you to be tender 


and happy.” | 
G 2 Our 
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Ov ſecret Interviews were ſo managed by 
the dexterous Timec, that they continued as long 
as ſhe lived, without the leaſt Diſcovery. This 
poor Creature died fix Months after, I regret- 
ted in her, not a Miſtreſs who had adored me, 
but a Mother who would have retrenched the 
very Neceſſaries of Life, to have procured me a 
Moment's Pleaſure, and who had made a Sacri- - 
fice even of her Love itſelf to oblige me: Ef- 
forts leſs of a Slave than one of a noble and exalt- 
ed Mind, 

My private Viſits not only ſerved to cement 
our Love, but procured more than one Advan- 
tage to Selima, I learn'd her, in ſix Months, 
French, Italian, and what I knew of ancient and 
modern Hiſtory. She had a Genius for every 
Thing. I made her, by Degrees, reliſh the 
Principles of our holy Faith. It's a common 
Saying, that one is of the Religion of whom one 
loves : But if her Complaiſance to me made her 
hearken to the 'Truths of our Goſpel, ſhe made 
Reparation in the Event, for any Defe& that 
might have been in the firſt Motives of her Con- 
verſion. When ſhe was ſo much Miſtreſs of the 
French as to underſtand it perfectly, I lent her 
my Telemachus. She was delighted with it, and 
begged of me to tranſlate it for the Inſtruction of 
Her Brother and Siſters. I ſet about it with ſo 
much Ardour, that the Work was finiſhed in a 
little Time. What regarded Elid-Ibezu and his 
Children, was dear to me. That lovely Fa- 
mily was in Place of my own which I had loſt : 
Beſides, Amulem deſerved my Care for his good 
Diſpoſition and grateful Senſe of what Services I 
did him, By the Time that I had compleated my 
"Tranſlation, he was come out of the Seraglio, 
ſo that I was obliged to make two Copies, one 


or the Ladies and another for him, They ſoon 
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multiplied ; for Elid-Ibezu would have one, and 
the Beelirby another, and the greateſt Part of 
the Nobility of Amaſia had the ſame Curioſity : 
So that Mr. Fenehon's Book became known and 
common there, 

Elid-Ibezu had ſent to Italy for ſome Theorbes 
for his Children, and they were ſo far advanced 
as to be able to play their Parts in Concert, 
where our Voices mixt with the Inſtruments. 
My Patron's Friends ſent ſometimes to beg the 
Favour of a little of my Muſick, and Amulem 
went with me. I was not treated as a Slave, 
they ſtrove to out-do one another in Civility, and 
all of them looked upon me to be an extraordi- 
nary Man. The good El;d-Ibezu was delighted 
to hear of my little Succeſſes : But the more his 
Friendſhip augmented, the more he regreted my 
Obſtinacy in rejecting the Alcoran. From Time 
to Time he renewed his Attempts, but always 
with Mildneſs and good Manners. An unhappy 
Accident had almoſt expoſed me to the entire 
Loſs of his good Graces and my Life too. 

Six E Timec's Death I had been obliged to 
make fewer Viſits to Se/ima. This Conſtraint 
afflicted us equally, and we endeavoured to in- 
demnify ourſelves by Letters, which we could 
always eaſily convey : But what is Writing to 
two Lovers who are accuſtomed to ſee each other, 
and who cannot bear to be deprived of that Hap- 
pineſs! Selima, who loved her Brother Amnlem, 
and was ſure of a Return, had reſolved, with 
my Conſent, to diſcover our Paſſion to him, and 
to deſire his Friendſhip. Amulem had a very 
particular Eſteem for me ; he did not condemn 
our Love, and promiſed to his Siſter to facilitate 
our Interviews: Not that he had any more 
Right than I, being once out, to go into the Se- 
raglio; but the Eunuchs ſhut their Eyes, be- 

| G 3 cauſe 


144 MEMOIRS of the 


cauſe Elid- beau advanced in Years, and they 
ſoon expected to have the Son for Maſter, He 
had procured a Key from them that opened the 
Doors, and every Night he had the Complaiſance 
to go with me to her Apartment, where we re- 
mained about two Hours. Once that we met a 
little later than ordinary, we heard a hideous 
Noiſe of People crying out, Fire, and calling for 
Aſſiſtance. The Seraglio was burning. Imme- 
diately the Alarm ſpread over the whole Houſe. 
The Slaves came running, the Doors were open- 
ed, and we all crowded in confuſedly to ſave the 
Ladies, Love conducted me ſtraight to Selima ; 
I took her by the Hand, begging of her to go 
along with me. In the Fright ſhe was under, 
ſhe allowed me to conduct her to the Middle of 
the Garden, without knowing by whom ſhe was 
led. Ah! ſaid ſbe, when ſbe perceived me at ber 
* Side, is it you, my dear Salem, what ſhall be- 
come of us?” I anſwered that my Chamber 
was not far off, and that we muſt take the Op- 
portunity of this Confuſion to have a little Con- 
verſation : She conſented, becauſe, in Reality, ſhe 
could ſcarce refuſe me any Thing. I fancied 
that all the Ladies would be diſperſed, and that 
our Abſence would not be taken Notice of, We 
therefore went ſtraight to my Room, which was 
neat and tolerably well furniſhed. By Misfor- 
tune for me, Elid- ſbezu had been more anxious 
about the Preſervation of his Wives than of his 
Apartments. He had re-aſſembled them himſelf 
in a low Hall, and ſeeing one of his Daughters 
abſent, was much concerned, A Slave, who had 
obably ſeen me paſs with Selima, told him that 
he fancigd ſhe was with me in my Chamber. 
The old Gentleman, without further Enquiry, 
runs immediately, puſhes open the Door, and 
finds me at Selima's Feet kiſſing her Hand. - oat 
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Sight made him furious. He pulled out his Dag- 
ger, and would have ſtabbed me, had not his 
Son ſtopped him. Happily Amulem had heard 
what the Slave ſaid, and fearing what might hap- 
pen, had followed him quickly enough to catch 
hold of his Arm, the Minute he was going to 
plunge the Dagger into my Breaſt. We all three 
fell at his Knees, but, believing he did me a Fa- 
vour to ſpare my Life, he was poſitive to have 
me put in Priſon, and I was directly conducted 
to it. Selima was obliged tor confeſs our Intrigue, 
and to tell him all the Circumſtances of it. Am 
lem proteſted he knew the Innocency of our Love, 
and ſpared no Pains to pacify his Father. The 
old Gentleman, a little come to himſelf, aſked 
his Daughter if ſhe truly loved me. Ah! dear 
© Father, anſwered the tender Selima, I love him 
© more than my Life.” © If fo, replied be, PII 
© oblige him directly to embrace the Law of the 
holy Prophet and marry you.” Selima was ſi- 


nt. 

Elid-Ibezu bore me ſo much good Will, that 
Nothing was capable of making him entirely loſe 
it, The Moment he got out of Bed, notwith- 
ſtanding the laſt Night's Scene, I was called to 


him, and he told me with his uſual Mildneſs: 


Salem, I don't incline to upbraid thee, at this 
Time, with my good Offices ; but if Favours 
and Friendſhip deſerve ſome Acknowledgement, 
methinks, thy own Ingratitude ought to re- 
proach thee. After having treated thee rather 
as a Son than a Slave, I was even reſolved 
really to become thy Father, by giving thee my 
Daughter in Marriage ; at what Price have L 
offered her to thee ? On Condition only that 
thou embrace the Law of our holy Prophet; 
© a Price indeed which ought to excite all thy 
* Deſires, being the higheſt Advantage thou canſt 
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* poſſibly attain to. Nevertheleſs, ungrateful 
© Salem, thou art not only blind to thy own Hap- 
© pineſs, but, after having deſpiſed the Offer of 
* my Daughter, thou alſo endeavoureſt to ſeduce 
her, by Means which I cannot approve of, and 
which good Nature only hinders me from pu- 
niſhing. Take Care, Salem, Friendſhip has its 

Limits, and from thence turns Fury, I give 

thee two Days to learn Obedience to my Will, 

force me not to Hatred, thy Complaiſance can 

only fave thee from the Effects of my Reſent- 
ment.“ I attempted to ſpeak, and threw my- 
ſelf at my good Patron's Feet; but he withdrew 
ſaying, * I hear nothing, I muſt be obeyed.” 

I REMAINED in a Situation not to be deſcrib- 
ed. Religion, Honour, Friendſhip, Love, diſ- 
puted their Rights ſo Rrenuouſly, that my Heart 
was cruelly divided. © Nothing but Death, ſaid 
* Ito 2 , can reconcile them. Well! let us 
die: Is't ſo a great Crime to kill ones ſelf, 
© when we do it for Religion which we cannot 
© abandon ? O God ! for whom I combate, per- 
mit me to die, or end my Pains” 

AMULEM eame in by Accident into the 
Chamber where I was, and taking Notice of my 
Sadneſs, would know the Cauſe. I told him 
freely, he pitied me, and aſſured me he would uſe 
his utmoſt Endeavours to bring his Father to Rea- 
lon. But, ſaid J, what becomes of Selima ® He 
anſwered, that I could not expect to ſee her till 
all theſe Troubles were over ; that I muſt have 
a little Patience, and that he would exert himſelf 
to make us happy. Amulem was in the Heat of 
Youth, and very eaſy about Religion, and had 
he been Maſter, would have eaſily got over that 
Obſtacle. But old Age made Elid-Ibezu ſuperſti- 
tious to Exceſs : He was for ever employed in 
ſome Exerciſe of Devotion, and his Charities _— 
| tende 
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tended to Profuſion. He promiſed, at the earneſt 
Intreaties of his Son, to leave me at Freedom 


about Religion, but Nothing could prevail with 


him to give me Selima, unleſs he ſaw me become 
a good Muſſulman. This Anſwer did not at all 
pleaſe my Love; but Amulem flattered me that 
Things would ſtill turn up better, and engaged 
himſelf, that every two Days I ſhould viſit my 
Miſtreſs. | 

I BEGAN to live with Elid-Ibezu on the ſame 
Footing as formerly. During the Exhortations 
which he continued to give, in order, ſaid he, 
to conduct me to the Way of true Felicity, I 
ſometimes took the Liberty to propoſe Objecti- 
ons, which he endeavoured to anſwer, I ſhall 
only mention one, that the Reader may ſee the 
Turks Manner of reaſoning about Religion. 

* How is it poſſible, 70 [ to bim, to eſteem 
* a Law that flatters only the Senſes, that pro- 
© poſes no other Recompence but groſs Senſuali- 
ties, and which puts the Body, that deſpicable 


Part of our Being, in Poſſeſſion of all the Rights 


© of the Mind! What Difference between the 
Purity of the Chriſtian Religion, and the Diſ- 
orders permitted by the Alcoran ” * I pity thy 
Error, Salem, replied Elid-Ibezu ; thou art blind- 
ed, and the holy Truths which thou deſpiſeſt, 
are far beyond thy Reach. Hear the wiſe Rea- 
ſoning of the great Prophet. God, not will- 
ing to communicate himſelf fully at once to 
Men, did not in the Beginning, make himſelf 
known unto them, but by Figures. The firſt 
Law, which was that of the Fews, is full of 
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* ſures, and ſuch low Felicities. The Chriſtian 


Law, which ſucceeded to that of the Jes, 


vas much more perfect, becauſe it gave all to 


G 5 the 


them. He propoſed no other Motive or Re- 
compence of Virtue to them, but carnal Plea- 
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the Soul, being, without Diſpute, ſuperior to the 
Body. It promiſed only ſpiritual Advantages, 
and Pleaſures diſengaged from Senſe. This is 
a ſecond State through which kind Providence 
reſolved that Men ſhould paſs, in order to pre- 
pare them inſenſibly for a State of Grace and 
ſublime Perfection. At laſt, in the Fulneſs of 
Time, he made Choice of his holy Prophet, 
the thrice grand Mabomet, to be the Bearer of 
a new Law, in which all the Gifts of Power 
and Mercy are contained. It is no more ſen- 
ſual Pleaſures only, as in the Jewiſb Law, or 
Spiritual un Im in the Chriſtian, tis the Fe- 
licity of the Body and Soul together, which the 
Alcoran propoſes to true Believers, We begin 
in this Life to taſte of it by Anticipation z but 
what are the Pleaſures here below, compared 
to thoſe that we are to expect in the Paradiſe of 
God's holy Meſſenger, What remains then, 
but to let thee know that theſe divine Pleaſures 
are promiſed only to thoſe who practiſe Virtue 
and good Works; for it is an Ukereation in the 
Wicked to taſte them even upon Earth; and 
ſome Time or other the black Angels will ter- 
ribly puniſh them, for ſharing in the Senſuali- 
ties that belong only to good Muſſulmen. But 
thou knoweſt not theſe Things, and thy Igno- 
rance, poor Salem, cauſes thy Incredulity.” 
ABouT this Time Elid-Ibezu had Accounts 
from Adrinople, that his Brother Mamelic was at 
the laſt Extremity. His great Age not permit- 
ting him to undertake ſuch a Journey, he reſolv- 
ed to ſend his Son, and I was ordered to accom- 
pany him, rather as a Governor than a Slave, 

e arrived in Time to ſee him breathe his laſt; 
and took Poſſeſſion of his Eſtate (amounting in 
Money to eighteen hundred Thouſand Livres) 
for he died without Children. 


— 
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I LEARNED at Adrinople, that by the Treaty of 
Carlowitz, the Emperor had concluded a Truce 
with the Turks for twenty-five Years, which had 
reſtored the Tranquility of the two Nations, I 
alſo ſaw in that City, the famous Count Tekely, 
to whom the Grand Seigneur had given the Prin- 
cipality of Vidin, Caran ſibes, and of Lugos, to in- 
demnify him for the Loſs of his Territories in 


Hungary. I had the Curioſity to approach this 


Prince. The Turks reſpected him for what he 
had done for them. He had a martial Air, his 
Whiſkers reached his Eyes, and almoſt covered 
his whole Face, He ſpoke but little, but his Vi- 
vacity diſcovered itſelf by his continual Agitati- 
ons, He had with him a Bulgarian Slave whom 
he loved paſſionately, I was told ſhe followed 
him to the Wars, and that far from being fright- 
ed at the Sight of a Scimetar, ſhe made Uſe of it 
with Addreſs and Courage. The Count had 
trained her to this rude Exerciſe himſelf, making 
her cut off ſeveral of the German Priſoners Heads 
in his Preſence, He had the Art to inſpire Va- 
lour into all the Women he loved. The World 
knows that the Counteſs of Tekely gave glorious 
Proofs of it, in the Defence of Mongats, 
AMULEM took a Fancy to viſit Conſtantinople 
before he returned to Amaſia, and having com- 


: * municated his Reſolution to me, I endeavoured, 
but in vain, to diſſuade him. He readily gueſſed 

| what made me ſo preſſing for our Return directly 
Home, and endeavoured to comfort me by Aſſu- 


rances, that he would one Day render me happy 
in the Poſſeſſion of Selima ; this Aſſurance raiſed 
my Spirits, and attached me more than ever to 
him, In drawing near Conſtantinople, we met 
with a hunting Equipage ſo magnificent, that we 
judged it tFbe the Sultan Mu/fapha II. who was 


advancing on Horſeback with the Favourite Sul- 
tan a * 
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tana. Juſt as we were getting out of the Way to 
ſhun meeting him, a ſudden Noiſe from the 
Wood where the Sultan was, made us turn about, 
and ſeeing all the Huntſmen run that Way, we 
went along. The firſt Thing that preſented it- 
ſelf to our View was a Horſe richly capariſoned, 
running without a Rider. We advanced, and 
perceived among the 'Trees the Sultan on Foot, 
the Sultana at his Side, and a dead Man lying on 
the Ground at ſome Diſtance. This tragical 
Spectacle made us ſtop. Muſtapha ſpoke to the 
Sultana with great Vehemence. The Turks of 
his Retinue made a Circle about him, and held 
down their Heads out of Reſpect. After ſome 
Moments Converſation, that ſeemed to be much 
animated, he cauſed them to ſearch the dead 
Man's Pockets, where they found ſome Papers, 
which he had no ſooner read, but he pulled out 
his Dagger, preſenting the Point to the Sultana. 
This brutiſh Action ſtruck the SpeQators with 
Horror, who knew this Prince's violent Temper. 
At laſt he made her get into her Chariot, and ac- 
companied her to the Seraglio, We accoſted 
ſome Slaves of the Retinue, to learn the Subject 
of this Adventure, One of them told us that the 
Sultana, whoſe Name was O/cina, had been lately 
brought to the Seraglio, and that ſhe was of 
Smyrna: That Mezzo Morto, the famous Cor- 
fair, who infeſted the Coaſts of [taly, had taken 
her from a young Greek deſigned to be her Huſ- 
band, and had made a Preſent of her to the 
Grand Seigneur: That this unfortunate young La- 
dy could never be reconciled to her Fate; ſuffer- 
ing, with great Reluctancy, the Embraces of Muſ- 
tapba, — always affecting Retirement and Soli- 
tude, which made him extremely uneaſy and jea- 
lous; without being able, however, to diſcover 
kis Rival, till this Day that a young Greek, her 

| | Lover, 
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Lover, who was come to Conſtantinople in Queſt 


of her, having learned that ſhe was to be out a 


hunting with- the Sultan, had diſguiſed himſelf 
under the Habit of one of the Eunuch's of the 
Seraglio, in Hopes that the Crowd of People 
would prevent a Diſcovery, and that he might 
find an Opportunity of ſpeaking to his Miſtreſs: 
But that, unfortunately, Mezzo Morto himſelf, 
who was of the Hunting-Match, had diſcovered 
him, notwithſtanding his Diſguiſe ; that he had 
informed the Emperor, who had killed him with 
his own: Hand, in Preſence of the Sultana ; and 
that in all Appearance the Letters found in his 
Pockets were her's, and had drawn upon her the 
Menaces of which we had been Witneſſes. 
Amulem was tender-hearted, and the 8 ight of 
this beautiful Sultana had touched him. Salem, 
« ſaid be, if I thought that this charming Greek 
© Lady could entertain a new Inclination, after 
the cruel Death of her Lover, I would willing- 
* ly riſk my Life to free her from her Tyrant.“ 
I anſwered, that ſuch an Enterpriſe was ſo dif- 
ficult, whoever attempted it might very well loſe 
their Lives without ſucceeding. © T hou know- 
* eſt not ſo well as I, replied be, the Facility that 
is in it. Tell me only if Icandepend on thee.? 
I complained of that Queſtion, by which it ſeem- 
ed he was not perſuaded of my Zeal and Attach- 
ment. Well then, continued be, if the Sultana 
© does but ſecond my Attempts, I ſhall reſcue her 
* from her Priſon before we leave Conflantinople. 
With that he advanced towards the Slave who 
had told us Oſcina's Story. He conferred with 
him on the Road for half an Hour, and then 
rejoined me with a gay Countenance. That 
© Slave, /aid be, belongs to the Seraglio. I have 
* ſecured. him in my Intereſt by a Preſent of a 


hundred Segiynes, and by the Hopes of more. 


© With. 
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With Money I could bribe the whole Seraglio.” 
We arrived in Town, and Amulem took up his 
Lodgings with one of his Father's Friends, na- 
med Genap, Next Day we viſited all the Quar- 
ters of this great City, which appeared to be ve- 
Rn, but not ſo handſome as Adrinople. 

e paſt through a Market-place, which the 
Turks call Baſar, and where they were ſelling 
Slaves. Amulem had a Mind to buy ſome for his 
Father's Houſe : We examined them all; and 
found there were ſeveral Frenchmen amongſt them, 
which moved my Compaſſion.. As I was aſking 
them ſome Queſtions in our own Language, one 


of them begged to.ſpeak to me in private. He 


told me that he was in religious Orders, and that 
unfortunately he had fallen into the Hands of 
the Turks ; that he earneſtly wiſhed I would buy 
him preferable to others, becauſe, being a French- 
man, he hoped to live comfortably with me.. I 


- anſwered, that I was not Maſter, but that I had 


ſome Intereſt, which I would employ in his Fa- 
vour, and accordingly Amulem, at my. Deſire, 
bought him with ſome others that he choſe. him- 
ſelf. On our Return to Genap's, Amulem found 
a Slave, who had been waiting for him ſome 
Hours. It was not the ſame to whom he gave 
the Money, but another with a Note from his 
Friend, acquainting him that he might write to 
the Sultana as they had agreed, and that he 
might depend the Letter ſhould be ſafely deliver- 
ed to her. Amulem wrote directly the following 
Words, which he ſhewed me. 


Fi Ofcina; '{ war a thelancholy Witneſ; of your 


Mi fertune, and the Barbarity with which you 
was treated two Days ago in the Woods, I would 
Baue that Moment revenged your Injuries, had my 
Strength equalled the Love which your Beauty bas 

| inſpired 
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inſpired me with. But ſince your Perſecutor is pro- 
tefled from Violence by the Guards who are about him, 


fly at leaſt from bis Cruelty. Love will learn me the 


Means to facilitate your Eſcape. I aſk your Heart as 


'a Recompence, and expecſ your Anſwer, on which de- 


pends the Happineſs of mine. 


I repreſented the Danger to which he expoſed 
himſelf, if by ſome Accident his Letter ſhould 
miſcarry; but Fear found no Place in a Heart 

oung and amorous. He gave the Letter to the 
lave, with a Preſent to ſecure him the better 
in his Intereſt. While he was taken up with his 
Love, and contriving Means how to deliver O/- 
cina, I made a Viſit to the new Slave, who called 


| himſelf a Monk, and aſked him by what Misfor- 


tune he was reduced to this unhappy State: 
Here's what he told me. I am, /aid be, of a 
good Family in Aix, a City of Provence. At the 
Age of fifteen, I went into the Order of * but 
not being calculated for the religious State, I ſoon 
repented that Step. Nevertheleſs, Honour and 
the Fear of diſobliging my Parents, made me 
continue in it, ſo that I did the Offices uſual to 
young People of my Order. My Conduct, which 
was not over regular, made my Superiors ſhut 
their Eyes on the Talents that Heaven had be- 
ſtowed on me, and to humble me the more, the 
refuſed to admit me in the Order of Prieſthood, 
This mortified me extremely, having gone 
through my Studies with great Applauſe and 
Succeſs. I could not bear the ſhameful Diſtinction 
which diſhonoured me : Therefore inſtead of 
endeavouring a more regular Conduct to regain 
my Character, I gave into all Sorts of private 
Debaucheries, vainly imagining that this was the 
Way to be revenged of the Injuſtice done me. 
My Diſorders were taken Notice of, but Re- 
monſtrances 
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monſtrances and even Puniſhments had no Ef- 
fe&X ; I was become hardned, and hurried on to 
Misfortunes, the Conſequences of a diſſolute 
Life. I affected however a prudent Behaviour, 
the better to conceal my Deſign. I had an Un- 
cle who was a Banker for the Court of Rome ; 
I wrote him a moving Letter, by which I per- 
fuaded him ſo fully of my being unjuſtly mal- 
treated by my Superiors, that he obtained of the 
oly See, a Brief of Tranſlation, by Means 
hereof I threw of my Frock, in order to put 
Gn another leſs rigid. My Uncle had the Credit 
ta bring me to Rome, where I gave myſelf up 
without Reſerve, to all Manner of Pleaſures; but 
what concluded my Ruin, was a fooliſh Paſſion 
for a young Roman Lady, whom I intended to 
marry, never confidering that my Vows were an 
Obſtacle. I employed my Friends to obtain 
s Diſpenſation ; but all Attempts miſcarrying, I 
turned ſo deſperate, that reſolved to go to Holland 
with my Miſtreſs, where I was received with 
open Arms. They made a mighty Boaſt of the 
pretended Converſion of a Churchman come 
from Rome, and the Miniſters extolled this Con- 
queſt to the Skies. I laughed at their Credulity, 
and judged, by myſelf, how it was with all thoſe 
whom Debauchery ſeduced from the Catholick 
Religion, with a View to find more Liberty on 
the other Side. I was at firſt as happy with my 
Miſtreſs as it's poſſible for one to be in a criminal 
Commerce. But as we had brought but little 
Money with us, and that the Miniſters were 
but flow in their Charities, I began to be ap- 
prehenſive of Straits and Neceſſities, which I 
torefaw inevitable, and even already began to 
aſſail us. I addreſſed myſelf to a rich Few at Am- 
fterdam, who was a great Trader, and begged of 
him to employ me in ſome Buſineſa. He told me 
he 
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he deſigned in a few Days to ſend a Ship to the 


Levant, and that if I pleaſed I might find Em- 
ployment in the Counting-Houſes there, I em- 
barked with my Miſtreſs and ſeveral others, 
whom the perfidious Few had drawn in by the 
ſame fair Promiſes, e coaſted along France and 
Spain without any bad Rencounter, but when we had 
paſſed the Straits of Gibraltar, a Corſair of Galli- 
poly came up with us, on the Signal agreed upon 
with the 7ew, and we were all delivered to him, 
for a Sum of Money paid in our Preſence. You 


may eaſily imagine what our Conſternation was, 


and how we loaded the Barbarian with Reproach- 


es who had betrayed us, but he was not in the 
leaſt affected. We were conducted to Gallipoly, 
and fold ſeparately to ſeveral Merchants. As I'm 
of a pretty good Size, I was brought directly to 
Conſtantinople, where they thought I would ſell to 


better Account. 


I endeavoured to comfort this unfortunate Man, 
by telling him that he could not have fallen into 
better Hands, and that if he took Care to behave 
himſelf well, he would not feel the Rigours of 
Slavery. As he was quite naked T got him ſome 
Cloathing, and took Care that he ſhould he a lit- 
tle better treated than the Companions of his 
Miſerv. 

Amulem had brought along with him the 
Tranſlation of Telemacbus, to divert him in his 
Journey; he was perpetually poring upon it, and 
the Eſteem he had for that Book made him ſhew 
it to ſome of his Friends. The Mufti, who is look- 
ed upon as the Turkiſh Pope, having heard of it, 
was curious to ſee it ; and being informed that a 
French Slave had tranſlated it, he gave Orders 
that I ſhould be brought before him. He told me 
that he was. delighted with that Work, and 


aſked if we had many Books of that Merit in 
France, 
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France. I anſwered that Telemachus was indeed of 
diſtinguiſhed Value, but nothing was more com- 
mon there than good Books, and every Vear, 
nay even every Month, a great many new ones 
appeared, among which there were always ſome 
excellent. The Mufti! acknowledged that this 
gave us a notable Advantage over his Nation, 
and that the Love of the Sciences was a Thing 
wanting to the Glory of the Turks, and added 
many judicious Reflexions on the Benefit they 
would be of to the Ottoman Empire. In the firſt 
Ages of the Settlement of the divine Alcoran, it 
© was neceſſary,” ſaid he, that the People ſhould 
© remain ignorant, in order to let that Submil- 
* fion and Reſpect, which are due to the holy 
Book, take a deep Rooting. But now that 
the Law of the Prophet is ſo well eſtabliſhed, 
and ſo juſtly reſpected, I don't ſee but that it 
would be an Advantage to cultivate the Scien- 
ces amongſt us, and I have for ſome Time de- 
ſigned to mention it to the incomparable Sul- 
© tan, He diſmiſſed me with orders to tell 
Amulem that he retained the Telemachus for his 
own Uſe; and that I, being his Slav e, might 
write another for him. I have been informed 
fince my Arrival in France, that the Mufti's 
Project goes on, and that the Grand: Seig neur, 
who now reigns, has erefed. a Printing-houſe at 
Conſtantinople, where they receive, at a high 
Price, the Manuſcripts ot French Books tranſlated 
into the Turkiſh Language, and I doubt not but 
that my Telemachus has contributed to this Eſta- 
bliſhment. 

Amulem's Meſſenger returned in the Evening 
of the third Day with a Billet, which was the 
Sultana's Anſwer. | 
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pg Hoever are that appears to be ſo touched with 
my Mifertunes, may Heaven give you the Re- 
compence which your Compaſſion deſerves ! You exhort 
me to Flight, and fancy you can find the Means. Alas ! 
with what Hopes do you flatter me] who can paſs 
through the Horrors of my Priſon, and deceive the 
watchful Guards who ſurround mes If Love makes 
you think that Enterprize poſſible, execute it, I con- 
ſent. Be aſſured of my Gratitude. A Heart ſo af- 


flifted as mine, is ſcarce capable of Leue; however, 


[ feel it already touched with your Generoſity. Time, 


2 baps, and your Services may render it more ſen- 
le. 


Oscina. 


Tuts is too much, ſaid Amulem, after he had 
read the Letter. I will end her Pains, if it 
ſhould coſt me'my Life. With that he took a 
Pen and wrote the following Words. 


YO U ſhall be free, Madam, or I ſball periſh. 
Exerciſe your Patience for two Days, and don't 
be afraid to truſt yourſelf to one who only lives to 


mate you happy. 


He wrote another Letter to the Slave whom 
he had gained on the Road to Conſtantinople, and 
who never came out of the Seraglio but with the 
Grand Seigneur. The Arguments he made Uſe 
of to obtain his Aſſiſtance, were Promiſes of Li- 
berty and four Thouſand Sequines, He only aſk- 
ed him, for the firſt Favour, an exact Deſcrip- 
tion of the Situation of the Gardens towards the 
Sultana's Apartment, which we received. next 
Day ſo particular, that I was perſuaded myſelf, 
if what he ſaid was true, we could go into it 
without any other Guide, Amulem reſolved to 


maks 
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make a 'Trial the following Night. His Proje& 
made me tremble, but I could nof in Honour draw 
back, or abandon: my Patron in an Affair of 
ſuch Conſequence. We made Proviſion of two 
good Scaling-Ladders with Iron Hooks fixed to 
them, and with this Equipage went about Mid- 
night (the Hour appointed with the Slave, whoſe 
Name was Sambas) behind the Garden of the 
Seraglio. Tho' the Wall was very high, we had 
no Difficulty in getting over it, by the Help of 
our Ladders; and the Moment we got into the 
Garden, Sambas, who was waiting, joined us. 
We retired immediately into a Grove to conſult 
at Freedom, and to renew the Promiſes that 
Amulem had made him. Afterwards he conduct- 
ed us, by different Turnings, to the Foot of that 
Part of ' the Houſe where O/cina lodged ; her 
Apartment was in the ſecond Story, and the Win- 
dows were lighted. Amulem examined, with 
great Attention, the Diſpoſition of the Place, the 
Height of the Windows, and their Diſtance from 
the Garden Wall : He gave Sambas a Letter to 
the Lady, which he had writ at our Lodgings, 
deſiring ſhe would hold herſelf ready for the ſe- 
cond Night after this; he recommended the 
ſame Thing to Sambat, and then we retired the 
ſame Way we came in. 

I was ignorant of Amulem's Deſign, he had 
only told me that he would ſurpriſe me with a 
new Invention, and leave me to judge if the 
French were more ingenious in Gallantry than 
the Turks, In the Morning early, he bought a 
light Felucca, and engaged an able Pilot with 
four Seamen, ordering them to lie off at a cer- 
tain Place in the Road, oppoſite to the Gardens 
of the Seraglio, giving them ſome Money with 
Promiſes of extraordinary Wages, the more to 


devote them to his Service. Secure on that _ 
e 
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he went next to a Baſket-Maker, and ordered 
him to begin immediately a. Sort of Coffer of 
Willow, about five or fix Feet long, lined with- 
in with a Sable, and a Pillow to ſupport the 
Head. He then bought four or five hundred Fa- 
thoms of Ropes, great and ſmall, and had a 
ſtrong Iron Buckle fixed to the End of the big- 
geſt. All this was finiſhed in one Day. © I am 
© ſatisfied with myſelf, ſaid he, in the Evening, 
© but I hope to be much more ſo in twenty-four 
Hours.“ Nevertheleſs, as he was conſtantly 
racking his Brains about the Execution of his 
Deſign, next Day he bought a wooden Wheel 
eaſy to be turned. When the Evening appointed 
was drawing near, he took Leave of Genap, who 
was already appriſed of his Departure. He made 
the five Slaves that we had bought at the Baſar 
take the Willow Coffer, the Ropes, and the 
Wheel, and we all went, as quietly as poſſible, 
to the Road, where the Felucca was at Anchor. 
But 'tis Time to explain Amulem's Project. 

As he had remarked the Diſtance of the Sultan's 
Apartments from the Garden Walls, he had con- 
ceived that, by making faſt a Rope at her Win- 
dows, which would reach without the Garden, 
the Coffer might eaſily ſlide from her Chamber 
quite over all the Incloſure, and ſo ſet the Lady 
at Liberty, without the leaſt Riſk. This Enter- 
prize, at firſt, appeared to be extravagant, but 


when J had reflected a little upon it, I jaw it was 


poſſible. As for him, he looked upon the Succeſs 
to be ſo infallible, that it was with Difficulty 
he delayed till the appointed Hour. Being come 
within a certain Diſtance of the Walls, we prepar- 
ed the Wheel that was to bend the Rope when 
made faſt at the Windows. Amulem ordered me to 
remain in that Place to turn the Wheel, and to 


receive the Coffer as ſoftly as poſſible in its = 
e 
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He went over the Wall himſelf with the Coffer 
which I affiſted him to get up, and Sambas re- 
ceived it on the other Side. That done, I re- 
turned to the Wheel, where I had only my 
Countryman, the Slave, along with me, and in 
whom I thought I might put ſome Confidence. 
It was to be feared leſt Chance ſhould conduct 
ſome one or other towards us, tho? the Place was 
very retired ; my Reſolution was already taken to 
kill indifferently whoever appeared. At laſt, 
having waited Half an Hour, I judged by the 
Motion of the Rope, that it was Time to bend 
it, and about Half an Hour after, I ſaw the Cof- 
fer deſcending very ſoftly ; the Window not be- 
ing high, and the Diſtance pretty long, the De- 
ſcent was very moderate. I received it in my 
Arms, and would not open it till Amulen's Re- 
turn, that he might have the Pleaſure himſelf to 
take out his dear Sultana, It was ſome Time 
before he joined us, having thought proper to 
untic the Rope from the Window, that no Veſ- 
tige of our Flight might remain; and I was be- 
ginning to be uneaſy at his Stay, when I ſaw 
him appear with Sambas, We loſt no Time in 
getting on Board the Felucca, and the Pilot made 

il dire &ly. . 

Tis impoſſible, without Experience in Love, 
to judge of Amulem's Sentiments on the Sight of 
Oſcina. She received his Tranſports with Mo- 
deration, but ſhe could not hinder herſelf from 
expreſſing it in Terms which charmed her Deli- 
verer. She remained till Day in the Coffer, in 
which we had brought her from the Shore. Amu- 
lem told me in her Preſence, the Dangers to 


which he had been expoſed in getting at her. 


Sambas had conducted him without any Difficulty 
to the Chamber-door, and having knocked ſoftly, 


an old Eunuch opened it, in whoſe Breaſt he was 
Da obliged 


* 
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obliged to plunge his Dagger, and two Women 
who lay by Oſcina had undergone the ſame Fate. 
'The greateſt Difficulty was to get Hold of the 
End of the Rope, which they had left without 
at the Foot of the Apartment. Sambas had been 
obliged to go up and down ſeveral Times to tie it 
to another Rope let down from the Window, all 
which could not be done without great Difficulty 
and Riſk. In ſhort, the Iron Buckle had been of 
great Uſe in ſecuring the End of the big Rope 
about the croſs Bars of the Window. O ſcina 
trembled at the Thoughts of the Danger, and 


Amulem hugged himſelf with the Invention of his 
Love. 


Ou five Slaves ſeconded ſo well the Zeal of 
our Pilot and Seamen, that in a very little Time, 
we paſt the Straits of Conſtantinople. Being en- 
tered into the Black Sea, we conſulted which was 
the” propereſt Place to land at. As the Wind 
was favourable and blew towards Natolia, we 
thought there was no Danger in advancing tv 
ta Famaſira, which was bringing us ſo much 
nearer Amaſia, and there we landed without any 
Difficulty. Amulem ſold the Felucca, and we 

erformed the reſt of the Journey by Land to 
lid-Ibezu's Houſe. 

THE good old Gentleman was overjoy'd on 
ſeeing his Son again, and I had alſo my Share in 
his Careſſes, He admired O/cina's Beauty, and 
congratulated his Son on this lovely Purchaſe, 
We took Care not to let him know to whom ſhe 
had belonged, and the Pains which ſhe had coſt 
us. While all Elid-Ibezu's Houſe was in Joy, I 
took an Opportunity to let Amulem know, that 
I was ſo far from ſharing in the general SatisfaQi- 
on of the Family, that my Heart ſighed for Seli- 
ma; he ſmiled, and gave me that Day the great- 
eſt Mark of Confidence and Friendſhip that a 

| Turkifo 
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Turkiſh Patron can give- to his Slave, viz. to 
truſt me with the Key of the Seraglio which he 
had, as IJ have already ſaid. : 
How tedious were the Moments till Night 
came on | what Exceſs of Joy when I beheld the 
Object of my Love and Center of my Happineſs ; 
when I ſaw her, threw myſelf at her Feet, was 
mitted to embrace her, and when even ſhe 
erſelf loaded me with tender Careſſes | Tears of 
Love flowed from her Eyes: * Oh! Salem, ſaid 
« fbe, your Abſence has made me too miſerable, 
© leave me no more, I cannot live without you.” 
DAR Selima, anſwered I, you have been a- 

© ble to judge of my Torment by your own ; 
two Months paſt without ſeeing you have ſeem- 
© ed to me two long Years of cruel Martyrdom, 
Wherever J have been, there was your Image 
© that dear Idea poſſeſſed me wholly; my Eyes 
© and Sighs were for ever towards Amaſia ; my 
Heart bore thither as to its Paradiſe : To-day 
© I find it at your Feet: May I never leave them! 
© Alas ! continued J, will my Happineſs never be 
© ſecure! muſt I always live in a languiſhing Un- 
' © certainty ! Dear Sz/ima when ſhall we be u- 
© nited with Bonds that cannot be broke, but by 
© Death ? when ſhall we have no more to de- 
© fire ?? | 

© T LoNG for that happy Moment, replied ſbe, 
© perhaps as much as you. It would not have 
© been delayed ſo long, could my Wiſhes have 
© haſtened it.” * All my Hopes, replied I, are in 
* Amulem's Generoſity If you'll give me Leave, 
© PI tell him what would make us happy: He 
has promiſed me to contribute all that lies in 
his Power to it, and I believe, conſidering Elid- 
© Dezu's Situation now, it depends on him.“ 
Selima gave Conſent, | 


I PROPOSED 
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I yROPOSED, without any Ceremony, our Ma- 
riage to Amulem, and here's the Anſwer he made 
me. 
© When thou talkeſt of marrying my Siſter, 
it's in plain Language that thou art to leave me; 
for thy Attachment to the Chriſtian Religion per- 
mits me not to hope that thou'lt embrace ours; 
and on the otherHand thou cannot propoſe tothy- 
ſelf to obtain her in Turkey, ſince thou knoweſt 
the Rigour of our Laws. We ſhould all expoſe 
ourſelves to certain Ruin : However, I am re- 
ſolved to make thee happy: I hou haſt my 
Promiſe : Ill keep my Word; but leave to me 
the Care of thy Happineſs. Canſt thou not 
have Patience till my Father's Death, which 
approaches daily? Thou knoweſt his Age and 
Malady. I reiterate my Promiſe not only to 
give thee Selima, but alſo, whatever Grief I 
may have on Account of our Separation, to 
ſend thee back into France with her, loaded with 
Favours and Marks of Friendſhip. She'll have 
no Difficulty in following thee, becauſe I know 
the Affection ſhe bears thee; and I have been 
told that they have obſerved in the Seraglio 
thou haſt changed her Sentiments as to Religi- 
on; that does not concern me much, if I can 
but make you both happy.” 

I RETURNED Amul-m a thouſand Thanks, and 
Selima was glad when I told her what had paſt be- 
twixt us, When I aſked if ſhe would have an 
Relu&ancy to accompany me to Europe, ſhe af. 
ſured me, that, being dearer to her than her 
Country, and even her Family itſelf, ſhe ſhould 
be happy wherever ſhe could live with me. 
Our Patience had but a ſhort Trial. Elid-[bezy 
died in about five Weeks after. The Loſs of a 
Patron who had been ſo kind, affected me ex- 
tremely, but I was ſo full of my Paſſion, that I 
Vol. I. H was 
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was leſs ſenſible than J would have been in 
other Circumſtances. Amulem, by this Death 
and that of his Uncle, found himſelf one of 
the richeſt Subjects in Aſia. After the firſt 
Days of Mourning were over, he called me 
and gave his Conſent to my Marriage with ſo 
much cordial Friendſhip, that I was moved to 
Tears. I could have wiſhed in that Moment 
that I might have paſt my whole Life in A- 
maſia, and that the Laws of our Religion had 
not conſtrained me to leave ſo good a Maſter. 
He gave me Permiſſion to go to the Seraglio 
and impart this News to Selima, and to ſee 
her at all the Hours of the Day, till our De- 
parture. She almoſt fainted with a Tranſport 
of Joy and Love. We plighted our 'I'roth by 
mutual Vows to one another, and then began 
to reap the Fruits of our Affection and long 
Torments. A Man would be too happy if the 

leaſt Part of that delicious Extaſy could laſt 
for ever, We were now moſtly taken up about 
the Preparations for our Voyage. Amulem of- 
fered me the Choice of any Thing that was 
moſt agreeable to me in his Houſe, I only 
aſked him to grant me the Clergyman's Li- 
berty and that of a Woman in the Seraglio, 
named Agade, whom Selima loved; he joined 
two other Slaves to ſerve us, and took him- 
ſelf the Pains to trace out the Road which 
we were to take, in order to get at Satalia, a 
conſiderable Town on the Mediterranean Coaſt, 
where we could ſcarce fail of meeting with 
ſome Ships ready to ſail for Europe. The 
Evening before our Departure he told me 
down "Twenty-five 'Thouſand Duckets, which 
makes about Two Hundred Thouſand Livres of 
our Money, and he gave Selima to the ſame 


Value in Diamonds and other Jewels. Thus 
| q we 


Marquis de BRETAGNE. 165 


we departed loaded with Liberalities, and with 
Hearts full of Gratitude. In ten Days we 
croſſed over Carmania, without Selima's appear- 
ing fatigued with ſo long a Journey. We 
were together in the ſame Sedan, free and 
peaceable Poſſeſſors of one another. The Em- 
pire of the Univerſe could not have tempted us 
to change our Condition. How many gentle 
Sighs, how many ſoft Embraces. What! ſaid 
* my dear Spouſe, ſhall we then ſee one another 
© continually ! ſhall we never be ſeparated more 
© ſhall we for ever love one another * © Yes, an- 
© ſwered I, gently preſſing her Hand, Salem is 
for ever his lovely Selima's; he has now no 
Thought but to live and die with her.” 

ON our Arrival at Satalia, I paſſed for an 
Armenian Merchant going to Italy on Commerce, 
We were obliged to ſtay a Month in that Town, 
waiting a trading Ship of Cadiz, which was to 
return there before Winter. I was content to 
touch at Spain, where a Part of my Family had 
conſiderable Settlements. I made a Bargain with 
the Captain for my Spouſe and me, and the four 
Perſons of our Retinue. We put to Sea with a 
Proſpe& of a favourable Navigation, but ſcarce 
were we got out of the Gulph of Satalia, when 
a violent Wind off Shore threw us on the Coaſt 
of Rhodes, which is only diſtant from Natolia 
ſeven or eight Leagues. The Weather be- 


coming fair, we purſued our Courſe as far as 


Candia, where I ſollicited the Captain earneſt- 
ly to ſtop and winter; but he aſſured me, in 
ſo poſitive a Manner, that we had nothing 
to fear, and that we ſhould arrive at Cadiz 
before the Sea became dangerous, that I had 
no further Difficulties or Fears. However, we 
ſuffered ſo much the following Days, and our 
Ship was ſo often in Danger of periſhing, 
H 2 that 
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that we reſolved, with common Conſent, to 
take the firſt Port in /taly we could make. 
The Wind was favourable for Leghorn, and 
with much Difficulty we got in. 
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more, ſo inconſiderately, to the per fidious 
aves, what was deareſt to me upon Earth. We 
took Lodgings at Leghorn with a Deſign to winter 
there: But that Town, moſtly inhabited by 
Merchants, had not ſuch an Appearance as to 
ive Selima a favourable Opinion of Europe, there. - 
ire I reſolved to go to Florence. There we 
found what might ſatisfy, in the great Beauty of 
the Buildings, the Neatnefs of the Streets, and 
the Number of Perſons of Quality who inhabit 
that large City. As I intended to prevent Selima's 
having any Regret for the Lok of her native 
„ Country, 


[ Made a Vow to Heaven never to expoſe any 
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Country, I made it my Buſineſs to feek out Ac- 
quaintances to divert her. We had. Clothes 
made in the French Faſflion at Legborn, and in 
that Drefs ſhe had ſuch a noble lively Air, that it 


would have been a much harder Taſk to conceal 


her, than I had to make her known. I made a 
Viſit to ſome Ladies of Quality in the Neigh- 
bourhood of the Houſe that I had hired. My 
feſt Compliments expreſſed the Satisfaction I had 


of lodging ſo near them, begging that, while I 


remained, they would allow my Spouſe the Ad- 
vantage of ſeeing them ſometimes, 'They are 
extremely polite in Florence, particularly to 
Strangers. Theſe Ladies had heard of Selima's 
Beauty the Moment we arrived, and preſſed me 
to grams them that Satisfaction ſpeedily. She 
had no ſooner appeared at ſome Aﬀemblics: but 
her Reputation ipread ail over the Town. She 
was ſo much Miſtreſs of the Italian as to be un- 
derſtood, and the graceful Manner in which ſhe 
expreſſed herſelf made Amends for the Want of 
eloquent Phraſes. I made no ry ſtery of our Ad- 
ventures, that Knowledge added to the Regard 
People had for us, and to the publiek Curioſity; 
ſo that the Grand Duke having heard of Selimu's 
Merit, and of the happy Concluſion of my Mis- 
fortunes, expreſſed ſome Curioſity to ſee us. We 
were introduced by the Chevalier ———, with 
whom 1 had contracted a Friendſhip, I had re- 
ſumed the Name of Marquis de Pee and 
conſequently Se/ims bore the ſame Title. We 
were moſt gracioully received by the Grand Duke. 
He often repeated that the Marchioneſs was the 
moſt charming Perſon he had-ever ſeen, and his 
Eyes were conſtantly fixed on her, He told her 
he would contribute to her Diverſian, while ſhe 
remained in Florence, and invited her to aſſiſt at 
a Ball, which Prince Gaſton John was to give the 

| principal 
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principal Ladies in Town; ſo that we retired 
perfectly well pleaſed with our Reception at 
Court. The Chevalier, with ſome other Com- 
pany, did us the Favour to ſup with us, and 
when we had done, he aſked the Favour to ſpeak 
with me in private; accordingly we retired to 
the next Room, * If you were leſs my Friend, 
” [aid be, I ſhould hardly venture to mention 
* what you are now going to hear. Do you 
know our Duke? He's a mighty tickliſh Man 
on the Article of Women, You can ſcarce” 
believe what has happened to him in the differ- 
ent Ages of his Life, and to what Dangers he 
has expoſed himſelf to ſatisfy his Paſſion; I 
could give you a Thouſand Inſtances, I have 
obſerved that your Lady has made a Conqueſt 
of him, and all the Court have taken Notice 
of it, as well as I, She is, no Doubt, modeſt, 
and you have Nothing to fear on her Part, but 
have a Care of the Dake, and remember the 
Advice I give you proceeds from a hearty 
Friendſhip.” 

I TEsTIFIED my Thankfulneſs to the Cheva- 
lier, yet, whatever Opinion this gave me of his- 
Generoſity, I attributed his Counſels to the Hali- 
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_ an Genius, which naturally inclines to Jealouſy, 


and concluded it would be Sillineſs to think of 
preventing a Thing of which there was no Ap- 
pearance, I did not ſo much as ſpeak of it to Se- 
lima, and paſſed the Night with my uſual Tran- 
quillity. Next Morning one of the Duke's Gen- 
tlemen came with a handſome Preſent of Fruits 
for the Marchioneſs, carried by four Footmen, 
each bearing a Baſket, We received it with the 
Reſpe&t due to him who ſent it, and the ſame 
Day went to Court to return Thanks for the Ho- 
nour done us. As I have a great Regard to 
* Merit, /aid the Grand Duke, you ſhall, on all 

H 4 * Occaſions, 
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© Occafions, receive Marks of my particular 
* Conſideration.” He then propoſed Play. Seli- 
ma declined it, pretending Ignorance of the Euro- 
pean Games. No Matter, replied be, I'll teach 
* you,” With that he took her by the Hand, 
ſat down with her at a Table, and called for 
Cards. Some Gentlemen drew me to the further 
End of the Hall, and engaged me in Play. Thus 
we paſſed the Evening till the Duke's Hour of 
ſupping. When we were retired, and I alone 
with Selima, ſhe ſaid to me laughing: Do 
vou know, my dear Salem, that the Grand Duke 
* ſpoke to me of Love? He burns with a violent 
* Paſſion, and it would be a great Cruelty to 
* ſee him ſuffer without Pity. He is to make 
© me the happieſt Perſon in the World if I have 
* but ſome Compaſſion on his Pains. In ſhort, 
* he ſaid a Thouſand pretty Things of that Kind. 
© You are ſilent, continued ſhe, with a ſerious Air: 
* Pray let me aſk you what Buſineſs we have at 
* Florence, and why we expoſe ourſelves to ſuch 
© impernitent Compliments.“ I anſwered, that 
ſhe knew the Reaſon of our coming here was to 
divert her, till the Seaſon was proper for our go- 
ing to France. I turned the Duke's Declaration of 
Love into Raillery, and affured her that it was 
the Character of Europeans to do fo with all hand- 
ſome Women. However, what Selima had told 
me, and the Advice which the Chevalier had 
given me, ſeemed to correſpond, and really made 
me apprehenſive of ſome difagreeable Scene. 
While I was refleQting on this, a French Foot- 
man, that I had taken to my Service, came in 
and told me that Cardinal Fanſon was arrived at 
Florence, and that he was going to viſit Count 
Roſambert, who was a Monk in the Abbey of 
Buon Salazzo. At the dear Name of Count Ro- 
fambert, I remained aſtoniſhed, and made my 
| , Lackey 
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Lackey repeat over the ſame Thing two or three 


Times. What? ſaid I, with a loud Acclamation, 
Count Roſambert in Haly The dear Count, 
with whom'I'was united by Bonds of the tender- 
eſt Friendſhip, I muſt know what he's deing in 


it, and muſt ſee him directly. But Pm told he's 


in religious Orders. Perhaps he has forgot me 


with the World which he has forſaken: No 
Matter, I muſt go and embrace him a Thouſand 


Times, and call back to his Memory the happy 


Moments we have paſſed together. Selima, ſur- 


-prized at this Tranſport; wanted to be informed 
of the Cauſe of ſo much Joy. I told her what 


Count Roſambert was, and the Reaſons I had to 


love him. I ordered the Servant to go immedi- 


ately and inform himſelf where Cardinal Fanſon 
lodged, and he brought me Word that he was 


at an Inn not far from my Quarters,” where, to 


avoid the Confuſion of Viſits, he remained incop. 
I hoped that mine would not be diſagreeahlè to 
him, and indeed he received me with his uſual 
Civility. At firſt, I made myſelf known to Him 
only in Quality of a French Gentleman, but when 
Ihad explained the Motive of my Vifit, and the 


ſtrict Friendſhip that had beg betwixt the Cbuflt 


umt 
and: me, the. good Cardinat embtated me with 


Tenderneſs, and we converſed witk none toms - 
that 


latity. Could you have believed® ard be, 
this poor Gentleman would have terminated his 
unfortunate Life in ſuch an extraordinary Man- 
ner? What have I not done to banfſfr this 
Thought out of his Mind, or, at leaſt, to pet- 
ſuade him to mike-Choice of a” more moderate 
Order? Nothing could diffuate him from his 
Deſign, and I was zforèed to give Conſent, ad- 
miring the Diſpoſitions of adorable Providence. 
Pm come to ſee him for my Edi fication, becauſe 
Fm told he leads an agelical Life. I anſwered 
H 5 the 
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the Cardinal, that none could be more ſurpriſed 
or affected than I, at this Change of ofthe Count's ; 
that, dann paſt Part of my Life out of the 
Kingdom, I had lost Sight of him this great 
While, and that I did not ſo much as kaow what 
that auſtere State was which he had embraced. 
You are ignorant, then, replied the Cardinal, of 
what the moſt of Mankind know. Come with 
me to the Abbey Baon-Solazzo, and you'll learn 
from Brother Ar/ene ' (Count Ro/ambert's Name 
now). you'll learn, 1. — from himſelf, what 
Means God bas made Ute of to draw him to this 
holy Life, But, ., continued be, in what Part of 
the World was you, that you have not heard of 
of a Converſion which has made ſo great a 
Noiſe? 
N * SATISFIED, the Cardinals Curiolity, by a 
ſhort Abrid neem vf my Adventures, from the 
Time that I was ſep parated.from Count Roſambert. 
1 related. to him the —— I had undergone in 
England and Germany, the; long Slavery to which 
I had been reduced, not - forgetting my Amours 
with Selima, and my Happineſs in the quiet Poſ- 
ſeſſion of her. 1 * that he gave moſt At- 
tention to the Hiſtory of my Amqurs. At I had 
made Uſe of the Ward Marriage, without men- 
tioning Prieſt or Sacrament, the Cardinai, When 
I bad ended my Narration, ſaid; But this dear 
and charming Selima is ſhe a Chriſtian 2, has ſhe 
received Baptiſm? No, replied I, I delay this 
Ceremon Y, and that of ſolemniſing vor Marriage, 
tall I arrive in France, where they can be per- 
formed more commodiopſſy. I cannot; approve 
of this, replied be, ſuch a Dela is culpable. Von 
ought to begin, on putting Foot on Chriſtian 
Ground, with having her whom you call your 
Bpoule received into the Communion- of the 
4 | 81 Church 
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Church. I excuſed myſelf the beſt Way I cou 
and as it was very late, wiſhed him a g 
Night ; promiſing to have the Honour to accom- 
pany him to Buon-Solazas. | 
I RETURNED. next Day at the Hour he had 
appointed for his Departure, with only a Foot- 
man and the Friar whom I had redeemed from 
Slavery: He ſtayed at my Houſe dreſt in a ſecu- 


lar Habit, and having heard me ſpeak of my in- 


tended Journey to the Abbey, he begged I would 
ſuffer him to go along with me, The Cardinal defir- 
ed to be received without Ceremony; and the firſt 
Thing he aſked of the Father-Abhot, was to ſee 
Brother Arſene, who in a Moment after appear- 
ed. He was ſo disfigured with the Penances of 
an auſtere Life, that 1 could fcarce call him to 
Memory. The Modeſty and Sweetneſs of his 
Countenance ſpoke the Tranquillity of his Mind. 
He ſaluted the Cardinal in ptoſtrating himſelf at 
his Knees, and after he had raiſed himſelf up and 
ſpoke a little with him, he turned to tae. I could 
not for my Life hinder myſelf from'claſping hime 
in my Arms. He knew me again, 'notwithſtand- 
ing the Change which Age had brought on-me, 
and I obſerved Tears running down' his Cheeks, 
The Reſpect which was due to the Cardinal 
could not ſtop me from crying out, Dear Count, 
is it you I ſee again? Alas! my dear and virtuous 
Friend, if you have thought this terrible State 
neceſfary to Salvation, what muſt become of me, 
who for many Years have been converſing with 
Men who laugh at Auſterities and Mortificati- 
on? whoſe Principles are to indulge themſelyes 
in Senſualities, and think they are intitled* ſogto 
do, provided they be exact in ſome moral Yir- 
tues, and fair in their Dealings with one another, 
and whoſe Examples, with the Strength of Cuſ- 
tom, have given me ſo many different a 

rom 
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ſrom yours. But Oh ! how I ſhould tremble to 
think of my own Condu@ compared with yours, 
and on what different Foundations we ſtand, 
were it not that I conſider Providence has placed 
you in a higher Sphere of Virtue, and therefore 
greater Degrees of Perfection are required of 
you, His Anſwer was modeſt and obliging. The 
Cardinal made us fit down, and the Converſation . 
Became general. After ſeveral Queſtions about 
his Health, and the Satisfaction he found in this 
State, we begged he would let us know what had 
induced him to retire from the World, He be- 
gan his Narration at the Wars of /taly, where 
God had vouchſafed to beſtow on him the firſt 
Rays of his Grace, for being dangerouſly wound- 
ed at the Battle of Mar/aillea in 1693, he had, 
in all Probability, been buried with the Reſt of 
Dead, had not the Affection of ſome of the Sol- 
diers prevented it, finding ſome ſmall Signs of 
Life about him; but as his Hiſtory is printed un- 
der the Title of the Life of Count Roſambert, I 
mall not load theſe Memoirs with an unneceſſa- 
ry Detail, only add, that he made a Vow, if 
Heaven reſtored him to Health, to. retire to the 
Convent called Trappe. When recovered, he 
forgot his Reſolution. But being ſome Years 
afterwards attacked with a violent Diſtemper, 
new Deſires of - Converſion aroſe, and he renew- 
ed his Vow ſo effectually, that in the Year 1700, 
he entered into that auſtere Order, notwith- 
ſtanding all the Endeavours of his Family and 
Relations to diſſuade him. He lived in his Con- 
vent with a Piety that * all who knew 
him; *till the Abbot de la Trappe ſending ſome of 
theſe Solitaries to people the Abbey of Buon-So- 
lazzi ; Brother Arſene was of that Number; 
where he retained the ſame Love of Solitude, 
and the ſame Ardour for the holy Rigours ef 
Tru Penitence, 
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Penitence. This Inſtance of the wonderful Ways 
of Providence, was the Subject of a pretty long 
Converſation, in which the Cardinal bore ſuch a 


Part as might be expected from the extenſive 


Knowledge of ſo illuſtrious a Prelate, and I be- 
lieve it will not be an unſeaſonable Digreſſion to 
inſert here what he ſaid on this Occaſion. 

Wx are not to ſeek the Cauſe of our vi- 
© cious Inclinations elſewhere than within our- 
© ſelves; it being derived from the Structure 
© and Compoſition of our Bodies : For he who 
© hath not. what to eat, and wherewithal tq 
© defend himfelf from Cold, or who fears Dif- 
© treſs, finds the Seeds of Theft in his natural 
© Inclination of Self-preſervation ; the ſame 
Fear makes him become covetous. When 
© any Thing obſtructs the accompliſhing of his 
- Wiſhes, if he be weak, he becomes fad, if 
© ſtrong, he falls into Choler. This Paſſion 
leads him to Revenge, the Height of 
* whoſe Violence is Murder. If the Enjoy- 
© ment thereof be free to him, the Pleaſure 
* which he takes in it produces Luxury. and 
© Debaucheries; and thus 'tis with all Vices, 
© On the contrary, Virtue meets with Nothing 
© in us but Oppoſition. The Stomach, the 
© Inteſtines, and all the natural Parts revolt 
© againſt Temperance and Continence : "The 
© choleric Humour fights againſt Clemency : 
© Covetouſneſs inciteth to Injuſtice ; the Com- 
* pariſon of our Condition with that of our Bet- 


( ters, to Ambition and Envy; with that of our 


* Inferiors, to Pride and Diſdain. In ſhort, 
© Virtue finds nothing in us that makes for her 
© Intereſt, which would ſeem to be the Reaſon 
* why it is leſs familiar to us than Vice.  _ 

y Loni are of Opinion that our Inclinations 
* tend rather to Vice than to Virtue, becauſe 


they 


176 MEMOIRS of the 
© they look upon Delight to be the Concomitant 
© to Vice, juſt as Honeſty is to Virtue, this is 
© laborious, . that more eaſy; and therefore we 
follow rather the former than the latter; be- 
© ſides, the preſent hath more Power to move 
© our Inclinations, becauſe it is nearer than the 
© future, which as yet is nothing. Now Delight 
© is accounted as preſent in a vicious Action, and 
the Reward of Virtue is looked upon as at a 
© Diſtance, , Whence Vice bears a greater Stroke 
© with, us than Virtue, and if it ſhould be ob- 
* JeQed firſt, that a virtuous Action hath always 
* its Reward inſeparable, becauſe Virtue is a 
*"Recompenſe to itſelf; and next, that Vice 
© being of its own Nature deformed, cannot 
* poſſibly be agreeable. To the firſt ObjeQion 
of Virtue being its own Reward, the Anſwer 
© 1s,, that this is not found to be true, but in men- 
© tal Reflection, which hath little Correſpon- 
* dence with our Senſes ; apd therefore this Re- 
* compenſe, which is only in the Mind, doth not 
© gratify us ſo much as the Pleaſures of the Body, 
which have a perfect Correſpondence and are 
© reliſhed by, them in their full Latitude. And 
© next, as to the Agreeableneſs of Vice, ſo de- 
© formed of its own Nature, it may be accounted 
* for from the Neceſſity there was of its being 
accompanied and ſweetened with Pleaſure ; o- 
© therwiſe the ſhunning of Evil, and the purſu- 
* ing of Virtye, would not have been forced 
to ſeaſon the Actions of Life with Pleaſure, leſt 
they ſhould become indifferent or neglected by 
us. Now Vice is only an exceſſive or exorbi- 
tant exerciſing of the AQions of Life, which 
are agreeable; and Virtues are the Rules and 
Moderators of the ſame AAQions; and, no 
Doubt, the Reaſon why we are not enen 
wi 
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with a Mediocrity of them, is, becauſe Life 
conſiſts in Action, which is more ſuch, when 
it is extended to the utmoſt of its Activity, and 
owns no Bounds to reſtrain its Liberty. _ 
Sou eminent Divines are of Opinion, that 
all would be more inclined to Virtue than to 
Vice, were it conſidered in itſelf, there being 
no Man fo depraved but defires to be virtuous ; 
but its Difficulty, the Companion of all excel- 
Tent. Things, is the Cauſe that we decline it; 
and we judge this Difficulty the greater, becauſe 
our Paſſions. carry the natural and laudable In- 
clinations of our Soul to Vice, being much 
more familiar and eaſy to them than Virtue. 
Man is able to do nothing without the Miniſ- 
try of his Senſes; and when, in Spite of Dif- 
© ficulties, he raiſes himſelf to ſome virtuous Ac- 
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* tion, n the ſenſitive Appetite ſtands in 


© his Way; and as many inferior Faculties as 
* he hath, they are ſo many rebellious and mu- 
© tinous Subjects, who refuſe to obey the Com- 
* mand of their Sovereign, This inteſtine War 
© was brought upon Man, as a Puniſhment tor 
* his, firſt Sin; and ever fince, Reaſon which 
<' abſolutely ruled over the ſenſitive Appetite, 
© hath been always counter-checked, and too of- 
ks. „ EIT) | 
How happy the Inhabitants of this Place 
© who have combated, with Succeſs, thoſe ter- 
© rible Enemies of Mankind. Here all the Paſ- 


© frons droop their Heads, and have only that 


Liberty which Religion and Reaſon allow 
ff Oe ee 

„M Providence continue its divine Influ- 
b ences to ſupport you in this high Sphere of 
* Virtue! May your Example be a Pattern to 
ms and all thoſe who have devoted themſelves 
-. 190M zou indess 110 2185 
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© to the Service of God | and wax your fervent 
© Prayers for a degenerate World, meet with a 
© favoutable Reception at the Throne of Grace,” 
Hr Rx the Cardinal left off ſpeaking, to the 
great Regret of thoſe who were preſent ; for this 
Diſcourſe, delivered in ſo graceful a Manner, 
charmed the Audience. We remained all Night 
in the Abbey, and being retired tomy Bed-cham- 
ber, I was ſurpriſed to ſee the Friar, who had 
accompanied me from Florence, come in, and 
"throw himſelf at my Feet. How ſhall I be able, 
Sir, aid he, to acquit myſelf of the Obligations 
Lowe you? In Turkey you delivered me from a 
'rigourous Slavery, which my Crimes deſerved, 
and now you procure me the Means of expiat- 
ing them, by bringing me to this ſanQified 
ace, I'm become another Man, the Example 
of Brother Arſene has touched my Heart, If 
Heaven favours my Deſigns, Pm reſolved to fol- 
Tow his Cyurſe, and to make his exemplary Life 
the Rule of my Conduct and Imitation. I beſeech 
you, Sir, to uſe' your Intereſt with the Father- 
Abbot for my Reception, which willbe a Favour 
T eſteem more than all the Riches of the World. 
J approved of his Reſolution, and promiſed; to 
ſpeak to the Cardinal to introduce him, and ac- 
cordingly my Recommendation had the deſired 
Effect. We left theſe holy Hermits, recommending 
to their Remembrance, in Prayer, our Weakneſs 
and Miſeries. I aſked that Favour in particular 
of Brother | Arſene on Account of our former 
Friendfhip. INE noir M1 48% 1 CATIT 


As I was returning to Florence with two, of the 
Cardingys Qentlenien, his Eminence following 
at u little Diltarice in his Chaiſe; I perceived a 
Coach and Six arivieg towards us at a. great 

a 


Rate. But as the Glaſſes were down and the 
Curtains drawp, we could not perceive, as we 
paſt, 
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paſt, who were in it, Tho? there was Nothing 
extraordinary in this Encounter, 'tis certain 
however, that I felt myſelf under ſome Concern. 
I became thoughtful, and turned about more than 
once to conſider that Coach; however, we pro- 
ceeded on our Journey. About a Quarter of an 
Hour after, we met ſome Mule-drivers who were 
come from Florence. I aſked them if they knew 
the Equipage that had paſſed this Way. No, ſaid 
they, but as we were coming out of Town, we 
ſaw two Ladies walking in the Alleys without the 
Gate, and the ſame Coach, which you have 
now ſeen paſs, appearing of a ſudden, two Gen- 
tlemen alighted, took the Ladies by the Hand, 
and put them into the Coach. One of them did 
not require much Intreaty, the other reſiſted, 
weeped, and made Signs to us to come to her 
Aſſiſtance, but we were not ſuch Fools as to med- 
dle with other People's Affairs. 

Tuis Story made me uneaſy, Tho? we are 
not now in the Days of Knight-Errants, who 
ſtrolled up and down to redreſs Wrongs, and to 
protect the Ladies Honour; yet I thought Ge- 
neroſity and Compaſſion required that l ſhould 
enquire a little into this Adventure; tho' I was 
far from thinking I had any other Intereſt in it. 
While I was confidering what to do, I faw a 
Horſeman come riding up at full Gallop, who 
joined us in an Inſtant, and who ſhould it be 
but my French Footman. What's the Matter, 
Contoy, ſaid J, haſtily ?. He anſwered, that he was 
going to the Abbey, in ExpeQation to have 


found me there, to inform me that his Miftreſs 


had gone out to take the Air with Madam *in 
her Coach, that he had the Honour to follow 
them; but that the two Ladies having alighted 
out of the Coach to walk in the Alleys, had diſ- 


appeared; and having run up and down for a 
| conſiderable 
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conſiderable Time in Search of them, to no Pur- 
poſe, he thought it was his Duty to come and 
find me. 

My Misfortune was but too evident after this 
Diſcovery. All my Blood boiled in my Veins, 
and I trembled with Fury. I told my Compa- 
nions in two Words, Gentlemen, ye are Men of 
more Honour than to abandon me, *tis my Spouſe 
that yonder Coach. is carrying off, grant me your 
Aſſiſtance for a Moment,” We went after it with 
full Speed, and for the Space of an Hour gave 
not the leaſt Reſpite to our Horſes. At laſt we 
perceived the Coach. Probably the three Foot- 
men, without Livery, who were behind it, had 
advertiſed their Maſter that they perceived five 
or ſix Men riding full Speed after them; I judg- 
ed ſo, becauſe the Coach, which could not now 
eſcape. us, ſtopped and waited for us, I pulled 
open the Coach Door, and Selima gave a Cry 
when ſhe ſaw me, got up and threw herſelf into 
my Arms. I helped her out, ſaying to her with 
Tranſport, Dol ſee you again, my dear Selima / 
| Who are the Traitors that have played me ſuch 
a villainous Trick ? A Voice anſwered from the 
Coach, not ſo much Noiſe, if you pleaſe : What 
do you mean by that Diſcourſe? At the ſame 
Time I ſaw Prince Gaſton Jobn put out his Head 
at the Coach Door. My Aſtoniſhment was ſuch 
as may be imagined. Ha ! Prince who could 
have ſuſpected you of ſuch a bad Attempt ? He 
anſwered, affecting the merry Strain, that for 
a Frenchman I was little ſkilled in Gallantry : 
Was you afraid, coninued be, that I would kill 
your Lady? No, Prince, replied I, no, but the 
Freneb know how to diſtinguiſh betwixt Gallan- 
try and Violence. You turn inſolent, replied be, 
with Fire; and addreſſing himſelf to Selima, 
- ſpeak, Madam, of what Violence do you _ 

"7 | plain: 
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plain ? Selima was very angry, and anſwered him 


plainly; that it was a Baſeneſs unworthy of a 
Prince to carry a Lady away by. Force, not- 
withſtanding her Tears and Intreaties. This is 
Turk all over, ſaid be ſmiling, and with that or- 
dered his Coachman to drive on. 

I was ſo affronted with his Proceeding, that I 
had Abundance of Difficulty to put up with it in 
this Manner, but as I found my dear Selima, I 
reſtrained my Paſſion, conſidering the Charac- 
ter of the Perſon who had injured me, I took 
her behind me, and went ſoftly to Florence. On 
the Road ſhe told me, that I was ſcarce gone 
for the Abbey when one of the Grand Duke's 
Gentlemen came and intreated her, on the Part 


of his Maſter, to go and divert herſelf at the Pa- 
lace ; that ſhe had excuſed herſelf on. Pretence 
of a flight Indiſpoſition; that after Dinner ano- 


ther Meſſenger had been ſent, who preſſed her 
extremely to aſſiſt at the Prince's Ball, and that 
ſhe had refuſed on the ſame Account: That very 


late a Troop: of Maſks, among whom was the 


Duke, deſired Acceſs at her Houſe, and that it 
was with great Difficulty they were perſuaded 
to deſiſt. At laſt Madam , Who profeſſed 
great Friendſhip to us, had come with her Coach 
at Nine o' Clock next Morning tocarry her to Maſs, 
and had propoſed to take the Air a little out of 
Town before they returned Home, and no, Doubt 
but ſhe was in the Plot, ſince ſhe neither appear- 
ed to be afraid or ſurprized when the Prince 
came, nor made any Difficulty to get into the 
Coach, I remembered then the Chevalicr's Ad- 
vice. If I had been the leaſt miſtruſtful, the Cha- 
racter he had given me of the Grand Duke would, 
no Doubt, have made me uneaſy ; beſides, he told 
me that there were ſeveral intriguing Ladies, 


who made their Court to the Prince, by 
tr lerving 
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ſerving him in his Amours, But, not being na- 
turally jealous, I had taken Things on the right 
Side, and, as I ſaid already, had attributed his 
Councils to the Italian Genius. I could never 
have imagined that a Man of the Duke's Age 
would have been guilty of ſuch Weakneſs, and 
far leſs that the Prince would have rendered him 
ſuch Services. 

Ix refleting on this whimſical Adventure, we 
determined abſolutely to leave Florence. The 
Seaſon was not as yet far enough advanced to 
think of paſſing into Fance: Beſides Selima began 
to feel the Incommodities of her being with Child. 
I conſulted with Cardinal Janſon, who adviſed 
me to go and paſs the remaining Part of the 
Winter at Rome. Our Reſolution was taken in 
a Minute. I cauſed a' Litter to be made for Se- 
lima, and in four Days we left Florence, without 
Leave of any Body but the Chevalier. We ar- 
rived ſafely at Rome, and the firſt Thing I did 
was to pay my Reſpects to the Cardinal, who 
was there before us. He had taken the Trouble 
himſelf to get a Houſe for us in the Piazza of 
Navonne, which is one of the moſt beautiful Quar- 
ters of that great City, When we had put 
Things to Rights, I carried Selima to wait on 
him, and'to return him Thanks. He congratu- 
lated me on the Happineſs I had to be loved by fo 
beautiful a Lady, and kept us to Dinner. fy fry 


wards the Company engaged me to narrate our 


Adventures, which they liſtened to with Pleaſure 
and Surprize ; and the Cardinal took an Oppor- 
tunity to chide me a little for delaying ſo long her 
and my three Servants Baptiſms, I thanked him 
tor theſe Teſtimonies of his Friendſhip, and beg- 
ged he would allow one of his Chaplains to come 
and inſtru them; not that Se/ima had Occaſion, 

but Decency required that Formality before 
An ; Baptiſm. 
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Baptiſm, The Cardinal was at firſt reſolved to 
rform that Ceremony himſelf in the moſt pub- 
lick and ſplendid Manner poſſible, but I was a- 
gainſt that, and Selima did not much incline to it 
neither. It was therefore reſolved that the Cere- 
mony ſhould be performed privately in the Church 
of the Benedifineslittle Convent not far off. This 
grand Day came ; I had the Pleaſure to embrace 
my dear Selima in Quality of a Chriſtian, and 
to receive afterwards the Sacrament of Marriage, 
which ſanQified our Bonds, but which did not 
render them ſtronger or more indiffoluble. 

WraTEver Care we had taken to keep it 
ſecret, yet ſeveral Perſons of Diſtinction were 
pn at the Ceremony. I heard on all Sides 
eople calling out: La bella Chriſtiana, La bella 
Chriſtiana ; the beautiful Chriſtian. I was ſo pene- 
trated with thoſe Applauſes that I almoſt wept 
for Joy. When I was got Home and by our- 
ſelves, Dear Spouſe, ſaid I, embracing her tenderly 
our Salem is at Rome what he was at Amaſia : 
is Love is no more capable of Augmentation 
than of Diminution : His Heart was framed to 
receive the Impreſſion of all your Charms ; it 
would ſuffer a thouſand Deaths rather than the 
Loſs of the leaſt of its Sentiments. Does yours 
ſtill retain what formerly it had? Say, dear Seli- 
ma, am I (till that Salem ſo tenderly loved at Ama- 
fra, ſo neceſſary to your Happineſs whoſe Pre- 
ſence made you joyful, and the leaſt Abſence 
melancholy, This Day the Sacrament has re- 
newed our Bonds; do you think they wanted 
ſuch a Renewal to make them laſt for ever. Seli- 
ma was ſome time ſilent, as if her Tongue refu- 
ſed to pronounce the Expreſſions which her Heart 


- ſuggeſted. But her Eyes told me enough; me 


who was ſo accuſtomed to their tender Language. 
How cruel are all theſe Queſtions, /aid rt 
1 an 
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and what Injuſtice is there in requiring Aſſu- 
rances of what you have ſo little Doubt about 
ungrateful Man !'who knows better than your- 
ſelf the Extent of your Power over me] you aſk 
me if my Heart is ſtill yours; it is you yourſelf 
that muſt tell me. This Heart has it formed any 
Deſires, has it conceived any Sentiments but 
what ſpring from you? Call back all the Mo- 
ments of my Life, ſince I loved you: Have they 
been otherwiſe employed, than in Joy or Sadneſs, 
in Proportion to your Pleaſures or Pains? Could 
I love you more at Amaſia than I do at Rome ? 
I who am blind to every Thing but you, I who 
can neither breathe or live but where you are! 
I'm intoxicated with my Love to ſuch a Degree, 
that to this Moment I have not beſtowed ſo much 
as one ſingle Thought of my Mother, my Bro- 
ther Amulem, or my two Siſters. There's that 
Affection which you are ſuſpicious of, and of 
which you fear the Continuance. What muſt I 
think of this Novelty ? Is it not you that begin to 
be eloyed with your Happineſs, and that you ſeek 
for a Pretext to excuſe your own Change ? 
Cruel Salem / take my Life if you ceaſe to love 


me. 
'I liſtened to Selima with vaſt Satisfaction, 
while ſhe gave me Aſſurances of her Paſſion, being 
charmed with her Manner of expreſſing it; but 
when ſaw that in good Earneſt ſhe was concern- 
ed and uneaſy, I haſted to ſtop the Progreſs of 
her Affliction, for her leaſt Tears would have 
coſt me Drops of Blood. I pacified her with the 
Remembrance of what ſhe had told me, a hundred 
Times, of the Nature of our Love; that we 
werelſo calculated one for the other, that iti had 
been impoſſible for us ever to love, had e not 
known one another, and that dur Hearts being 
once united, nothing but Death could ſeparate 
a | n them : 
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them : And therefore Diffidences, Fears, and 
Jealouſies, were Weakneſſes unworthy of our 
Paſſion, or if we now and then borrowed that 
Language, it was not to be taken in the common 
Senſe, but to give a certain Turn to the new Sen- 
timents with which Love was conſtantly inſpir- 
ing us. Selima, being now pretty big with Child, 
was confined to the Houſe, and I went almoſt as 
little out as ſhe, If I made Viſits to a ſmall 
Number of my Acquaintances, it was with a 
View to learn the News at Rome, and divert her 
with them at Home., In great Towns few Days 
paſs without furniſhing Something to amuſe idle 


People. Rome is more abundant than many other 


Places, becauſe all its Inhabitants are taken up 
with Love Intrigues, or Politicks, There hap- 


pened an Affair, during my Stay, that I think 


deſerves a Place in this Hiſtory. 

ONE of the Receivers-General of the Reve- 
nues, named Murini, had enriched himſelf ſo ex- 
traordinary in his Employment, that he was eſ- 
teemed to be the moſt opulent private Man 
in Rome, He made the right Uſe of Riches. 
His Houſe was open to all, he was never better 
pleaſed than when his Table was crowded, which 
was always well provided. He often entertained 
Perſons of the firſt Diſtinction, who were charm» 
ed with his Behaviour, and who were fond to be 
in Friendſhip with him. Murini had five Chil 
dren, four Boys and a Girl. He had given them 
ſuch a genteel Education that it anſwered to the 
great Eſtates which their Father's Induſtry made 
them expect. Nevertheleſs Fortune, who pleal- 
es herſelf in tumbling down thoſe whom ſhe has 
exalted ,turned her Back all at once on this happy 
Family. Some envious Perſon infinuated to the 
Pope that Murini's immenſe Riches could not 
have been lawfully acquired. Commiſſioners 


were 


ns. _ 
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were appointed to inſpect into his Accounts, and 
tho' he objeQted againſt ſome of them as being 
his Enemies, yet they were ſupported. An AQti- 
on was intented againſt him, he was found guil- 
ty, and in leſs than fix Weeks was ſtript of all his 
Wealth, and reduced to his firſt State. To com- 
pleat his Misfortune, ſome Creditors, whom he 
had neglected to pay, and who were abſent from 
Rome during the Proſecution, came and fell up- 
on the little he had remaining, ſo that in a ſhort 
Time he was brought to the laſt Miſery. That 
Crowd of Friends who were about him in his 
Proſperity, now baſely drew off. The unfortu- 
nate Marini was obliged to retire to a little Houſe 
in one of the Suburbs, there to live an obſcure 
and melancholy Life with his five Children. The 
four Sons, whoſe Education did not qualify them 
for ſervile Labour, reſolved to carry Arms. They 
had ſo much Affection for their Father, that hav- 
ing all four engaged themſelves with one Captain, 
their Liſting Money was carefully delivered to 
him who gave them Life; but as this little Sum 
could not long ſupport Murini, his Deſpair would 
have probably at laſt conducted him to ſome fa- 
tal Reſolution, had not Providence relieved him 
in a wonderful Manner. His Daughter, whoſe 
Name was Donna Thecla, a handſome pretty 
Girl, had captivated, in the Time of her Fa- 
-ther's Splendor, a young Scholar, Son to a Mer- 
chant who lived in the ſame Street. This young 
Man was about fourteen or fifteen Years old, 
and tho' his Paſſion was violent, the Quality and 
Fortune of his Miſtreſs were fo far above his 
Hopes, that he durſt not pretend to make his 
Addreſſes, He heard of Murini's Overthrow, 
and ſome Days after underſtood that this deſolate 
Family had left that Part of the Town. This 
was enough to animate his Paſſion with new 

Hopes 
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Hopes: He reſolved, at any Rate, to find out 


Donna Fhecla's new Habitation, which at laſt he 
did, and contrived Means to be introduced. 
When bis Miſtreſs and he were become pretty 
well acquainted and familiar, he ſpoke of Love, 
and being a genteel young Man, was favourabl 

received. However, he was not long ere he dif: 
covered that Murini and his Daughter ſuffered 
all the Hardſhips of Poverty. What Influence 
have not Love aud Compaſſion? Tbeodhre (which 
was the young Lover's: Name) at firſt took eve- 
ry Thing he could lay, Hands on in bis Father's 
Houſe, ſold it with his School- books, and brought 
the Money to Murini. As ſuch Sums could not 
go far, he thought of another Expedient, which 
was, to go to the People! of _— Houſes 
and recommend hitnſelf to the Noblemen's Cha- 
rities in Quality of #'poot Seholar, who' had not 
wherewithal' tö proſtcute his Studies. When 
that Reſource was exhauſted, he fell upon a new 
Stratagern which had like to have loſt him. 
There was a great Number of Halian Officers 
recruiting then at Rome for different Regiments; 
Theodore lifted himſelf with four or · five ſuebeſſive⸗ 
ly, and got Money from each of them. He had 
the Misfortune to be diſeovered, and was put in 
Priſon : His Affair was ſoon” diſeuſſed, and he 
condemned to die, according to the Rigour of 
the Military Laws. He found Means to let 
Murini know his unhappy Situation, who moved 
with Gratitude] and Domid” Thetla's Intreaxies, 
took an Opportunity to thto hirnſelf at the 
Pope's Feet pas he whs returning from Miſs, and 
gave his Holineſs, in a fei Wards; the Hiſtory | 
of dis / paſt Fortune and preſent Miſery, by the 
Malice of his Enemies. He told him that his 
bad Fate reached even thoſe O put of Compaſ- 


ſum were attached to him, and that, HeWWaZ&d on 
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the Brink of being the Occaſion of the Loſs * 
a lovely young Man, who had no Fer 

but that of loving his Daughter, an e. 
ing to aſſiſt her in her. Mintortones In . . 94 
repreſented his own Pains. and T, 

raQer, in ſo moving Terms, * Clement XI 
was touched with it; and declared that he re- 
ſolved to reviſe the whole Affair himſelf, in or- 
der to know whether he had, been unjuſſiy de alt 
with or not. Murini, whoſe Poverty had not 
confounded his —— made ſo good . Uſe of 
this fayqurable, Beginning, that he not only ob- 
tained 7 heodore's Pardon, but alſo got the unjuſt 
Sentence brought againſt him revoked, and him- 
ſelf put in Poſſeſſion again of the greateſt Part 
of his Eſtate. The, firſt Thing he, did, was to 
marry his Daughter to her Lover, and then call- 
ed Home his Sons, to whom their Father's Diſ- 
grace had been no Diſhonour, ſince it ſerved as a 
Trial of their Virtue, 

ANOTHER and more merry Adyenture enter- 
tained the Town for a While. A certain Abbe, 
whoſe Name I conceal | out of Reſpect to the 
Romifh Church, was caught with the Charms of 

a Machine-maker's, Wife of the Opera, who, ac- 
— to Fame, | was, not cruel to him, but her 
Jealous-pated Huſband was mighty troubleſome z 
when abroad, he was at her Heels, ſo that 
there was no coming near her, but in her own 
Houſe, and that was no — Matter. After ma- 
ny uniugesſsſul Projects, our, Gallant, who was, 
conſtantly. en the -Look-out;;;: obſerved that the 
Machiniſt: was cauſing a Turner to make four 
thick; Pillars for the Entry, as he ſuppoſed, of an 
Alcove. As Love is ingenious, preſently the 
Thought ſtruck him, that one of thoſe Pillars 
might be 2; proper Vehicle to tranſport him to 

Charmer; ſo to Work be went with the 
2441 L Tuner, 


We 
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Turner, who, with a little of the never-failing 
Argument, was ſoon prevailed on to make one of 
them hollow, to lodge our Enamorato, who was 
to place himſelf in it, when they were to be car- 
ried Home. He had cauſed the Man to make a 
little Door to open within, and which did not ap- 
pear without, ſo that he could go in and come 
out when he pleaſed: He hugged himſelf with 
the Thoughts of this happy Invention, and how 
his Miſtreſs and he would divert themſelves with 
the Contrivance. When the Pillars were carried 
Home, our Gallant encloſed himſelf, and was 
tranſported ;; but by great Misfortune, that in 
which he was, being placed with the Opening 
cloſe to the Wall, all his Contrivance was loſt. 
It may be eaſily conceived what Confuſion he was 
in, when hearing the Huſband go out,” and in- 
tending to ſurprize his Miſtreſs agreeably, by 
jumping out of his Caſtle, inſtead of that, he was 
himſelf a cloſe/Priſoner ; he would have willing- 
ly ſacrificed the beſt of his Benefices to get out 
of this Scrape: He durſt not ſo much as call his 
Miſtreſs to his Aſſiſtance, not knowing if ſhe was 
alone; that Fear made him paſs a Day and a 
Night in this Poſture. However, he was ſo put 
to it, with Neceſſities of ſeveral Kinds, that he 
was forced at laſt to make a Noiſe, and let them 
know he was a Priſoner. Unfortunately, the 
Machiniſt was in the Chamber; and tho” he had 
not, there was no getting out without his Aſſiſt- 
ance, ' He was ſtrangely ſurprized to hear à Pil- 
lar fpeaking! Whatever Experience he had in 
Machinery, he could not conceive how a Piece of 
Wood was capable of articulating ' Sounds. ' At 
laſt drawing nearer, that he might the better 
judge of this Prodigy, the poor Abbe, who was at 
the laſt Gaſp, told his Name, confeſſed his wick- 
ed Defign, begged Pardon in the moſt ſubmiſſive 
1286 I 2 Manner, 
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Manner, and made ſolemn Promiſes, if he would 
deliver him from this intolerable Priſon, he 
ſhould renounce Gallantry and Intriguing as long, 
as he lived. The Huſband very well aſſured 
that his Honour had not in the leaſt ſuffered by a 
Man whom he found thus bound up to a good 
Behaviour, conſented to his Releaſement, on 
Condition that he ſhould pay triple the Value of 
what the Pillar had coſt, which he willingly did, 
and thought himſelf well ß. 
Wurz I endeavoured to divert Selima with 
other People's Adventures, there happened one 
to myſelf, which had like to have — very 
troubleſome. Every Body knows that the World 
is peſtered with Qyacks and Operators, who pre- 
tend to extraordinary Cures: There was one of 
thoſe travelling Phyſicians come to Rome, who 
went, by the Name of Miracoloſo Floriſonti, a Man 
indeed extraordinary for his Eloquence and a ſur- 
priſiig Memory. He poſſeſſed all the Arts and 
Sciences, and every Body was charmed with his 
Converſation; but what augmented his Repu- 
tation, was a Report, which he took Care to 
ſpread, that he was well verſed in the ſecret Sci- 
ences, and in all the Depths of occult Philoſophy. 
He confirmed this Opinion by many Experiments, 
which ſurprized the moſt incredulous, Since Se- 
lima had gotten into the Taſte of Books, ſhe, be- 


came very curious, and expreſſed an Anxiety to 


ſee and converſe with this famous Man. I in- 
vited him to our Houſe, and was inchanted with 
his Diſcourſe on ſeveral Subjects, I begged of 
him to ſhew us ſome, of his, agreeable Tricks, 
but he whiſpered in my Ear that he ce my 
Spouſe was with Child, and that it was not pro- 
per to do any Thing that was extraordinary be- 

re her, leſt ſhe ſhould be frighted. I took his 
Counſel and changed the Diſcourſe, but engaged 

4 Is him 
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him a little after to go with me 8 
where, being alone with him, I defired he would 
give me a Proof of his Skill. I am very well 
pleaſed, Sir, ſaid be, turn about and fear Nothing. 
I know not what he did for a Minute that my 
Back was to him, but when I turned about again 
inſtead of a Man, I ſaw Nothing but a large Bear 
ſitting on his hinder Paws. Tho' I kept my 
Countenance, I muſt confeſs this Spectacle ſtart- 
led me a little. T'obſerved that, by Degrees, he 
reſumed the human Shape, and at laſt became 
what he was before.. I am perſuaded now, ſaid 
I, that you know Something more than moſt of 
your Profeſſion. He anſwered, that this was but 
a Trifle, and that he would ſhew- me Things 
more extraordinary, when we were a little better 
rl | 

WAS invited that very Day to Supper at the 
"Abbot of Tremouille's, Auditor of the Rota. I 
could not hinder myſelf from ſpeaking of the Pro- 
digy I had ſeen. He laughed at it, and fancied I 
had only dreamed of it. Mr. Baſci, his Phyſici- 
an, came in, and I told him the ſame Story with 
all the Circumſtances, and when I had done, he 
ſaid there was Nothing in that Affair that ſur- 
paſſed Nature; that it was but a Phyſical Ex- 


periment ; and that, probably, while I was turn- 


ed, the Operator had diffuſed in the Air ſome 
ſubtile Powder or Eſſence, which had diſpoſed my 
Eyes ſo as to ſee a Bear, and for a Proof of this, 
I had ſeen him by Degrees, reſume the human 
Shape, as the Powder or Eſſence was diſſipated. 
Mr. Beſci added, to ſupport his Sentiment, that 
there are a great many ſuch Operations, which 


the Vulgar attribute to Magic, but which are no 


Ways ſurpriſing to a natural Philoſopher who 
knows the Principles. For Example, ſaid: be, 
there's no Woman or Child, who, on ſeeing a 
19 13 Coach 
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Coach and Horſes ſtop in the Middle of a Road, 
notwithſtanding all the Whipping that's poſſible, 
would not conclude that the Coach was there fix- 
ed by the Witchcraft of ſome Shepherd, Yet 
in this conſiſts the Charm. Take a Wolf's Li- 
ver, dry and grind it to Powder, throw it in the 
Air on a Road where you ſee a Coach coming, 
and the Horſes will by no Means advance till it is 
al together diſſipated. | | 

Signor Miraroloſo Floriſonti did me the Favour 
of a ſecond Viſit next Day, and told me that as 
he preferred the Character of the French to that 
of the /talians, he would communicate to me 
Abundance of rare Secrets which he would not 
boaſt of at Rome, becauſe, ſaid be, the Romans are 
a Parcel of narrow-thinking Creatures, and ima- 
gine that, if a Man knows more than themſelves, 
he muſt have Commerce with the Devil ; in one 
Word, that he dreaded too much the Inquiſiti- 
on to expoſe himſelf to the inconſiderate Zeal of 
the Remiſh Prieſts, For you, Sir, continued he, 
I will give you this very Day a Proof of my At- 
tachment. Your Lady is big with Child, and, 
if I miſtake not, her Time of Lying in is nearer 
than ſhe imagines. Here is a divine Elixir which 
will make her be delivered without the leaſt Pain, 
truſt to me and give me Leave-to take Charge of 
her. He took out of his Pocket a Viol contain- 
ing a red Liquor, and wanted that Selima ſhould 
ſwallow ſome of it immediately. Mr. Fleriſonti, 
faid 1, I am very ſenſible of your Zeal and Aﬀec- 
tion, but my ſe is ſo dear to me, that I can- 
not conſent to let her make an Experiment of an 
unknown Remedy. Is that your Fear ? replied 
be, laughing, I foreſaw this Difficulty, but we'll 
ſoon get over it. In fo ſaying, he uncorked his 
Viol, and took, in my Preſence, a large Spoon- 
ful of his Elixir. He invited me to do the _ 
1289. will 
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which I did without Reluftancy : I found no bad 
Taſte in it, nor even any Thing of tart or ſour. 
We went to Sehma, who on the Aſſurance I gave 
her, made no Difficulty to take the proper Doſe. 

Ir muſt be allowed that, if People are ſome- 
times deceived with theſe Sort of Remedies, there 
are alſo ſome which have wonderful Effects. Such 
was that of Miracolaſo. Stlima had a moſt hap- 
py Delivery, without crying, and almoſt with- 
out- Pain. How joyful I was! I embraced'a thou- 
ſand Times this marvellous Operator, and gave 


him directly a Thouſand Crowns. This Libera- 


lity joined to the other Marks of Friendſhip which 
I gave him daily, gained him ſo much, that not 
a Day paſt but he came twice to ſee me, He be- 
came the Phyſician of the Family, and had the 
Charge of our Healths, about which he was fo 
attentive and careful, that I could eafily ſee he 
had a ſincere Affection for us. Heſhewed me all 
his Secrets, The moſt Part were innocent. Some 
of them appeared a little ſuſpicious, ſo that I 
would not willingly have made the Experiment. 
He continued 'for ſome Time to diſpoſe of his 
Drugs with great Succeſs, but the Reputation 
he 'had acquired flattered him ſo much, 'that he 
was tempted, notwithſtanding his Reſolution not 
to do extraordinary Things at Rome, to raiſe his 
Fame till higher, fo that at laſt the Inquiſition 
had him taken up and conducted to the Priſons 
of the Holy Office. I learned this News when I 
was at Dinner at Cardinal Janſon's, who lodged 
in St. Mars Square. We were reaſoving about 
this aſtoniſhing Rigour of the Inquiſitors, 'when 
a French Gentleman, who came from Monte Ca- 
vallo, entered the Hall to acquaint me not to re- 
turn Home, if I did not incline to meet with 
Miracoloſo's Fate. I aſked the Reaſon, and he 
affured me that I was under Suſpicion of being 
ent 14 concerneed 
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concerned in the magical Aris of that: Operator, 
becauſe of his frequent · Viſits at my Houſe, and 
beſides, it was we Il Known that the Marchioneſs 
had made Uſe of him when ſhe was in Travail, 
and that I had made him a Prefent of a T hou- 
ſand Crowns; in one Word, it had been reſolved 
to ſecure her, me, and all my Domeſticks, in 
order to examine that Affair to the Bottom. 

I. coup not enough admite the Zeal off the 
Inqui ſition; and; Anger made me ſay ſome ver fy 
bitter Things againſt that dreadful Tribuna 
However, as it would not have been very agree- 
able to have had my Wife and me expoſed to In- 
ſults, I begged of the Cardinal to draw me out of 
this Scrape. He was fo good as to ſend one of 
his Officers imtaediately to the Inquiſitors ta no- 
tify to them that I was a French Gentleman, and 
that his moſt Chriſtian Majeſty took me under 
his Protection; fo that I was not diſturbed ; but 
as to Miracoloſo Floriſonti, none could tell what 
became of him. 

Tux Connexion of this Story has bindered my 
telling that it was a Girl of which Selima had 
made me Father. The Care I was bound to 
take of this dear Pledge of my Love, obliged 
me ta delay our Departure for France] I reſolved 
to wait till the Mother and the Daughter were 
in a Condition to ſupport the Fatigue of ſo long 
a, Journey. I found Rome ſo, agreeable. that I 
could have eaſily, determined myſelf to take up 
my Reſidence for good and all there, had I not 
been extremely anxious to ſee m my Father : That 
Thought run always in my Mind, and often 
made me melancholy, - It's 1 ſaid I, often to 
myſell, to have ſo has abandoned ſo good a Fa- 
ther. Tis true, it was not in my Power to ſee 
him ſooner. Heaven is my Witness that the Hap: 
park of his; Preſence opal have, ſuppofted, me 


ned under 
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under all w Troubles. But perhaps it was bet- 
ter he ſhould be ignorant of them, for tender as 
he is, what muſt he not have ſuffered had he 


known the diſagreeable Parts of my Life? Now 


I can carry him a Heart happy and content. All 
the Severity of his Religion will not hinder him 


from being ſenſible of the Pleaſure of my Em- 


braces, and of Selima's, whoſe Merit and Virtue 
he muſt admire. Let us haſte away: But can I 


conſidering Selima's Condition, ſhall I expoſe her 


to the Dangers of the Sea, which ſhe has under- 
gone | but too much already? Alas! Winds, 
Waves, and Men would have raviſhed her from 
me! Can be too careful about her Preſervati- 
on ? In this Manner was I ſometimes agitated, 
often a profound Melancholy ſeized on my Spirits 
and then I retired to ſome private Place to indulge 
my melancholy Thoughts, but when I returned 
Home, a Word, a Lock, or a Smile from 'Selima 
diſſipated all thoſe gloomy Vapours, and I was 
aſtoniſhed whence they could proceed. 

IT was thus Providence prepared mei infenſibly 
for the cruel Misfortunes which were reſerved for 
me. © Impenetrable Providence! O what is 
© Man! and wherefore does Heaven take a 
5© Pleaſure to ruin his beſt eſtabliſhed Happineſs? 
Dis it to teach him that he ought neither to 
ſeek or expect it in the periſhing Things of this 
* lower World.” | 1 

HAviNG reſolved not to leave Rome ſoon, my 
principal Study was to divert Selima. She had ap- 
peared ſo little fince our Arrival, that ſhe was 
known to none, except ſome Ladies in the 
Neighbourhood, whom ſhe had been obliged to. 
viſit out of Decency. One of that Number was. 
Madam Sanati of the  Ottobon Family.” That 
Lady had a Country-Houſe eight or nine Miles 
from Rome, towards Fraſcati. She had been preſ- 


ſing us for ſome Time, to go and paſs ſome Weeks 
1 with 
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with her there, and as we were now entering in- 
to the fine Seaſon, I thought the healthful Air 
that one breathed in that agreeable Part of the 
Country about Rome, might ſerve to recover Se- 
lima perfectly. 

FRASCATI is ſituated at the Foot of a riſing 
Ground. The Town is ſmall, but all the adja- 
cent Parts may paſs for Paradiſes. Here are to 
be ſeen Numbers of Pleaſure-Houſes of all the 
firſt Quality of Rome, who call them their Vine- 
gards, Water flows from innumerable Springs, 
ſtrong, delightful, and cool. The Air is ex- 
tremely healthful, and almoſt ſtill temperate. 
Madam Sanati's Houſe is ſituated near the Villa 
| Aldobrandinj, which they call Belvedere, becauſe 

of the beautiful Proſpe&. It was in that enchant- 
ed Place we remained two Months, which ap- 
peared top ſhort, 

AzouT a League from Fraſcati they ſhew the 
Ruins of the ancient Tuſculum, which was one of 
Cicero's Country-Houſes. I could not refuſe my- 
ſelf the Pleaſure of ſeeing thoſe noble Remains of 
Antiquity, At firſt I went with Madam Sanati 
and my Spouſe to take a general Survey of the 
Place; but I obſerved a great many Things 
which made me reſolve on returning alone. I 
perceived, in the Bottom of a Ditch, the Ends of 
ſome Stones which appeared too well bound not 
to make a Part of a Wall or of ſome Houſe: 
With a Stick I had ſcraped away the Earth about 
a Foot Depth, and ſome Remains of Architecture, 
which I diſcovered, confirmed me in my firſt 
Conjectures. I returned the next Day with two 
Men, and cauſed them to take Pick-Axes, Spades, 
and Shovels along with them; Madam Sanati's 
Son accompanied me: We opened the Ground 
on both Sides of that Wall. As the Work 2 
t ce 


1 
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eed, the Stones that were uncovered appeared 


more beautiful, and adorned with Wifferent Fi- 


ures; in digging, a Piece of the Chapter of a 


illar was broke off, the reſt wag entire and well 


refetved. At four or five Foot Diſtance from 
1s, there was another Pillar, and betwixt the 
two, an Opening in Form of a Door, which made 


me judge that this had been the Entry to ſome 
Houſe, Yet as we found nothing that appeared 


correſpond with this Door, I made them dig 
Rewer directly oppoſite to the Opening. This 
proving unfucceſsful, I made my Workmen ad- 
vance, and thus we made ſeveral Holes one after 


another. At laſt we came to Maſon-Work, 


which appeared to be a Vault, becauſe the Strokes 
reſounded. They had great Trouble in break- 
ing the Stones to make 441 | 
ceive a Man; I ſent for a Ladder and Lights, that 


ve might deſcend and view this ſubterraneous 


Habitation. | 


Tux firſt Apartment we found was a Sort of 


Portico pretty large, of which the Floor and 


Walls were' poliſhed Stone, but ſome of them diſ- 
placed and broke. I found there were two Doors. 


Communication with this. Room, one. that 
ed to conduct towards the Place where I firſt 
began to dig, and the other oppoſite to the other 
End of the Room. I cauſed the Men to break 
open this, which'was eaſily done, the Wood be- 


ing quite rotten ; we entered into a ſpacious Hall, 


in the Middle whereof was a Stone Table incruſt- 


ed with Marble in ſeveral Parts; there was no 
other Seat but 4 ſorry Bench, which fell into 


Pieces when removed: At the farther End of the 


Hall there was a large Preſs of a very thick 


Wood, which was not putrifed: We found in 


it ſeveral Bottles, two Knives, and a ſmall Braſs. 
| Tub. 
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ole large enough to re- 
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Tub. As I could perceive nothing more, I made 
them remove the Preſs out of its Place, and 
was ſtrangely ſurpriſed to e an Iron- Door behind 
it croſſed with a Bar of the ſame Weck of which 
the Ends were fixed in the, Wall, and it was with 
infinite Trouble that we gat. it opened, We 
found four Steps to deſcend, and the finſt Objects 
that offered to our View, were three Statutes of 
human Bigneſs, leaning againſt the Wall of a 
little Hall about ten Foot long. Theſe Statu 

were ſo ghaſtly, and at the ſame Time appe ed 
ſo natural, that Fear, was like to maſter ,me.; My 
Companions, preſſed me, to, be gone, alledging 
that certainly this Place had been conſecrated, 
to the Devil and that there had been abominable 
Things commit ted in it. I endeavoured to heart- 
en them, and at laſt we advanced. I could ea- 
ſily perceive that the Statues were three Furies; 
they had each of them a Foot upon an Iron, Cof- 
fer of an oblong Square, about the Bigneſs of an 
ordinary, Man's Coffin, I, confeſs it was with 
trembling that we broke open this Coffer; I 
found in it a two- edged Poniard covered o'er with 
Ruſt, ſome Men or Women's Bones and humid 
Duſt, probably, the Remains of a conſumed Bo 
dy. L. took the Poniard in, my Hand. "While | 
was,confidering with Attention this fatal Monu- 
ment, 1 perceived.on ze Coffex, in very legible 
Characters, this ſhort Inſcription; , ; , 


FURORI SACRUM. 


I. made yo, Doubt but this had been the Effect of 
Hatred or; injured Love, 1 had a vaſt Anxiety 
to diſcover ſomething which might inform me 
more, particularly of | theſe terrible Objects, and 
what occaſioned ſuch a diſmal Monument. I 
ſearched exactly into all the Corners of the 
Room, examined the Walls, and, perceiving 

| Nothing 
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Nothing; returned with a Light in my Hand to 
the Coffer to viſit it more narrowly than before; 
But when L was ſtirring the Duſt with the Point 
of the Poniard, 4 ſudden Flame broke out and 
ſeized on my Hair, and in an Inſtant burnt the 
greateſt Part of it, This Prodigy frighted m 
three Companions almoſt out of their Wits, and, 
to ſpeak the Truth, I was little better myſelf. 
We ran out of this diabolical Cavern, and re- 
gained the Hole by which we had deſcended: 
So much Time had been ſpent in this un- uſeful 
Diſcovery, that it was Night when we arrived at 
Madam Sanati's Houſe. She was terrified with 
the recital of our Adventure, and the News of it 
ſpread all over the Country, with the Addition of 
many dreadful Circumſtances to what we had 
told, ſo that this Place is become formidable even 
to Strangers. The Hole was ſhut up a little 
Time after, but this ſtrange Story will be long 
famous at Fraſcati. However, in reflecting on 
it now, I am perſuaded there was Nothing but 
what was natural in that Event, I had a Light 
in my Hand, when I was ſtirring the Aſhes; the 
Moiſture: which they ſtill retained might eaſily 
kindle; and, by the ſame Reaſon, the Flame might 
eaſily take hold of my Hair, very long and greaſy 
with Eſſence: I had let it grow with Pleaſure, ſince 
my Departure from Amaſia, and I was a little 
vexed that this Accident obliged me to wear a 
Wig. Te | 
MAD AM Sanati ſpared nothing to make us 
paſs the Time agreeably ; beſides; Diverſions at 
her own Houſe, which were daily diverſified, ſhe 
procured us the Honour. of ſaluting Prince Ludo- 
viſio,, ho had a beautiful Vineyard in the Neigh- 
bouthood. Woe dined: ſeveral Times at his 
Houſe. The principal Ladies of Fraſcati were 
commonly invited with us and brought along with 
with them that agreeable Jollity, ot which they 
have 
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have ſo juſtly the Character. But however jea- 
lous they might be of the Adyantage of pleaſing, 
and of being thought handſome, they confeſſed. 
that all their Charms muſt yield to Selima's. We 
bad not the leaſt TinQure of Melancholy while 
we remained in this agreeable Place, except a lit- 
tle Compaſſion which the worſt ſorted Alliance 
that ever was created in us. Madam Sanati was 
invited to a young Girl's Wedding at Fraſcati, who, 
at moſt, was but abont fourteen Years of Age, 
She perſuaded us to go along with her, and ac- 
cordingly we all went to the Bride's Houſe, who 
appeared to be a very pretty Girl. I did not in the 
leaſt doubt but that ſhe had made Choice of an a- 
greeable Huſband, and I waited his Arrival with 
Impatience, but was extremely ſurpriſed to ſee a 
little hunch-backed Creature of a pale unhealth- 
ful Complexion, with red Eyes ſunk in his Head, 
a Mouth gaping from Ear to Ear, and rotten 
Teeth ; I expreſſed my Aftoniſhment to Madam 
 Sanati, who anſwered that it was at Fraſcati as in 
other Parts of the World, where Merit and Beau- 
ty were made a Sacrifice to Riches. That wretch- 
ed Bridegroom had an Eftate of ten op twelve 
Thouſand Livres a Year, and the young Girl 
had but. a ſmall Fortune, for which Reaſon the 
Father ſhut his Eyes on the Deformity of his 
Son- in-Law, But that which vexed Selima, was 
to ſee this unfortunate young Creature run with 
Joy to meet her apparent Spouſe, as if ſne had 
attained to the Height of her Deſires. Infancy 
made her inſenſible then, of what has, no Doubt, 
coſt her many Tears afterwards. 
We left Madam Sanatis, charmed with her 
_ Civilities and Generofity. She lent us her Coach 
to return to Rome, Selima enjoyed perfect Health ;. 
and I propoſed to take. the Benefit of the fine- 
| Weather: 


* 
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Weather for our going to France, where we could 
eaſily arrive before the Winter. came on, 'whe- 
ther we went by Sea, or by Land leſs dangerous 
tho* more fatiguing, We fixed on the Day of 
our Departure before we entered Rome, On our 
Arrival we found the Number of our Domeſticks 
diminiſhed, by the Death of two Turkiſh Slaves 
whom I had brought from Amaſia, They had 
been carried off in a few Days by a malignant 
Fever which began to reign at Rome. This 


Malady of which I had heard nothing at Fraſcati, 


alarmed me very much, I was extremely vexed 
to have thus precipitated Selima into the Middle 
of Danger. It was too late to leave the 'Town 
that Night, but I reſolved to be gone next Morn- 
ing at Break of Day with my dear Spouſe and 
Daughter, and to leave her Waiting-Maid and 
Contoy to pack up the Things that were neceſſary 
on our Journey. Needleſs Precautions ] Hea- 
ven d at my Care, and was digging a Pit 
under my Feet, into which I was ready to fall 
never to come out again. 

T's certain that Men having received Life 
from God, and all the good Things they poſleſs, 
the ſame Power that gave may take away with- 
* out Injuſtice. The Creator exerciſes an abſolute 
«© Empire on all he has made; if he allows us a 
« tranſitory Enjoyment, yet ſtill, as Maſter, he 
% reſerves to himſelf the Right of Diſpoſal, Who 
* can doubt of theſe Truths? 

Bor if his Creatures may not lawfully mur- 
mur and revolt, if they ought to reſpect, even 


in periſhing, the Sovereign Power which ſtrikes. 


6c 

and deſtroys them; muſt not Grief and Tears 
< at leaſt, be allowed? Shall even this poor Reſ- 
cc 


ſource in their Misfortunes and Loſſes be deni- 
* ed them? Alas! ſince we are without Force 


& and. 
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© and incapable to reſiſt the Calamities with 
which we are oppreſſed, let our Weakneſs, at 
«leaſt, obtain the melancholy Privilege of a free 
„ Afﬀiligion. Is it too felfiſh to plead for ſo ſmall 
**''a' Favour?” 8 
My Reader perhaps will be before-hand with 
what the Sequel of this Story is to preſent him. 
Perſons who love not that their Tranquillity 
ſhould be ' diſturbed, even by Compaſſion ; or 
who are too much affected with a mournful Na- 
ration, ought to ſtop here. I have nothing now 
but Sighs and Tears to offer them. I feel all 
the Wounds of my Heart ready to open and 
bleed afreſh. Fourteen long Years have not 
been able to reconcile me to my Loſs, it renews 
every Day, and muſt attend me to my Grave. + 
- SELIMA went to Bed in good Health. She 
ſcarce had been in it two Hours, when [I felt her 
Skin in a burning Heat. She told me, when ! 
aſked what was the Matter with her, that ſhe had 
a Pain in the Head and was dry, but that it was 
but a Trifle and ought not to make me uneafy, 
I got up immediately and ſent for a Phyſician, 
who found that ſhe had got'a violent Fever, [ 
concluded I was undone, and began, from that 
Moment, to deſpair of her Life. A mortal Shi- 
vering ran through my Veins; I felt Revoluti- 
ons which I had been a Stranger to till then. 
However, that my Deſpair, might not be per- 
ceived by Selima, I did Violence on myſelf by an 
affected Calmneſs. At Break of Day her Fever 
mecreaſed with inſupportable Pains. The Phyſi- 
cian, whom had intreated not to leave her, made 
her take from Time to Time ſome Cordial Li- 
quors, which gave her no Eaſe; the Violence of 
her Fever made her rave, during which my 
Name was always in her Mouth, as if ſhe had 
been under a great Concern for me. I was at 
her Bed- ſide more dead than alive. I held her 
burning 
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burning Hands in mine, pronouncing ſome Words 


which ſhe ſcarce underſtood. Towards the Even- 
ing ſhe perfectly recovered: her Senſes. The 
Abbe Tremouille, who was ſo kind as to come on 
the firſt News of her Malady, adviſed me to let 
her get the Sacraments of the Church. She re- 
ceived them with Sentiments truly Chriſtian. 
From that, u ll about Twelve o' Clock, her Diſ- 
temper inereaſed. As I was conſtantly by her, 
and enquiring every Minute the Phyſician's O- 
pinion, who was a very able Man, he told me 
poſitively that he did not believe ſhe could paſs 
Four o' Clock. He judged but too well. My in- 
comparable Spouſe expired at the Hour mention- 
ed, after telling me with a faint dying Voice: 
Love me ſtill, I die loving you. | 
© Can it beiimagined that Grief ſhould not have 
killed me, or that I ſhould not have pierced my 
Breaſt a Thouſand Times in Deſpair? What 
had I to hope for in the World, after T had loſt 
Selima? Wherefore did I not run my Sword 
through my Body? Why did I not precipitate 
m if into the Tyber.? So many Ways lead to 
Death, ought not Ito have choſe the ſhorteſt; A- 
las I attempted them all one after another; and 
my deſperate Heart could have wiſhed them-all 
united, My Friends thought they did me a good 
Office in removing every Thing from me that 
could facilitate the Deſign I had to die, and they 
watched me for fifteen Days as they would have 
done a furious Madman. I was indeed in a much 
worſe State; for IL not only loſt all Concern for 
Life, but even Reaſon; and all Sentiments of 
Religion. Neither Cardinal Janſan, who ſent 
often to enquire about me, nor the Abbe de Tre- 
mouille were able to make any Impreſſion on my 
Mind; 'tis true, they {prevailed on me not 5 — 
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violent Hands on myſelf, but I formed a Scheme 
of Life not much different from Death, and which 
robably would ſoon bring it. I engaged the 
hbyfſician, with the Hopes of a conſiderable Re- 
ward, to bring me Selima's Heart, though ſhe 
was already buried, in a golden Box, which I 
had — ans to be made on Purpoſe ; and leſt he 
ſhould impoſe upon me, I made Contoy (in whom 
I — 2 — him in the Night- Time 
to the Grave. Two Days after the Affair was 
happily executed. Proud in the Poſſeſſion of 
ſuch a precious Treaſure, Nothing now remain- 
ed but to execute my Deſign. I hired a Houſe in 
a little Village called Veniſi about half a League 
only from Rome, but furrounded on all Sides 
by a thick Wood, which makes it a complete 
Retirement. I went thither with Contoy and A- 
gade, who were not willing to leave me.” Agade 
took Charge of my Daughter, whom I alſo 
brought thither with her Nurſe. Every Thing 
belonging to Selima was tranſported to Veniſi; 
her Books, Clothes, and other Moveables. 'This 
doleful Equipage made a Part of my Proje ct. My 
firſt Care was to have the Walls and Floor of 
the Room, which I made Choice for myſelf, co- 
vered with black Cloth : The Windows were 
ſhut up, having no more Deſire to ſee the Light 
of the Sun, but to make Uſe of Candles Night 
and Day. I cauſed them to hang up Selima's 
Clothes againſt the Wall, that they might be con- 
tinually in my View. I placed her Heart on a Table 
covered with a large black Carpet, and directl 
above it à Picture in which ſhe was drawn wi 
an admirable Likeneſs, and in all her- Beauty. 
At the two Sides of the Table were Stands to 
ſupport the Lights with which this melancholy 
Place was to be perpetually illuminated: Foy 
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Books, a Bed, and a Black Night-Gown com- 
poled the reſt of my Furniture. Such was the 
Diſpoſition of this Sort of Tomb, in which I had 
reſolved to bury myſelf alive. If Tears and Sighs 
cannot properly bear the Name of Pleaſures, *tis 
certain however, that they are vaſtly agreea- 
ble to a Perſon mortally afflicted. My Grief 
was become ſo dear to me, that, to have the 
full and uninterrupted Enjoyment of it, I ſel- 
dom allowed any Moment for Sleep, and for 
two Months I did not once throw myſelf 
upon the Bed. My ordinary Poſt was at the 
Table where lay my Treaſure, contemplating 
upon it with heavy Sighs, ſpeaking to it as if Selima 
had been there and ho giving it a Thouſand 
Kiſſes, and watering it with my Tears. I fanci- 
ed that this Heart, formerly ſo tender, anſwered 
ſtill to my Sentiments, that it pitied my Grief, 
and approved of the Teſtimonies of my Fidelity 
and Love, Sometimes I leaned my drooping 
Head on the 'Table, or on the Back of the Chair, 
and Sleep ſhut my Eyes for ſome Minutes; but 
when I awoke out of Slumbers, Sighs and Groans 


drew Contoy to the Chamber, who ſeeing me in 


my ordinary Poſture, and no new Accident hap- 
pened, went out again crying. I eat little, ſlept 
leſs, and read but very rarely, It is incredible 
that I could be able to paſs a whole Year in that 


Method of living; Heaven, no Doubt, preſerved 
the Health of the Body to open — Eyes, in the 
Event, on the dangerous State of 


my Soul, for 
I loſt all Thoughts of Religion during this fatal 
Year; or if I thought ſometimes of God, it was 

to accuſe him of Rigour and Injuſtice. 
Howzvrx ſolitary Veniſi might be, it was 
impoſſible that being ſo near Rome the Noiſe of 
my Adventure ſhould: not be ſpread through it at 
laſt. They learned all the Circumſtances, and 
every 


206 | MEMOIRS of the 


every one pitied my Misfortune at the ſame 
Time that they admired my Reſolution. The 
Abbé 'Tremoulle was the firſt whom Friendſhip 
and Compaſſion drew to Veniſi. Tho' I had 
given Orders to my Servants to admit none into 
the Houſe, they thought a Man of that Diſtinc- 
tion was not included, ſo that I was ſurprized to ſee 
this illuſtrious Abbe come into my Room with- 
out Notice given me of his Arrival. Where am 
I, faid be embracing me? Can I believe my Eyes, 
and is it not a Shadow that I ſee in the Figure of a 
Man? Would to Heaven, Sir, anſwered J, that I 


-could--lole the Remains of Figure which diſtin- 


guiſhes me as yet from Shadows | I ſhould find 
in Death, the Repoſe which I can no longer 
hope for on Earth. You do not conſider, re- 
plied be, that your Life belongs to God, and that 
you ought to preſerve it ſo long as he judges it 
neceſſary to the World. Me, replied 1, me 
neceſſary to the World! Alas! what Buſineſs 
have I among the Living! I importune them 
with my Groans : I frighten them with my 
Cries, and you yourſelf appeared to to be terrified 
with my Preſence. No, I cannot too much in- 
voke Death, ſince Life is unſupportable to me, 
and cannot make me uſeful to any now. But it 
is yourſelf, replied be, that reduces you to this 
Inutility; the Remedy is eaſy: Why don't you 
make an Effort to comply with that which Re- 
ligion and Reaſon require of you? ſuch a long 
and extraordinary Sorrow does it not Honour 
enough to the Aſhes of your Spouſe? Will you 
bring her back to Life by loſing your own ? Con- 
ſider, if Heaven permits that ſhe knows your 
Condition, and that ſhe is ſtill ſenſible of your 
Love, to be ſur it muſt not be agreeable to her 
to {ee you paſs your Days in à Sadneſs which 
mee 2 cCcCconſumes 
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eonſumes you : If ſhe is ignorant of what you do, 
it's loſt Labour, and you irritate God in revolting” 


againſt his Commands, Mr. de la Tremouille made 


Ufe of a great many Arguments of the ſame Na- 
ture, and concluded at laſt, that I muſt return 
with him to Rome, | 


| My Grief was too obſtinate to yield ſo eaſily. 
I combated all his Reaſons, and concluded in my 


Turn, that Misfortunes, ſuch as mine, deſerved 


eternal Tears. He gave me Aſſurances of the 


Continuation of his Eſteem, and promiſed to ho- 


nour me often with his Viſits: ' In a little Time 
I was beſieged with a conſiderable Number of 


Perſons of Diſtinction, whom either Curioſity or 
Friendſhip, brought to my Habitation. They 


uſed the ſame Arguments to perſuade me to aban- 


don this melancholy Life, and T made the fame 
Anſwers. At Taft, fatigued with being expoſed 


to the Diſcourſes of ſo _ importunate Com- 
u 


forters, I had taken a Reſolution to took out for 
a more retired Place, when Word was brought me 
of the Viſit of a French Gentleman who ſaid he 
was my Relation ; having defired that he ſhould 
be brought in, I was ſtruck with a faint Remem- 


brance of his Features, but it was ſo confuſed 


that I could not perfectly recal him to Memory. 
He ſeemed to walt however till T ſhould know 
him again, and obſerving that this was his De- 


ſign, I told him that his Countenance was not al- 


together unknown to me, and that he would o- 


blige me if he would help me but with à Diſco- 
very that puzzled me. He threw his Arms about 
my Neck, and held me for ſome Time without 
ſpeaking.” Ah! miy dear Matquis, cried be dt 1, 


on't you know the Chevalier * who always 
loved you ſo tenderly? In what a terrible State 
do I find you ! Alas ! what have I learned ! For- 
tune then perſiſts in her Injuſtices ! Will you = 
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be lovely and, ſtill unfortunate ? I confeſs that m 
Heart opened for a Moment to Joy upon the Di- 
covery of my Uncle the Chevalier . 5 
THz, Reader may remember that in the Be- 
ginning of theſe Memoirs I took Notice of the 
particular Affection J had for him in his Infancy. 
On the other Hand the Sight of him brought im- 
mediately my Father to Remembrance. Theſe 
two Ideas brought Tears into my Eyes. I return- 
ed, his Careſſes; and having made ſit down, 
You ſee, /aid 1, to what Degree Nes has 
made me miſerable. I ſpeak, not of Misfortunes 
which you, know, and of which you have been a; 
Wimell, nor of thoſe which I have met with in 
all the Places where my unhappy Fate has con- 
dyQed me: That which now is the Occaſion of 
my Sighs and Groans reunites them altogether, 
For ten Months paſt have I, been waſting my ur 


away in Tears, and haſſening, as, much as pot 


fible, my Death; as the only Happineſs which J 
can, now hope for, But you, my dear Chevalier, 
by what Chance come you to this melancholy 
Houſe ? What News will you tell me of my Fa- 
ther, and of all the Family? | 
Tux Chevalier began by aſſuring me that my 
Father was very well, and "hat he had no other 
Trouble, but . which the News of my having 
been killed in Servia by, the Turks, had given him: 
He told me that Scii, who thought I was dead 
with Mr. Mariener and the re of the Detach- | 
ment, had "> this falſe News on his Return, 
from Germany; that for himſelf, being arrived at, 
Rome: 4 ay; ys ago, on on an 1 el! Fa Na 
he had heard, by common is- 
fortune ; that the Opinion, y i'm Had at 
firſt made him give but little . Tur having 
been ee of all 1 by Cardinal Taler, and by 
f wa! 430 nt lit 71 the 
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the Abbé de Ja Tremouille, the Aſſurance of my 
being ſtill alive had given him a great Deal of Joys 
and, that he was come with all Expedition to 
ſhare in my Sorrows, and to offer me all the Aſ- 
ſiſtance in his Power. He related after this the 
Changes in the Family; the Death of the 
Counteſs his Mother, and that of his elder 
Brother without Children, ſo that he remained 
ſole Heir: But that being engaged from his 
Vouth in the Order of the Knights of Malta, he 


had made the Vows, and that it was to obtain 


Letters of Relief he had undertaken a Journey to 
Rome. He proteſted that I ſhould be more Maſter 
of his Eſtate than himſelf, and that he hoped to 
make me forget, after our Arrival in France, 
my paſt Misfortunes. In ſhort, this generous 
Knight gave a Thouſand Marks of a moſt perfect 
Affe &ion and a moſt ſincere Compaſſion. 
Fox my Part, I teſtified my Acknowledgment 
in the ſtrongeſt Terms. I ſee very well, rr 
dear Chevalier, ſaid I to him, that Heaven will 
delay my Death, ſince this Day it renders my 
Heart capable of a Sentiment of Joy. . What you 
have told me concerning yourſelf is very accepta- 
ble, and what you have ſaid concerning my Fa- 
ther raiſes a ſtrong Deſire in me to ſee him again. 
I conſent. ti return to France. As to making me 
happy there, ſuch a Promiſe is a Proof indeed of 
ur Generoſity, but what cannot flatter my 
pes, my Deſtiny is to find Happineſs no 
where; and without. new Misfortunes, | thoſe 
which. I lie under already are enough to render me 
the moſt unhappy Man in the World during my 
whole Life. Do you ſee that Box, continued 1, 
porting to Selima' : Heart ? There is the Tomb 
of my Pleaſures, and Source of my endleſs Pains. 
There can be no happy Moment, for me but that 
my Death, when my Heart will be rejoined 
to 
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to that of my dear Spouſe here incloſed. The 
Chevalier took the Box in his Hund and kiſſed it 
reſpectfully. I ſhewed him the Picture of her to 
whom'this precious Remnant had belonged, and 
he was charmed with her Beauty, but much 
more with the Deſcription of her Virtues, and 
the tender Affection which ſhe had for me: 
Every Word coſt me ſome Tears or Sighs. 

Ar xx ſome Hours paſt in agreeable Conver- 
ſation, the Chevalier deſired Permiſſion to bring 
in Seoti, Who was languiſhing with Impatience to 
ſee ne. What, ſaid I, Scoti with you]! Let him 
come in, I muſt ſee him immediately. That 
faithful Servant threw himſelf at my Feet, wa- 
tered them with his Tears, and ſaid a Thouſand 
Things which expreſſed the Exceſs of his Joy. I 
made him relate the Manner of his returning to 
France, aften the falſe Report ofi my Death, and 
in his Narration he expreſſed very movingly the 
Exceſs of his Grief at my Loſs. When he had 
ended it, he turned to the Chevalier, and ſur- 
priſed us with the Compliment he made him. 
Sir, ſai be, you was ſo good on my Return to 
accept of me as your Valet de Chumbre, and it 
was the happieſt Condition I could hope for after 
the / Loſs of my dear Maſter, but now that I have 
the, Happineſs to find him again, allow me, if 
you pleaſe, to leave you and employ the Nemain- 
der of my Life in his Service. The Chevalier 
prevented my Requeſt, by aſſuring Scots that he 
conſented with all. his Heart, and that he found 
bis Demand very juſt. So this poor Ladlire- en- 
tered; into Poſſeſſion of the Place ahout me which 
be had long helec. 4 ne lot, 
I--OFFERED the Chevalier Letters for Cardi- 
nal Janſon and ſeveral other Perſons; with whom' 
I was particularly, acquainted, - and who were ca- 
pable of advancing;bis Affair. His Merit jolne# 
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to my Recommendations made him ſucceed ſoon- 
er than he expected. I remained in my Houſe at 
Veniſi till the Time of our Departure, and tho” 1 
made no Change in the Manner of Life which I 
had led there, yet I received, with leſs Difficulty 
than formerly, the Viſits of thoſe who did me 
the Honour to come. 'The Converſation gene- 
rally ran on the Merit of Selima, the Conſtancy 
of my Love, and the Exceſs of my Grief. 

A Eccleſiaſtic of a diſtingutſhed Rank told 
me the following Story, becauſe of its Reſem- 
blance with mine. Sixtus V. having been ele- 
vated to the firſt Dignity of the Church, endea- 
voured, as other Popes, to advance his Family. 
Among his Relations there was one who went by 
the ſame Name, to wit, Feretti, and who had a 
promiſing Genius, tho? he had got no other Edu- 
cation but that of a.poor Country Man's Child. 
This young Man came. to Rome, and was preſent- 
ed to the Pope, who propoſed the Eccleſiaſtical 
State to him: His Timidity made him accept of 
that Propoſal, tho? his Inclinations were againſt 
it. In a little Time he went through his Studies 


with fo much Succeſs, that he became the Fa- 


vourite of Sixtus. Every Body expected to ſee 
him riſe to the higheſt Poſts, and in that View 
the Pope ordered him to take Holy Orders. But 
Peretti, now better acquainted with the World, 
and emboldened by his Relation to the Pope, had 
Courage enough to expreſs his ReluQancy, 
Sixtus V. ſurpriſed, would know the Reaſon. 
HFereiti threw himſelf at his Feet, and laid open his 
Heart. While he was but a poor Country Pea- 
fant, Signor Monetto's Daughter had made him 
her Slave, and his good Fortune had not chang- 
ed his Sentiments: He declared that if his Ho- 
lineſs intended to make him happy, it muſt be 1 

allowing him to marry his Miſtreſs. Sixtus V. 2 
Vor. I. K . 
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ter a Moment's Reflection, gave Conſent. H- 
retti flies to the Country, propoſes the Affair to 
. Signor Manetto, who thought himfelf highly ho- 
noured by an Alliance with the Pope. After his 
Marriage he returned to Rome, in order to pre- 
ſent his Spouſe to the Head 6f the Church, and 
had the Pleafure to receive Compliments from all 
the Courtiers on the Delicacy of his Choice, 
Peretti enjoyed all Manner of Happineſs, in Ex- 
pectation of Favours to be done him by his Rela- 
tion, and which could not poſſibly miſs ; but the 
unexpected Loſs of his Spouſe, the firſt Year of 
their Marriage, rendered him the moſt unhappy 
Man alive. He reſolved to ſteal away from his 
Acquaintances, and to give himſelf intirely up to 
his Grief. By the Credit which he had, in 
Quality of the Pope's Relation, he obtained Li- 
berty to go into the Vault where his Spouſe had 
been ſhut up: He took Proviſions to ſerve him for 
along Time, and Candles to light him in this dark 
Habitation. There alone, and entirely taken up 
with the melancholy Thoughts of his Loſs, he paſſ- 
ed two Months without his Friends knowing what 
was become of him. At laſt the Church Sexton, 
who alone was privy to Peretti's Project, thought 
a Diſcovery would entitle him to the Pope's Fa- 
vour; ſo that he. was brought back to the World 
whether he would or not, and having got a Diſ- 
guſt at Marriage by his bad Succeſs, he embraced 
© the eccleſiaſtical State, and was afterwards highly 


7 5 by his Employments in the Church. 


MX. Sacbetti, who told me the Story, took Oc- 
taſſon from it to exhort me to imitate this Ex- 
"ample, in order, ſaid be, to recover of the Fa- 
"tigues and Agitations I had undergone, by a quiet 
and peaceable Life; but I was not in a Difpoſiti 
on to reliſh his Counſel, and therefore continued 
in the Reſolution of returning to France, _ 
N A oe 
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left Rome, after I had paid the Civilities which I 
owed to my Friends, and arrived happily at Mar- 
ſeilles, in one of the Pope's Galleys, with the 
Nuncio. On our Arrival, we ſet out for our own 
Province, where I had the Satisfaction to find my 
Father alive and well. The Chevalier preſſed 
me to take up my Reſidence in the Caſtle, which 
I the more readily agreed to, becauſe of the fre- 
quent Opportunities of ſeeing and converſing with 
my Father. I paſſed ſome Years there, and led 
a very ſolitary Life, inſenſible of all the Diverſi- 
ons which this generous Uncle endeavoured to 
rocure me, and always wrapt up in a languiſh- 
ing Melancholy. I forced him in a Manner to 
marry ; his Deſign was to ſhare the Fortune with 
me, during his Life, and at Death to make my 
Daughter his Heireſs; but I oppoſed this gene- 
rous Reſolution. It is Feed ſaid 1, that our 
Family ſubſiſt, and that you leave a Succeſſor ; 
perhaps I ſhould agree to your Proje&, were my 
Daughter of another Sex, but I ſhall reckon my. 
ſelf entirely happy, if you'll only promiſe to take 
Care of her, in Caſe my Death ſhould happen 
before her Marriage. | 
Tux little Julia, ſo ſhe was named after my 
dear Siſter, grew apace: She reſembled her Mo- 
ther ſo perfectly, that on ſeeing Selima's Picture, 
it was impoſſible not to obſcrve that this Child 
was the Daughter of her whom the Picture repre- 
ſented.” About the Age of five or ſix Years Ju- 
lia ſeemed to be ſenſible of my Affliction. When 
ſhe obſerved, my Eyes at any Time fixed ſtedfaſtly 
on her,; immediately the Tears would trickle down 
her Cheeks, and by her little fond Careſſes it was 
eaſy to perceive that ſhe meant them with a View 
to comfort me. I ſhewed her Selima's Picture, 
and accuſtomed her to regret a Mother who 
11471 K 2 would 
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would have been delighted with her. As Agade 
had not the French Manner, ſo as to bring her up 
as J deſired, I put her for ſome Years into a fa- 
thous Convent of Nuns, where they received 
young Perſons 'of Quality to give them Educa- 
tion. Agude would not ſtay behind, and I had 
Abundance of Difficulty to prevail with the La- 
dy-Abbeſs to receive her. 

A TLIrrIE Time after, I loſt my Father, who 
died like a Saint, I was about him when he 
breathed his laſt, and begged he would intercede 
with Heaven that I might ſpeedily follow him; 
he ſmiled, and, with a 'Conntenance'on which 
the Horrors of Death made no Impreſſion, told 
me he would, If this Lofs made me ſhed Tears, 
they were none of thoſe which flow from Grief, 
on the contrary, I felt an extraordinary Satisfacti- 
on in the Thought that his holy Life was going 
to be crowned. I envied his Happineſs. He's 
1 arrived, ſaid J, alas! when ſhall I rejoin 

im! | 
Tux Buſineſs of my Life ſince has been of fo 
little Moment, that it will not bear relating, 

aving Nothing curious or intereſting init. The 

Chevalier, who at preſent bears the Name of 
Count -, has not in the leaſt cooled as yet 
in his 'generbus Friendfhip; for a conſiderable 
Time he even preſſed me to think of a ſecond 
Marriage, and his earneſt Solicitations on that 
Article were the only Cauſes of Grief he ever 
gave me. | | 

Wurx my Daughter had attained to the Age 
of fifteen, he was the firſt that put me in Mind 
of a Settlement for her. I found, indeed, it was 
high Time to take her from the ſolitary Place 
Where ſhe was. I went myſelf to the Convent 
with a Defign to take her g with me to the 


Count's Caſtle, One cannot be more ſurprized 
| than 
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than I was at the Anſwer the made to this Pro- 
ſal. My dear Papa, /aid ſhe, I earneſtly be- 
ech you to allow me to paſs my Life in thi 
holy Retirement, I feel the divine Will or 
ling me to the religious State ; I only waited for 
the Happineſs of ſeeing you, to aſk your Con- 
ſent, which I dare hope will not be refuſed. 
I was for a While uncertain in what Manner 
I ſhould return an Anſwer. At laſt I aſſured her 
that I loved her too much to croſs her Inclina- 
tions, and that ſhe ſhould find me ready to concur 
with any Thing that could make her happy. 
But, continued I, do you conſider what Sorrow 
your Reſolution will give me ? What! you'll 
then abandon à Father who has placed his whole 
Hopes and Conſolation in paſſing the Remain- 
der of his Days with you ; at leaſt take Time to 
refle& ſeriouſly upon it. I am poſitive you ſhall 
come out of this Houſe for ſome Time. You 
ſhall be at Liberty to return, if you perſiſt in 
theſe Sentiments, So I brought her along with 
me to the Caſtle. The Count, to whom I com, 
municated her Deſign, employed all his Addreſs 
to diſſipate this Whim of Devotion. She pati- 
ently heard him, and even jeſted agreeably with 
him ; but her Mind remained inflexible, and it 
appeared that Nothing was capable to make her 
change. Her Beauty procured Viſits from all the 
young Noblemen and Gentlemen of the Coun- 
try, but ſhe ſeemed to take no Notice of the Ho- 
mages paid her : The Sighs of her Lovers made 
her laugh, and ſhe diverted us now and then 
with their Declarations of Love, which ſhe treat- 
ed as ridiculous. The Count was ftrangely vex- 
ed to ſee that Nothing could ſubdue this little 
Heart. One Day as he returned from pay- 
ing a Viſit to a Gentleman in his Neighbqurhood 
he told me laughing, that he had now founc 
Marg! K 3 what. 
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what would ſhake Fulia* s Pride, and the next 
Day he exepcted Cupid himſelf would make her a 
Viſit. He ſpoke of a young Gentleman newly 
arrived from Paris, whom he had invited to his 
Houſe. He was indeed made to inſpire Love, 
and I was perſuaded that my Daughter, ſprung 
from Parents ſo tender, could not preſerve her 
Indifferency, if it happened this lovely young 
Man laid Siege to her Heart. The Count ſoon 
brought them together : Their Surprize' was 
equal, and by their Looks it was eaſy to perceive 
that their Hearts felt ſtrange Commotions at 
the firſt Sight of one another, I was watchful 
of Fulia's Behaviour. and ſhe perceived that I had 
ſurprized her in a ſtolen Look ; ſhe bluſhed and 
affe cted not to look at him afterwards, At Night 
I told her a little maliciouſly, that I obſerved ſhe 
had made a Conqueſt of the Marquis, and that I 
wiſhed he could pleaſe her as much as he did me, 
in which Caſe I would willingly make him her . 
Huſband, She anſwered, with a Diſdain which I 
could eaſily ſee was affected, that I knew the 
Spouſe ſhe had made Choice of, and that ſhe 
only waited my Orders to go and take the only 
Chains which ſhe was reſolved to bear. Oh! 
my dear Child ſaid I embracing her, why doſt thou 
make a Myſtery to me of what paſſes in thy 
Heart ? Why ſuch Reſerve with a Father who 
loves thee, and who wiſhes nothing ſo much as 
thy Felicity? In vain thinkeſt thou to diſſemble 
thy Sentiments, I am no Stranger to them, The 
Marquis is dearer to thee than thou'lt confeſs, 
and perhaps more than thou thinkeſt thyſelf, 
Her Bluſhes and Confuſicn convinced me that 
ſhe loved him. The young Marquis, who was 
paſſionately in Love with her, and who could 
not bear to be a Moment out of her Sight, begged 
of me to approve of his Paſſion, and to 2 
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ſome ſmall Hopes. Not a Day paſt without a 
Viſit from him ; and at laſt the Marriage was 
concluded on, to the equal Satisfaction of the two 


Lovers, and the general Applauſe of all the 


Gentry round about. I gave my Daughter 


what Money I had remaining, and all her Mo- 
ther's Jewels, which amounted at leaſt to two 
Hundred Thouſand Livres, and the Count, whoſe 
Generoſity had no Limits, made her a Preſent, 
in pure Gift, of one of his beſt Eſtates. | 

HavinG now nothing more to do or defire in 
this World, I reſolved to leave it entirely, and 
to finiſh my unfortunate Life in Solitude. The 
Fathers to whom I addreſt myſelf, conſented 
to receive me into one of their Abbeys, where 
the Liberality of the Count provides plentifully 
for my Subſiſtence. Here I wait for the happy 


Moment that will reunite me with what cruel 


Death has raviſhed from me, and I only come 
out twice a Year to viſit my generous Uncle and 


my dear Daughter. 
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LED a quiet and peaceable Life for three 
Vears in the Abbey of where I had re- 
tired. My Uncle, the Count, generouſly fur- 
niſhed what I was to pay there. 'The Concerns 
of another World, and the tender Remembrance 
of a dear Spouſe were the whole Buſineſs of my 
Life, and daily wained me, more and more, from 
the Cares of it. It I reflected now and then, on 
my paſt Adventures, is was to fortify mis in the 
Contempt of the World, deſpicable even in its 
beſt Things. It was with this View that I had 
writ the Hiſtory of my Life, and on reading it 
over, I found new Excitements to Solitude, and 
Motives 
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Motives of Thankfulneſs to Heaven, for my 
Conſtancy amidſt ſo many Adverſities, Old Age 
crept on apace :. I was at the End of my 53d 
Year. Misfortunes, Travels and Change af 
Climates had impaired my Conſtitution, and tho? 
I laboured under no particular Diſtemper, yet 1 
was, in many Reſpects, ſenſible of a Deca 

Nature. I had no ſuch Motives to love Life as 


to be at much Pains to prolong it, and if I huſ- 


banded it, Complaiſance to Friends had more In- 
fluence than Self-Preſervation. Three Years 
ſlipped thus away, and I had familiariſed myſelf 
to this Courſe of Life, which I thought would. 
continue to the End of my Days. 

Bur, Men form no Deſigns. that are not ſub- 
jeQ to change, or Reſolutions that cannot be ſha- 
ken. Lam not naturally inconſtant; neverthe- 
leſs all the Schemes I had laid down for my Con- 
duct were at once overturned, The Regard I 
thought due to a Perſon of the higheſt Rank, the 
Intreaties of a diſtinguiſhed Biſhop, and the Sol- 
licitations-of the Count of and all my other 
Friends, made me condeſcend to renounce, for 
ſome Years, a Retirement ſo comfortable and ſo 
neceſſary. Here's the Occaſion of ſo unexpected 
g Change which is to this Hour a Surpriſe on me, 
tho' I do not regret it. OE +: | 
Tut Duke of ——— had ſeveral large Eſ- 
tates near to the Abbey where I was retired. He 
was come to paſs ſome Time there in the Begin- 
ning.of the fine Seaſon, The Father-Prior of 
the 8 thought it was his Duty to pay his 
ReſpeGts to ſo illuſtrious a Neighbour, and pro- 
poled that I ſhould accompany. him. Whatever 
Reſpect I might have for this Nobleman, I de- 
clined a Viſit, which I thought ſuited not all to 
my Profeſſion of a Hermit. The Prior uſed ſeve- 
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ral Arguments, but could not prevail, ſo that he 
went alone, and, on his Return in the Evening, 
appeared to be highly pleaſed with his Reception. 
He told me that the Duke and the Biſhop of ——, 
his near Relation, who was with him, had both 
been vaſtly civil and kind, that not only they had 
forced him to dine with them, but they hadpro- 
miſed to do him the Honour to take a Dinner at 
the Abbey ſome Days after, ſo that he was re- 
ſolved to ſpare no Coſt, adding that he hoped 1 
would aſſiſt him to do the Honours of the Houſe. 
I made no Difficulty about this ; accordingly the 
Duke and the Biſhop came, and appeared to be 
much pleaſed with the Entertainment, which was 
indeed magnificent. e + 
Tax Prior thought he did me a Pleaſure in 
turning the Converſation on my Birth and Ad- 
ventures, ''T was preſfed to recount Something of 
them, Which I could ſcarce with Civility refuſe. 
The two Noblemen were moved with the Narra- 
- tion, and paid me a greater Regard than at firſt. 
The Duke made me promiſe to go and ſee him 
ſometimes, and that I ſhould keep up @ Corre- 
ſpondence with him while he remained in that 
Part of the Country ; thus I fonnd myſelf engag- 
ed, contrary to my Inclinations, to go out of the 
Abbey pretty often, and remain for five or fix 
Days ſucceſſively at the Caſtle, where I was, in 
a Manner, detained by Force. It was probably du- 
ring this Stay there, that the Duke formed the Pro- 
je& of forcing me from my Solitude, that I might 
be employed in his Service. He did not however 
declare his Deſign *tillt after his Return to Paris. 
From beugt, In a ſhort Time, received a 
Letter from him extremely civil and kind: He 
thanked me for having contributed to his Diver- 
ſion in the Country, aſſured me of his Protecti- 


on, in the moſt obliging and ſtrongeſt Terms; 
and, 


Morqui: de BRETAGNE, 221 


and, after many Offers of Service, added very 
politely, that all he could offer me came not near 
to what he expected from me; that he ſcarce 
durſt mention a Propoſal, to which he was afraid 
to find me too averſe, that he was not ignorant 
of my Inclinations to a ſolitary Life, and the 
Reaſons I had to love it, but that, notwithſtand- 
ing, (as he knew me to have a Heart capable of 
being moved, and full of Generoſity) he hoped I 
might be prevailed on to mortify myſelf a little 
on his Account, In one Word, that the Caſe 
was the Education of the Marquis his Son who 
was extremely dear to him, being his All, and'in 
the Judgment of moſt People, endowed with 
good Qualifications z; that his Deſign was to make 
him travel for fome Years; and that it was in 
vain to ſeek out for a Guide more diſcreet, or of 
more Experience than myſelf, and on whoſe 
Care he could more ſafely rely; that in deſiring 
this Favour of me, he aſked a Thing which he 
would willingly have undertaken ' himſelf, but 
that his Employments and Rank neceſſarily re- 
quiring his Preſence at Court, he remitted to 
me the paternal- Authority, being perſuaded I 
would have the Tenderneſs of a' Father. 
'Fnrs-Letter, of which I conceal ſeveral Parts. 
too favourable, produced in me the Effect that it 
ought z I mean grateful Acknowledgments, but 
no Deſire to accept of his Offers, and therefore I 
made Haſte to anſwer it, repreſenting, that 1 
found myſelf highly honoured. with the Marks 
of Confidence which he expreſſed, but that there 
was no Likelihood, after ſo many Misfortunes 
and Agitations, I ſhould quit the fafe Port 'where 
I was, and expoſe myſelf to new Storms; 5 Be- 
& ſides, added I, I ſhould not at all anfwer to 
* your ExpeCtation, ſurfeited as Jam. with the 
HET: Commerce 
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© Commerce of the World and Mankind, I find 
s myſelf very improper to regulate the Educati- 
“% on of your Son, whoſe Birth deſtinates him to 
„% Court-Grandeurs. I hate the World too 
% much to inſpire into others the Means of 
6“ pleaſing it, or of eſteeming its Favours.“ 
IX ARD no more of it for fifteen Days or 
three Weeks. I thought my Anſwer had cooled 
the Duke, and that he was ſatisfied with the 
Reaſons of my Refuſal, One Day when I leaſt 
expected it, I ſaw the Count of come into 
my Room, his Arrival ſurprized me, becauſe he 
ordinarly ſent me Word when he intended me a 
Viſit. After the firſt Civilities, I could perceive, 
-by-a certain Concern, that his Mind was not in 
its uſual Situation, and that there was Something 
lying on his Spirits which he wanted to commu- 
nicate to me. What's the Matter, my dear 
Count, ſaid 1? I foreſee that you bring me af- 
flicting News. Conceal nothing; I am prepa- 
red for the worſt. He anſwered, that he knew 
of Nothing that ought to trouble me, but that 
he queſtioned if I would approve of the Commiſ- 
ſion he had undertaken, which was the only Cauſe 
of his Confuſion, | The Duke of continued 
he, pulling a Leiter out of his Pocket, has wrote 
what you ſhall now read, and I could not diſpenſe 
without coming at laſt, and propoſing what he de- 
fires with ſo much Earneſtneſs. Take the Trou- 
ble to read his Letter, which will inſtru you. I 
found in it a Part of what he had formerly wrote 
me, He begged of the Count to join with him 
in-perſuading me, uſing all the Motives that Ge- 
neroſity and Politeneſs could ſuggeſt, This is 
not all, reſumes the Count, To-morrow the Duke 
with his Son and the Biſhop of will be 
here ; -as I paſſed through Paris, I had the Ho- 
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nour to wait on them, and they told me that I 
ſhould only be but one Day before them. They 


flatter themſelves that their Preſence will complete 
what my Sollicitations have begun. You throw 
me into a ſtrange Perplexity, /aid I, and you 
might have eaſily foreſeen that what is required 
can be no Ways agreeable to me: What ! ſhall 
I, at my Ape, deliberately involve myſelf into a 
new Scene of Adventures, go a rambling thro? 
all the Courts of 8 and furniſh new Subject 
for a Romance? With what View, pray you, 
and what Intereſt have you to engage me in ſuch 
an Affair? To accompany a young Nobleman I 
never ſaw, and whoſe Father I knew not two 
Months ago. Such a Thing 1s the moſt that 
Friendſhip could require of me for your Children, 
or Duty for the Princes of the Blood Royal. No, 
no, you ſhall not ſee me ſo eaſily forced from my 
Solitude ; the only Journey I have now to make 
is thatof Eternity, I remained firm in this Reſo- 
lution till the Duke arrived. It would be tedious 
to repreſent their Entreaties or my Reſiſtance, 
for above three Hours that the Combat laſted. 
They deſpaired, more than once of the Victory, 
but 1 was attacked ſo warmly by the Father, and 
ſo flattered and careſſed by the Son, that, in 


Spite of all my Reſolution, I was forced to yield; 


and to promiſe to ſet out whenever the Duke 
thought proper. It was reſolved that we ſhould 
begin with Spain and Portugal, from thencepaſs over 
to England, from this to Holland, then to Germany, 
and from that to Italy, from whence we were to 
return to France by Savoy; and thus we reckoned 
to be three Vears on our Travels. The preſent 
Poſture of publick Affairs favoured our Deſign. 
The Congreſs of Utrecht, and the Conferences 
-of Raſiat had given Peace to Europe, A mutual 
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Confidence and Correſpondence were renewed 
among the People of different States. We might 
look upon our Neighbours as our Friends, and 
travel amongſt them with the ſame Liberty as in 
France, and therefore Nothing dangerous or diffi- 
cult appeared in the Execution of our Deſign. It 
was thought proper that the Duke's Son ſhould 
travel by the Name of Marquis de Roſemont in 
Place of that which he bore, that he might be 
incog. when neceſlary, and for me, I made myſelf 
be called ſimply Monſieur de Renoncour, Having 
thus ſettled Matters, we only waited for the 
Chaiſe that was to conduct us, two Footmen that 
the Duke was to ſend from Paris, and Bills of 
Exchange or Credit on Bankers wherever we 
ſhould happen to be.. In this Interval, my Daugh- 
ter came to bid me farewel. Our Separation 
was not without Tears; that dear Child could 
not bear the Thoughts of my launching out a-new 
into the World, after having been ſo toſſed al- 
ready in it; but it was a Thing concluded on. 
At length we took the Road to Orleans, followed 
by three Servants on Horſeback, for Scoti would 
not ſtay behind, being as yet full of Health and 
Vigour, though in the ſixty-fourth Year of his 
Age. 
I LEAve to Geographers. and thoſe who tra- 
vel for Curioſity, the Deſcription of Countries. 
The Hiſtory I write is compoſed of Actions and 
Sentiments. I recount what I did, not what I 
ſaw. The tender-hearted and reaſonable Part of 
Mankind, and thoſe, who, without giving them- 
ſelves. up to- a rigid Philoſophy, reliſh Virtue, 
Modeſty and Truth, may find ſome Pleafure in 
reading this Work, and it's for ſuch only that it 
is deſigned, When 1 found myſelf alone with 
the Marquis de Roſemont, my firſt Endeavours were 
.to penetrate into his CharaQer and Inclinations. 
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It was not a Thing difficult, for he was naturally 
of thoſe excellent Tempers that can bear the be- 
ing ſearched into, without any Riſk in the Diſco- 
very. I engaged him inſenſibly in a Detail of his 
Occupations to'the eighteenth Year of his Age, 
into which he was now entering. He told me he 
had been at the College till his ſixteenth Year, 
and that he had paſt the laſt two at the Acade- 
my: That he had a very rigid Man for Gover- 
nour; who thought it was his Duty to hold him 
in a Sort of Captivity ; that this Conſtraint had 
been extremely diſagreeable, that he had often 
wiſhed to get rid of it, and that he hated this in- 
ſupportable Argus ſo much as to have refuſed to 
ſee him ſince he was out of his Clutches. I took 
a Pleaſureto cauſe the young Marquis to diſcourſe 
in this Manner on the Particularities of his In- 
fancy, and diſcovered, on our firſt Converſation, 
that, notwithſtanding the Sweetneſs that appear- 
ed in his Eyes and Countenance, his Paſſions 
were ſtrong, and that he wiſhed for Liberty to 
indulge them. This Diſcovery did not alarm me, 
on the contrary I hate Indolence in Youth, and 
am perſuaded that Greatneſs of Soul ſuppoſes 
ſtrong Paſſions. The Dexterity lies in giving 
them a Turn to Virtue. What encouraged me 
as to the Marquis was, that, with an extreme 
Vivacity, and a Heart ſuch as I imagined ir, he 
had, at leaſt, 3 Stock of Reaſon ſufficient to 
make him reliſh a ſerious Reflection. I affected 
to throw in ſome now and then in the Courſe of 
his Natration, and perceived that, far from be- 
ing at a Loſs or diſconcerted by them, be added 
of his own, as a Man already in the Practice of 
Thinking. His open and frank Temper pleaſed 
me much. I ſoon penetrated into the inward 
Receſſes of his Heart, and in a few Days made 


myſelf ſo much Maſter of his Character and Sen- 
4 4 | timents, 
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timents, that I would have defied him to have 
bad any Reſerve with me. Tis true, the. indul- 
gent Manner that I took, eaſily brought him to an 
entire Confidence. I efteemed it the ſafeſt and 
moſt effectual Method to begin with Friendſhip, 
being ſure that the Way from thence to Reſpe& 
was eaſy, when it came to be neceſſary, The 
Paſſage from Reſpe& to Affection and Tender- 
_ neſs is more difficult, particularly to Youth, who 
ſeldom love what they have once learned to fear. 
This Conduct ſucceeded ſo well, that the Mar- 
quis, ſenſible of my Complaiſance and Civility, 
came of himſelf, to have the very Sentiments of 
me, which I wiſhed he might conceive. I often 
told him that I would by no Means have him to 
look upon me as one who had any Empire over 
him, that we muſt live as Friends and Brothers, 
and that it ſhould be impoſſible to determine on 
which Side there was moſt Tenderneſs and Aﬀec- 
tion. He anfwered, that the Advantage would 
fill be on his Side, ſince, beſides a perfect Friend- 
ſhip of which he would aſſure me, he would ho- 
nour me as a Father, and I muſt ſay I never 
found him deficient in either Reſpect. It is in 
Conformity with ſuch Sentiments, and by an un- 
interrupted Influence of them, that in the high 
Rank to which the Duke his Father's Death has 
elevated him, he permits me to write freely the 
Adventures of our Travels. He even conſents that, 
for the Diverſion, or the Utility of the Publick, 
J ſhall recount the Faults into which the Heat of 
"Youth threw him, which cannot but be honour- 
able to him, for, beſides that they are of the Na+ 
ture of thoſe with which all our greateſt Heroes 
have been taxed, it is ſo beautiful to have been 
ſenſible of them, and ſtill to have combated to 
avoid them, that there's a Sort of Glory in a free 
and fincere Confeſſion, KN 1 
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We arrived at Bourdeaux towards the End of 
July. The Rain which had fallen inceſſantly for 
eight Days, had ſo broke the Roads, that we 
were obliged to remain in that Town till the 
Weather was a little ſettled. I laid hold of this 
Interval of Reſt to make the Marquis begin an 
Exerciſe, of which I. perceived he had Occaſion. 
He had ſtudied as Quality Children uſually doat 
College, that's to ſay, he had ſcraped together 
a little Latin, and knew indifferently how to 
compoſe a Verſe, At the Academy he had been 
learned to ride, fence, dance, and to play on 
ſome Inſtruments ; but he was ignorant of the 
Sciences that ſerve to poliſh. and cultivate the 
Mind, ſo that any Taſte or diſcerning Faculty 
in him was intirely owing to the Gifts of Nature. 
I was ſorry to fee ſuch favourable Diſpoſitions in 
Danger of becoming uſeleſs, through the Igno- 
rance or Stupidity of Maſters. I prevailed with 
him to enter upon the Study of Hiftory, Geo- 
graphy and Rhetoric, and gave him a Taſte for 

ks that he had neglected till then. Of what 
Advantage would it be to you, ſaid I, to be born 
far above the common Part of Mankind, if Igno- 
rance debaſed you below them ? Your Birth 
would be your Shame, and the World would not 
reflect on your being in a diſtinguiſhed Rank, 
but conclude that you did not deſerve it. I'll 
allow that there was a Time when People of 
Quality, by a wretched Affectation of Grandeur 
and Independence, made it a Point of Honour to 
know nothing. Theſe were the Ideas of a rude 
unpoliſhed Age that judged 'very wrong, but the 
Caſe is changed and Things appear in another 
Light now ; Knowledge is on a level with Birth, 
and even prevails ſo far, as a Man of Parts, without 
Birth, will make himſelf more conſidered than a 
Man of Quality that has no ſuch Accompliſhments. 


Are not you ſenſible, my dear Marquis, how inde- 


cent 
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cent it is, in a diſtinguiſhed Rank, to be ignorant 
.of thoſe Things which are known by the loweſt 
Claſs of Men? The Advantage then of Elevati- 
on will be reduced to a Precedency in Parades of 
Ceremony, to be carried about in a Coach, and 
to live luxuriouſly. Strange Diſtinction that ſup- 
Poſes neither Virtuenor Merit, and which is only 
founded on the Advantages that Fortune gives 
and may take away. | 
Tre Marquis promiſed to apply himſelf 
ſeriouſly, and to employ all his ſpare Moments 
in Study. It will be ſeen in the Sequel how well 
he reliſhed it, and what Progreſs he made. I 
purchaſed at Bourdeaux the beſt Books that I 
could find, and filled a Coffer with hem, which 
became the favourite Part of our Equipage. The 
bad Weather continued for three Weeks with ſo 
little Interruption, that we did not think it ſafe 
to begin our Journey. This Delay gave Occaſion 
to a pretty comical Adventure. The Maſter of 
the Inn where we lodged, had a Daughter 
about the Age of 25 or 26, a tall, ſtrapping, 
brown Girl, and who ſeemed to have warm Wiſh- 
es for Matrimony. 'The lovely Perſon of the 
Marquis, whom ſhe ſaw every Moment of the. 
Day, being confined to the Houſe by bad Wea- 
ther, made a ſtrong Impreſſion upon her Heart. 
She had no bad Taſte, for he was extremely well 
ſhaped, had ſparkling, briſk, fine large Eyes full 
of Sweetneſs, with a Complexion very lively and 
beautiful, a Forreſt of a clear cheſtnut colour'd 
Hair, reached his Waſte ; joined to all this the 
Air and Manner of a Man of Diſtinction, with 
Something ſo merry and waggiſh in his Counte- 
nance, that ſtruck at firſt Sight, ſo that I was not 
ſurpriſed this young Damſel felt the Power of 
his Charms. Scoti was the firſt who took Notice 
of it, and told me that he believed the Landlord's. 
4 Daughter 
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Daughter was in Love with the Marquis; for 
I obſerve, ſaid be, that when you're at Supper, 
ſhe's always © planted at he indow in. the 
Yard, where ſhe ſtands gazing on him a full 
Half Hour through 'the Glaſs, and then ſhe is 
vaſtly thoughtful afterwards; She told me ſome 
Days ago, that ſhe was ſurpriſed a young Gen- 
tleman ſo polite and courteous as the Marquis, 
had not ſo much as ſpoke one Word to her ſince 
he came to the Houſe, and that ſhe thought 
the young Pariſians, had been more gallant: In ſhort 
continued he, when we're at Table, he's the per- 
petual Subject of our Converſation. The Girl is 
filly, /aid I, let her talk on, and don't mind her; 
however this made me obſerve her, and I found 
by her languiſhing Looks, -when- ſhe happened 
to be in the Room where we were, that ſhe was 
deeply touched, I laughed within myſelf, and 
was very well pleafed that the Marquis took no 
Notice of her ; he had been educated with great 
Circumſpection and Modeſty, and all his Actions 
were as yet innocent, When the Rains were 
intirely over, I ordered a Bill to be made out, 
with a Deſign to be gone next Day, We went 
early to Bed to get up betimes next 33 1 
was in a profound Sleep and awaked haſtily by 
the Marquis calling out with a loud Voice, Help, 
Help, I am robbed : His Chamber was onl 
ſeparated from mine by a thin Partition of Boards 
I ſtarted upand run to his Room with my Sword 
in my Hand. I found our three Servants at the 
Door, whom the Noiſe had alſo awaked. I ſent 
one of them for a Light, and 'ordered the two 
others to guard the Door, I entered the dark 
Room alone ; and aſked the Marquis what was 
the Matter ? he got up and told me in a fright- 
ed Manner, that there was certainly ſome Perſon 


in the Chamber, that he heard the Door * 
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and Somebody walking ſoftly in the Room, that 
having aſked who it was, and receiving no An- 
ſwer, he had called for Aſſiſtance. I told him 
that I believed it was. nothing but the Effects of a 
Dream, and that he had given us a falſe Alarm; 
at length a Light came, and we diſcovered the 
Daughter of the Houſe fitting in a very melan- 
choly Poſture, with her Head leaning on her 
Hand, and the Tears trickling down her Cheeks. 
Ah ! Child, /aid I, what brought you here at this 
Hour? It was you then deſigned to rob the 
Marquis. She got up without anſwering other- 
wiſe than by a Flood of Tears, I eafily con- 
_ ceived her Deſign, and that Timidity had tied 
her Tongue, when he called who was there. 
Let me adviſe. you, Miſs, to, retire and go to 
Bed; it is not worth While to make up a par- 
ticular Acquaintance for the ſhort Time that 
we're to be together. At length fetching a deep 
Sigh, Ah | Sir, /aid ſbe, ſuffer me to remain a 
Moment with the Marquis, ſince I muſt have 
the Misfortune never to ſee him more: You're 
an idle Girl, replied I, once for all let me tell your 
it's more than Time that you ſhould be in Bed, 
Come, Sir, addreſſing myſelf to bim, embrace Miſs 
and bid her farewel, He was much out of 
Countenance, and at a Loſs what to think of this 
Adventure ; however he took her in his Arms 
and kiſſed her, which ſhe let him do, and when 
he was retiring took one of his Hands which ſh 
ſqueezed in her's, weeping bitterly. I was afraid 
that at laſt this Scene would affect him, ſo tak- 
ing her by the Hand, I led her out of his Room, 
and ſtayed at the Door, till ſhe was got down 
Stairs. I then ordered our Horles to be got 
ready, and we went off with fine Moon-light. 

I waited *till the Marquis ſhould firſt ſpeak of 


his nocturnal Adventure, and it was not long 
before 


inſenſible of thofe firſt Impulſes; they ulually get 
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before he told me that he thought that Girl was 
mad, and that he had not had the leaſt Corre- 
ſpondence with her during our Stay at Bourdeaux. 
I'll agree with you, that ſhe is very fooliſh, an- 
ſwered I, when we have diſtinguiſhed the differ- 
ent Manners of being under ſuch Circumſtances, 
There's a Folly that ſprings from the Heart, oc- 
cafioned by. the Violence of Paſſions ; this is 
ſhameful and render us guilty, becauſe it's in 
our Power to reſiſt, Such is that of this 'young 
Girl, and ſo ſtrong as to make her break through 
the Laws of Modeſty and Honour, in coming to 
find you in Bed. She could not but know 
that ſhe 'was to ſee you no more, and that ſhe 
could have no Title to your Affection; never- 
theleſs, for a Moments Satisfaction, ſhe expoſes 
her Reputation, and is not ſenſible that her Im- 
pudence is only proper to beget Contempt in you; 
for it's impoſſible that a Man of Honour can 
eſteem a Woman without Modeſty and Virtue. 
But why does ſhe love me, aſted be, who never 
ſpoke a Word to her? O ! /aid 1, this is one of 
the moſt whimſical Caprices to which our 
Hearts are ſubjected. I wou'd have you to know, 
my dear Marquis, that Nature has planted in the 
two Sexes a Violent Inclination one for the other, 
The Day will come when you'll know it by Ex- 
perience. This general Propenſity is ſometimes 
determined by Cauſes unknown even to. thoſe 
who feel the Effe dt. Some are ſtruck with Beau- 
ty, others with Wit, a genteel Air, a ſoft Voice, 
a Glance of the Eye, a Smile; and ſome, in 
ſhort, with a Mixture of 'all, which often makes 
itſelf be ſenſibly felt without being able to unra- 
vel the Cauſe, fo as to account for it=to one's elf, 
Ir's not to be expected, conſidering our Frame 
and Compofition, that we ſhall always prove 
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the Start of Reaſon, but it is certain, that we have 
always Strength enough to ſtop the Progreſs. 
Prudence requires that we examine if Religion 
and Honour find Nothing repugnant in theſe Be- 
ginnings of Inclination, there's no Riſque in de- 
termining ourſelves after ſuch an Inquiry. The 
Paſſions that ſpring from ſuch a noble Source, uſu- 
ally preſerve the Purity of their Origin. On the 
contrary, if Men allow themſelves to be hurried 
away by blind Inclination, there's no Exceſſes in- 
to which they may not be precipitated; without 
having foreſeen them; and what's ſtill worſe, 
the diſorderly Paſſions fortifying themſelves 
quicker than we can imagine, it becomes almoſt 
impoſſible to get the better of them, enen when 
we perceive the Precipices to which they have 
led us. I took occaſion from thence to recount 
ſome ' Paſſages of Hiſtory to confirm my Diſ- 
courſe, and endeavoured to draw a lively Pic- 
ture of the terrible Effe&s of irregular Amours, 
in ſeveral Perſons whoſe Names he knew : Such 
as Overthrow of Fortune, Loſs of Eſtate, Ho- 
nour, and Peace of Mind, Heliſtened with great 
Attention, and I could perceive, in his Counte- 
nance, the different Impreſſions that my Words 
made upon his Heart. At Length as if awaken- 
ed from a deep Meditation, he told me that he 
was under no Apprehenſions of falling into the 
Misfortunes I mentioned. Methinks, /aid be, 


I'm not much diſpoſed to love, and I cannot con- 


ceive how one can be guilty of ſo many Follies 
for a Woman. Very well, replied I, but let us not 
be over confident of our own Strength, you know 


now the Danger, take Care of your Heart, and 
above all never loſe Sight of Honour and Religion. 


Tax Difficulty ef the Mountains made me 
think of leaving our Chaiſe at Bayonne when we 
got there, and of taking Horſes for Madrid; but 


underſtanding that ſeveral Spaniſh and French Gen- 
| tlemen 
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lemen went in Wheel Carriages daily, I thought 
we might perform the Journey with ours as well 
as they. e paſſed the Bidaſſoa , much ſwelled 
with Rain, and having ſtopped at Iron, the firſt 
Market Town in Spain, to dine, we were ſo ill 
treated that this Beginning gave us a bad Omen 
of the Journey ; however we were much better 
treated at Saint-Sebaſtian. This Town made a 
handſome Appearance, the Streets are large, 
ſtreight and well paved. We were adviſed to pro- 
vide ourſelves there with a Moco-de:Mulas, that 
is to fay, a Guide to conduct us in the difficult 
Paſſages, and to be our Interpreter. The Inns 
to Burgos are wretched; though I underſtood 
they were much better now than before a 
V. mounted the Throne. The great Intercourſe 
at preſent betwixt the two Kingdoms has done 
ſome Good this Way. Our Interpreter was Ca- 
terer and Cook, and took Care to furniſh our 
Table with Plenty of bad Victuals wretchedly 
prepared. I was not diſpleaſed that the Marquis 
ſhould be reduced for ſome Time to put up 
with ſorry Entertainment. The Rooms and 
Beds were of a Piece, and we were often obliged 
to remain in our Chaiſe whole Nights for Want 
of Beds. Theſe little Hardſhips gave me an 
Opportunity of repreſenting how neceſſary it was 
to know Miſery by Experience, in order to make 
us ſenſible of the unhappy Fate of many wretch- 
ed Creatures, who are conſtantly in Indigence ; 
TI made him conſider thoſe poor Creatures who 
lived on the Mountains, whoſe very Aſpect in- 
ſpired Compaſſion, As Men, ſaid I, they have 
an equal Right with you to Eaſe and Abundance, 
and it is by Chance that you are born happier : 
-Learn at leaſt, to pity them and take Care not to 
deſpiſe them. The Marquis's Vivacity made 
the Journey very tedious to him, and to divert 

uu him 
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him, I ſpoke of all that my Memory could recal 
on-Hiſtory and the Sciences, and made him after- 
wards repeat what he had retained of my Diſ- 
courſes; in order to accuſtom him to a-methodi- 
cal Study, for the Roughneſs of the Road on'the 
rocky Mountains of Biſcaye did not permit us to 
read in the Chaiſe. At length we drew near to 
Vittoria, the firſt Town in Caſtile, ſituated at the 
End of an agreeable and fertile Plain. 'The Mar- 
quis, Who had ſeen Nothing for ſeveral Days but 
ſteep Rocks and Precipices, believed himſelf tranſ- 
orted into another World. We repoſed a whole 
y at Vittoria, and found good Entertainment. 
Here we began to know | a little the CharaQers 
and\Manners of the Spaniards, there happened to 
be ſome of the different Parts of Caſtile at our Inn, 
who, underſtood French, and with whom we con- 
verſed, particularly on what remained of our 
Journey, and one of them propoſed to haſten his 
eparture to accompany us to Burgos, where his 
Buſineſs called him. wa ö 
Tux ſtiff affected Manner of the Caſtilians 
made the Marquis laugh, and I had all the Diffi- 
culty in the World to reſtrain im. When we 
were alone at Night, what ridiculous Creatures, 
faid he, in his comical Way, are thoſe we are now 
got among! Truely if all the Spaniards reſemble 
one another, Pm, already weaned of their Coun- 
I perceive, replied I, that it's their Gravity 
frightens you, but do not let us be raſh in judg- 
ing of People upon a firſt Interview. Do you 
imagine that it was handſome to laugh and play 
the Wag continually with Strangers, as you did ? 
One muſt behave with more Reſerve, particular- 
ly. with Perſons unknown. For my Part, I'm 
perfectly pleaſed with the Civility of our Spani- 
#rds, and I believe you'll be ſo too with him who 
is to go along with us, when you have bad an 
ie ' Opportunity 
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Opportunity of knowing him better. It happen- 


ed luckily as I had foretold; at the very firſt 
Place where we ſtopped to dine, our Spaniard's 
Behaviour and Manner was quite different from 
what had made the Marquis laugh the Night be- 
fore. Don Inigo de Fuaz, our Fellow- Traveller's 
Name, had been Gentleman of the Horſe to the 
Admiral of Caſtile, and the Knowledge he had of 
the Court and Madrid, made his Converſation 
very entertaining. He told us ſeveral extraordi- 
nary Things of his Maſter. This I remember, 
and for its Singularity may be related, | 
Tur Admiral had a pretty Bitch trained up 
to a great many curious Tricks, and ſo tractable, 
that her Dexterity ſeemed to ſurpaſs the Reach of 
a Brute, With often admiring her, he was at 
laſt perſuaded that a Creature ſo perfect, whatever 
Way ſhe had been produced, could not but be 
endowed with a rational Underſtanding. This 
Idea ſunk ſo deep in his Mind, that he often talk- 
ed to her, as he would have done to a Man or a 
Woman. The little Animal, moved with the 
Voice and Geſtures of her Maſter, bow-wow'd 
Anſwers to his Queſtions, in this Diale&, not 
knowing the Spaniſh Language, at leaſt ſo as to 
ſpeak it, for which Reaſon he ordered one of his 
Domeſticks to teach her according to a Scheme of 
Leſſons which he had contrived, and which he 
was to repeat ſeveral Times every Day: Five or 
ſix Months paſſed, and the Admiral perceiving 
that the Scholar made but ſmall Progreſs, was 
very angry with her Tutor, who excuſed him- 
ſelf, alledging ſhe was too wide-mouthed to pro- 
nounce the Spaniſh eaſily. At length, the ſudden 
Death of this Creature, who unfortunately fell 
from a W:ndow, ſtopp'd the further Progreſs of 
her Inſtruction, to the great Joy of the poor Pre- 


ceptor, who did not propoſe to acquire much 
L 
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Honour im his Pupil's Studies. 'This Story di- 
verted us, and the Marquis began to have a bet- 
ter Opinion of our Don, who was charmed with 
the young Frenchman, and offered on our Arrival 
at Burgos, to ſhew us the Curioſities of the Town, 
and to introduce us to ſome of the beſt People. 
THE next Day after our Arrival, Don Inigo 
came toour Inn with one of his Friends, and they 
conducted us to all the Parts of the Town that 
deſerved our Curioſity ; ſuch as the Church, the 
Archbiſhop's Palace, and a large fine Bridge that 
ſerves for a Communication with the Suburbs, 
As the Hour of Dinner drew nigh, I invited the 
two Spaniards to dine with us, but the Burgos 
Gentleman anſwered that his Deſign was to offer 
us a Share of his, which he had cauſed to be pre- 
pared with that Intention, and therefore begged 
we would do him that Favour, We made no 
Ceremony to accept of his Invitation. If Multi- 
tudes of Diſhes can be reckoned good Cheer, we 
had it, but the Dreſſing was wretched. His 
Spouſe was indiſpoſed, he introduced us, however, 
into the Room where ſhe was lying, which ſur- 
prized me in Spain, where I thought all the Huſ- 
bands were exceſſively jealous: He even prevailed 
with her to riſe and keep us Company. She ſat 
at a little Diſtance from the Table on ſome Cu- 
ſhions in the Spaniſh Way. As ſhe knew not our 
Language, ſhe ſpoke none, but I could obſerve 
that her Eyes were continually fixed on the Mar- 
quis, and he perceived it himſelf ; for the Bour- 
deaux Adventure had opened his Eyes, and made 
him more attentive to Women's Behaviour than 
formerly. After Dinner we went to ſee an Hol- 
ital and ſome Men and Women's Convents, and 
it was pretty late when we came to our Inn, 
where we found the Landlady drunk, ſhe flew to 
the Marquis, and got him in her Arms, and uſed 
ſome 
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ſome inſolent Familiarities which I was tempted 
to puniſh with my Cane, had it not been that I 
was loath to bring ourſelves into a Scrape in the 
Beginning of our Travels. She was not the firſt 
we had ſeen in this State, ſince we came over 
the Pyrenees, and I expected to have found more 
Sobriety in Spain. 

Nxxr Day we ſet out for Madrid, diſtant about 
thirty-five or forty Leagues, and the Impatience 
we had to be there made us perform the Journey 
in three Days. The City pleaſed us in coming to 
it. The Situation is, *tis true, unequal, but the 
Proſpect is agreeable. Don Inigo de Fuaz had di- 
reed us to a good Inn, where we were very 
well treated all the Time we remained in it. 
After ſome Days Repoſe, we ordered our Land- 
lord to hire an Apartment for us in ſome private 
Houſe near to his, where I thought we would be 
leſs diſturbed than in a publick Inn, and where we 
might be provided with Eatables by the ſame 
Cook, who knew his Buſineſs very well, Our 
new Landlord was called Don Porterra. This 
Title of Don is common in Spain, From our Fi- 
gure he judged us to be Perſons of Quality ; this 
made him very reſpeQful, and notwithſtanding 
the Pride attributed to Spaniards, his Conduct was 
ſtill the ſame, during the three Months we re- 
mained at Madrid. On our. Departure from 
France, the Duke had given us Letters to ſeveral 
Noblemen at the Spaniſb Court, and I was af- 
ſured of a good Reception from them, however I 
did not think proper to make Uſe of them direct- 
ly, but to preſerve them as Credentials, if it hap- 
pened that we ſhould have Occaſion for Protecti- 
on. My Deſign was, that our Travels ſhould 
form the Marquis in more than one Shape, If 
Travellers confine themſelves to running over 
different Countries, and viſiting Towns, the 
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only Advantage they reap is, that they are ſome- 
times entertaining in their Deſcription of what 
they have ſecn. Had we addreſſed ourſelves di- 
realy to the Duke of — and to the Count 
of „as our Letters directed, without Doubt 
the Marquis would have been obliged to lodge 
with them, they would have taken up his whole 
Time in Bagatelles and Pleaſures. My Scheme 
was, that he ſhould know Men by a perſonal Ac- 
—_—_— with different Characters, that he 
ould begin Friendſhip with Perſons of the mid- 
dle Rank, that he might fall a little from that 
Haughtineſs which high Birth inſpires, and, in 
that Sphere, acquire Sentiments of Humanity, 
Honeſty, and Truth, ſeldom to be found at a 
Court, where all is Diſguiſe and Diſſimulation ; 
and that afterwards he ſhould make himſelf, 
without Recommendation, be known at Court, 
procure Friends at it, and endeavour to bring 
himſelf into Eſteem, entirely by his own Merit. 
Beſides, I wanted that he ſhould apply ſeriouſly 
to the Study of Geography and Hiſtory, reſerv- 
ing to myſelf the Care of forming his Taſte and 
Sentiments, by our Converſations and joint 
Reading. He ſhewed ſome Inclination to learn 
the Spaniſh; but I told him that two Reaſons 
made me beg of him not to think of it: in the 
firſt Place French was very common at Madrid, 
and that conſequently he could make himſelf be 
underſtood without the Help of Spaniſh, and next, 
as he was to viſit ſeveral other Kingdoms, it was 
impoſſible he could learn the Language of every 
Country where we paſſed ; but that zwe ſhould 
chuſe ſome of the moſt uſeful and agreeable, ſuch 
as Engliſh and [talian, and that I would exhort 
him to make himſelf perfectly Maſter of theſe 
two Languages, which was no ſmall Under- 
taking, My Reaſons prevailed, and we regulated 
| our 
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our daily Exerciſes, It was reſolved we ſhould 
get out of Bed at Half an Hour after Six, that 
we ſhould ſtudy in private 'till Eight, then break- 
faſt, after that the Marquis ſhould repeat his Leſ- 
ſons in Geography and Hiſtory, and that done, we 
were to read together till Ten o' Clock, making Re- 
marks as we went along, or when we did not read, 
we were to talk familiarly on ſome inſtructive 
Subject; Ten was the Hour of dreſſing and going 
to Maſs, afterwards Dinner ; and the Afternoons 
were to be employed in Walking, Viſits, and Di- 
verſions, We obſerved this Order with wonderful 
ExaQneſs for three Months, and I was exceed- 
ingly pleaſed to find that the Marquis complied 
ſo readily with this uniform and regular Conduct. 

AT firſt we went in a very ſimple plain Dreſs 
to accompliſh the Deſign I had of making Ac- 
quaintance with Citizens, We went out a-foot, 


and without Attendance. We employed three or 


four Days in viſiting the Streets and publick Edi- 
fices, without any remarkable Adventure, but 


when we made our Appearance in the publick 
Places, it were impoſſible to recount all the little, 


agreeable, and troubleſome Adventures that we 
daily met with. All the Diverſion or Madrid cen- 
ters in the Walks and Comedy. There are two 
publick Places where People take the Air, EI 
Prado nuevo, y el Prado viejo: That which lies 
towards Buen Retiro is not ſo agreeable, nor ſo 
much frequented as the other. It was to this that 
we went ofteneſt. The little River of Mancana- 
res glides along through the Meadows, where we 
ſee ſeveral Fountains ſpurting up the cool Water, 
extremely refreſhing in the Seaſon of exceſſive 
Heats. The firſt Day of our Appearance there; 
we were briſkly attacked by the Ladies of the 
Town, but not underſtanding their Language; 


.ngr they ours, we bruſhed from them, and went - 
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to the large Elm Alley, crowded with Perſons of 
both Sexes, After ſome Turns, I told the Mar- 
quis that I would lay the Burthen on him to pro- 
eure us ſome Acquaintance, Ho! If it's ſo, re- 
plied be, ſmiling, I'll anſwer, you ſhall not be long 
without that. Let's ſee, ſaid I, how you'll go 
about it. Scarce had we advanced twenty Paces, 
when he went up to four Spaniards ſeated on a 
Bench, and accoſting them in a free Manner ; 
Gentlemen, ſaid be, permit two Strangers to ſhare 
in your Seat and Converſation, The Spaniards got 
up, made a low Bow, and ſat down again, without 
peaking; at firſt I thought they did not under- 

and our Language, and was ready to rally the 
Marquis on his Precipitation, but after a Mo- 
ment's Silence, one of them, in a grave Tone, 


anſwered in French, that we did them a great 


Deal of Honour, and that Frenchmen ſhould not 
look upon themſelves to be Strangers in Spain; 
and thus we joined Converſation, The Marquis 
aſked them a Thouſand Queſtions about the Uſe 
of ſeveral Things that offered to our View, 
They ſatisfied him as to every Particular, in few 
Words, without furmiſhing any otherwiſe to the 
Converſation on their Parts, ſo that when his 
Queſtions ceaſed, we dropt into Silence. In 
about Half a Quarter of an Hour, they got up, 
made us a ſecond Bow, and went off. hat dull 
Fellows are theſe, ſaid the Marquis? Rather 
ſay, anſwered I, here's People very diſcreet and 
civil, and learn from them not to be ſo open with 
the firſt Comer as you are. You cannot com- 
plain of them: They ſaluted you with great Ci- 
vility, they anſwered to your Queſtions. What 
more could you have defired of them? You 
muſt allow that your Queſtions had Something 
of Levity not at all agreeable to Perſons of their 
Gravity ; not that I condemn the agreeable gay 

| N Manner 
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Manner in Converſation, but Diſcretion requires 
that it ſhould be rightly timed. You knew, at 
leaſt by Report, the Spaniſb Gravity, therefore 
you ought to have judged that you could not, 
with Civility, attack them at once in the comi- 
cal Strain; but, replied the Marquis, they alſo 
know the French, and ſhould in Civility have laid 
aſide their ſtiff Manner. I anſwered, that they 
had the Advantage of being in their own Coun- 
try, ſome of them, that of being in an advanced 
Age, beſides, as we had accoſted them in a pretty 
abrupt Manner without Acquaintance, we owed 
them ſome Deference on that Account, In the 
mean Time our four Spaniards returned and ſeat- 
ed themſelves as before, and one of them expreſſed 


their Satisfaction of finding us ſtill there. I return- 


ed the Compliment, by aſſuring them that their 
Preſence was equally agreeable to-us, and that the 
Converſation of Men of theirAppearance could not 
but be acceptable. Pm very glad, replied the ſame 
Perſon, that you have this Opinion of us. As you 
are unacquainted as yet with our Cuſtoms, I was 
afraid leſt you ſhould have made a wrong Con- 
ſtruction on our precipitate Departure. It is the 
Cuſtom here, when we come to the Prado, to walk 
and fit by Turns, ſo that mixing Exerciſe and Reſt 
we may reap the more Benefit. We continued 
our Converſation till the Hour of Supper, and 
then parted with our Company, not foreſeeing 
the Occaſion that ſoon offered for a further Ac- 
quaintance, 

O our coming Home we ſat down to Supper, 
and invited our Landlord to keep us Company. 
I told him our Adventure at the Prado and the 
Name of one of the four Spaniards which the 
others had frequently mentioned. The Rencoun- 
ter is comical, ſaid Don Porterra; Signor Alonzo 


| Vue, whom you Es is my Spouſe's full 


4 Brother. 
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Brother. He is a noted Advocate in the Council 
of the Indies, with whom you'll be glad to be 
more particularly acquainted, *tis an Honour 
which I will procure him in carrying you to his 
Houſe, We agreed to this Viſit 2 the next 
Day. Before you ſee him, continued Don Porterra, 
I muſt divert you a little with the Recital of an 
extraordinary Adventure which has made his For- 
tune; for he's rich, and it's leſs from Neceſſity 
than Inclination, that he exerciſes the Profeſſion 
of Advocate. Alonzo Riquez is originally of Por- 
tugal. His Father, who was Intendant to the 
Count Fonteira, followed that Lord when he came 
to ſettle in Spain, and, when he loſt his Maſter, 
thought proper to ſettle and marry ; finding him- 
ſelf in a good Situation by the Count's Liberali- 
ty, he propoſed to procure ſome Employment that 
might give him ſome Rank and CharaQter at 
Madrid. An Occaſion ſoon offered, but he hap- 
pened to have ſo many Rivals to contend with 
who had the ſame Views, that he could not car- 
ry his Point, without raiſing up formidable Ene- 
mies; the Love of Revenge reigns in Spain, as 
in Italy. One of the Enemies of Franciſco Riques 
(fo was Aonzo's Father called) uſed all imaginable 
Means to ruin his Reputation and Credit. Fran- 
ciſco baffled all his Attempts, but he was perhaps 
a little too haughty in his Proſperity, and puſhed 
too hard on an Enemy whom he had defeated, - 
ſo that being reduced to Deſpair, he had Recourſe 
to the ultimate Remedy in Revenge, Aſſaſſinati- 
on. The unhappy Franciſco was murdered going 
home in the Evening alone. His Murder eſ- 
caped Puniſhment by Flight, but his whole Ef- 
tate was confiſcated, except a ſmall Portion which 
the Judges allotted for the Maintenance and Edu- 
cation of an only Daughter, not above twelve or 
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fifteen Months old, and who was, in a ſhort 
Time after, put into a Convent : Her Name 
was Donna Maria. Franciſco Riques left two 
Twins upon the Breaſt. Alonzo the one, and my 

Spouſe the other. Their Mother was extremely 
careful of their Education. I married the Daugh- 
ter when ſhe attained to her ſixteenth Year. 
Alonzo, whoſe Mother died about that Time, 
came. to live with me, and his Inclination lead- 
ing to the Bar, he applied himſelf cloſely to the 
Study of the Law. His natural Genius, aſſiſted 
by a continual Application, diſtinguiſhed him ſo 
much, that before he was full twenty Years old, 
ſeveral conſiderable Cauſes were committed to his 
Management ; of which the Succeſs ſtill raiſed 
his Reputation, The Prioreſs of a Convent in- 
truſted him with an Affair of Conſequence, which 
demanded all his Attention, He was obliged to 
be often with her for Information, and as he's of 
an affable courteous Temper, he ſoon became 
acquainted with moſt of the Nuns and Boarders. 
It was preciſely in this Houſe where Donna Ma- 
ria, the Daughter of his Father's Murderer, was 
boarded, he ſaw her, and his Heart was her 
Conqueſt, before he knew that he was obliged ' 
to hate her. He entertained me one Day with 
the Charms of this young Lady, in a Manner 
that I could eaſily perceive he was captivated, and 
I knew leſs about her than himſelf. I freely told 
him that, ſince it was now Time to think of Ma- 
trimony, he would do very well to marry a Girl 
ſo agreeable to his Taſte; that he ſhould inform 
himſelf about her, viſit her Parents, and get 
their Conſent, adding, that her being educated . 
in a Convent was a favourable Circumſtance. 
He apeared to be overjoy'd with my Approbati- 


Don of his Love, and begg'd that I would inform 
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myſelf about his Miſtreſs, which I ſoon did, and 
told him very plainly two Days after what I had 
learned, not doubting but that ſuch a Faeser 
would, at once, alter his Mind, but I was miſ- 
taken ; for he was too far gone to think of a Re- 
treat. Youſtab me to the Heart, /aid be, turn- 
ing pale; or I muſt die, or Donna Maria muſt be 
mine. Heark ye, replied I, *tis your Buſineſs to 
ſee if Honour will allow you to marry the Daugh- 
ter of a Murderer : Nay, which is worſe, the 
Murderer of your Father, conſider this; beſides, 
that Girl is poor, and you not rich enough to 
make her Fortune; I think all this is ſufficient to 
make you lay a Reſtraint upon your Inclination, 
and renounce a Courtſhip where there's neither 
Honour nor Intereſt. Alonzo made no Anſwer. 
Are you beloved, continued I? Have you already 
entered into any Engagement with your Miſtreſs ? 
He anſwered, that he had converſed ſeveral Times 
with her, and that he had no Ground to believe 
ſhe hated him, If you are aſſured of her Heart, 
replied I, and can't reſolve on depriving her of 
your's, I adviſe you to take her out of the Con- 
vent and entertain her as a Miſtreſs, by this 
Means you'll both ſatisfy your Paſſion and pre- 
ſerve your Reputation. Ah ! what do you tell 
me ? replied he, ſhe's too - modeſt to conſent to 
any ſuch Thing, and it is her Virtue as much as 
her Beauty that attaches me ; then go on, ſaid 
J, for I perceive that ſuch is your Deſign, and 
that my Advice is uſeleſs, With that I roſe up to 
be gone, but Alonſo retained me, and, after ſome 
Moments Reflection, /aid, do you know what a 
Thought is come into my Head, and what I'm 
reſolved to do? I'll marry Donna Maria, and re- 
tire with her into Portugal, My Father was a 
Native of it, and I will there find all my Relati- 


ons, ee” 


— 


ons, who are Strangers to my Spouſe; and thus 
T ſhall fave my Honour and ſatisfy my Paſ- 


ſion. 
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IT wou'd have been loſt Labour to oppoſe this 
new Project, ſo I left Alonſo, promiſing him all 
the Service that he might expect from my Friend- 
ſhip. Fifteen Days after he reminded me of my 
Promiſe, and preſled me to render him a very 
dangerous Service. Donna Maria had conſented 
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to marry him, and to go to Portugal, he had ta- 
ken her out of the Convent, and hired an A- 
partment for her in Town, with a Chamber-Maid 
of his own chuſing, till he had ſettled his Affairs. 
He paſſed a Part of the Day with her, and the 
other in preparing for his Departure. 
Morning as he went out of my Houle to go to 
viſit his Miſtreſs as uſual, the Chamber-Maid, 
who knew our Houſe, came and ſurprized him 
with a very terrible Piece of News; he returned 
to his Chamber with Fury in his Looks, and 
- threw himſelf on the Bed where he remained for 
ſome Hours in a violent Agitation. I judged by 
ſome Words he let drop, that his Mind was un- 
der ſome heavy Concern and ſtood in Need of. 
Comfort, wherefore I preſented myſelf, and aſked, 
the Cauſe of his Diſorder. If you love me, ſaid 
he in a melancholy Tone, ſuffer me to die, but 
firſt aſſiſt me in Revenge. Donna Maria is a 
Fraitreſs whom I reſolve to kill, after I have 
murdered in her Preſence, the new Lover that 
ſhe prefers. 'Then he told me that for ſome 
Days paſt Donna Maria had admitted an unknown 
Perſon into her Chamber, with whom. ſhe paſt a 
good Part of the Night alone, that, during his, 
Stay, the Chamber-Maid ſtood Centry at the 
Door, to turn him off, or others who might pre- 


ſent themſelves, and that the Girl, who 


One 


had in- 
formed 
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formed him of all, aſſured him his Rival was te 
be that very Night with her Lady, but that it 
ſhould be the laſt of his Life, being reſolved to 
deprive him of it, and after to pierce the Heart 
of his unworthy Miſtreſs, He added a Thouſand 
Things more ſuch as Rage in'pires; and when 
he had ſpent himſelf in Complaints, he ended in 
begging my Aſſiſtance to accompliſh his Revenge 
which I thought ſo juſt, that I gave my Promiſe 
to attend him. | 

Wx armed ourſelves each with a Sword and 
Piſtol, and when Night fell, went to voſt our- 
ſelves in an Alley cloſe by Donna Maria's Houſe, 
The Gallant ſoon appeared, and I was going to 
attack him before he entered the Houſe, but 
Alonſo ſtopped me, ſaving, the Scene muſt be 
acted in her Preſence ; I have agreed with the 
Chamber-Maid that ſhe ſhall open the Door, 
when the two Victims, whom I reſolve to ſacri- 
fice, are got together, We waited but a Mo- 
ment till we had Acceſs, and ſhut the Door be- 
hind us: Alonſo deſired I would remain in the 
Anti-chamber; and he with his drawn, Sword 
briiſhed forward into Donna Maria's, who, ſeeing 
him in this terrible Poſture, gave a loud Cry, and, 
as he was going to ſtab him whom he took for a 
Rival, catching Hold of his Arm, Ah! dear Alon- 
fo, ſaid ſbe, what are you going to do? It's my 
F ther you kill. The Diſcovery was too late, the 
Sword had already ſheaihed itſelf in his Body. 
Alonſo drew it out all bloody, and threw himſelf 
into an Arm-Chair. That Moment I entered, 
and found them all three in the moſt moving Situ- 
ation. Donna Maria on her Knees betwixt her 
Father and her Lover, with a Hand of each in 
her's; the Father (for aQually it was he) wel- 
tering in a Flood of Blood and ready to expire, 
and Alonſo ſitting motionleſs in the _— — 
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Sword lying at his Feet, and his Eyes rolling like 
a Man diſtracted. - I brought him out of his 
Tranſport by puſhing him rudely, and repreſented 
to him that their prefent Situation required ſome 
Attention. Ha ! my dear Porterra, ſaid he, riſing 
up, am I capable of forming a Reſolution in the 
dreadful Confuſion I am now under? There's my 
Miſtreſs, there the Murderer of my Father. 
Have I done too much? Have I done enough? 
And, however this Adventure may turn out, am 
not I the moſt unfortunate of Men? He threw 
himſelf upon the Bed without waiting for my An- 
ſwer, where his Breaſt hove with Sighs of one in 
Deſpair. In the mean Time Donna Maria, aſſiſt- 
ed by her Maid, had ſtopped her Father's Wound, 
and brought hin to his Senſes, Ihe poor Gen- 
tleman nevertheleſs felt himſelf a going, and beg- 
ged that I would perſuade Alonſo to draw near 
him, which, with Difficulty enough I compaſſed. 
I die, /d he, and you're revenged, Signor Alonſo, 
my Fate proves that Heaven never ſuffers certain 
Crimes to go unpuniſhed ; for after twenty Years 
Perſecution, by Remorſe, it reconducts me to 
Madrid, there to fall by one whoſe Father J had 
baſely murdered. I pardon you my Death, what- 
ever Reaſon you might have had to defire it: I 


know that loving my Daughter, you would not 


have done it, had you known me. Pardon me 
likewiſe that of your Father, and I ſhall die con- 
tent. It's now Time that our Hatred ſhould 
ceaſe. You'll judge of the Sincerity of my Re- 
conciliation, by what I am going to do for you. 
Since T left Madrid, 1 have been in the Indies, and 

ve there enriched my ſelf by Trade. If it's true, 
- my Daughter tells me, that you love her, and 
that ſhe has given you a Promiſe, marry and enjoy 
together the Fortune that I have acquired; I defire 
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no more but as much Life as is neceſſary to make 
a proper Conveyance. Come and embrace me 
without Horror. There's no. Enmity without 
Hatred, and this ſhould not ſubſiſt after Puniſh- 
ment. 

I WAITED impatiently, continued Don Porter- 
ra, for Alonſo's Anſwer, by his Looks he ſeemed 
to be irreſolute, but when his Eyes were fixed on 
his Miſtreſs and met with her's, I eaſily ſaw that 
Love would turn the Scale, and he was juſt about 
opening his Mouth, to give, no Doubt, a favour- 
able Anſwer, when a ſudden Noiſe obliged us to 
look towards the Door, where we ſaw a Dozen 
Alguazils entering, armed up to the Throats, who 
ſeized us without the leaſt Reſiſtance, ſo much 
ſuch an unexpected Viſit ſurprized us, The firſt 
Step they took was to diſarm us, and perceiving 
the Traces of Blood from the Wound of Donna 
Maria's Father, without farther Ceremony, we 
were all dragged to the common Priſon ; not ex- 
cepting the wounded Perſon, whom they had the 
Barbarity to carry along, ſupporting him under 
the Arms as he walked. We concluded that the 
Neighbours, having heard the Noiſe in Donna 
Maria's Apartment, had given the Alarm to the 
City Guard, We were all lodged for twenty- 
four Hours in the ſame Room, without the Li- 
berty of ſpeaking to any Mortal but thoſe who. 
brought us our Victuals. In the mean Time we 
conſulted among ourſelves what was propereſt for 
us to do on this diſmal Occafion, and received In- 
ſtructions from Alonſo how to anſwer to the In- 
terrogatories of the Judges, which we were to. 
undergo next Day; his Opinion determined eve- 
ry one of us, which was, that we ſhould all agree 
in this, that the Misfortune which had happened. 
in Donna Maria's Chamber, was the Effect of 

| Jealouſy, ®— 
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louſy, a Crime eaſily pardoned in Spain. The 
udge, before whom we appeared, ſeemed to be 
ſatisfied with our Anſwers, which gave us ſome 
Hopes that our Affair would go well. But to- 
wards the Evening, the wounded Perſon, who 


had been too long neglected, grew ſo bad, that 


we were very much afraid of his Life. He him- 
ſelf indeed was ſo ſenſible of the Danger, and 
ſo apprehenſive of being ſnatched away of a ſud- 
den, that he called for Pen, Ink, and Paper, to 
confirm with his own Hand-writing, the Pardon 
of his Death to Don Alonſo, and the Grant he 
made to him of all his Fortune, which he did 
with all poſſible Exactneſs, not only mentioning 
the Perſons in whoſe Hands his Effects were lodg- 
ed, but alſo the Quantity and Quality of each 
Particular. Alonſo was extremely affected with 
this uncommon Generoſity, and could not ſtop 
his Tears, when this good Man died, no longer 
than two Days after he had given ſuch a ſignal 
Proof of his Regard to one who had raſhly 
taken away his Life. His Death however gave 
an unhappy Turn to our Affairs, it being attend- 
ed with our Separation from one another, and of 
every one of us being ſhut up more cloſely than be- 
fore. Alonſo, who had been bred up to the Law, 
knew the Danger that attended this unlucky Cir- 
cumſtance, and took the only proper Method that 
could poſſibly fave us, His Merit had gained 
him the Acquaintance and Efteem of a great 
many Perſons of Diſtinction, and eſpecially of 
the Duke 4 Offouna, who had a particular Re- 
gard for him, He wrote him a very moving 
and reſpectful Letter, begging he would cope 
and ſee him in Priſon. The Duke readily c 

plied with his Requeſt, and Alon/o told him his 
whole Story, from the Murder of his Father, 


20 the Death of his Miſtreſs's, without conceal- 
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ing the leaſt Circumſtance, begging of his Grace 
to make a faithful Report to his Majeſty, in 
Hopes that this Prince, whoſe Clemency is fo 
well known in Spain, would find, in ſuch a ſingu- 
lar Adventure, ſtrong Inducements to Mercy. 
The Succeſs anſwered his |{opes; the Duke act- 
ed with ſo much Zeal in. our Favour, and re- 

eſented the Caſe in ſo moving a Manner, that 
Philip V. affected with the Story, ordered us to 
be ſet at Liberty; and when we had the Honour 
to appear before his Majeſty to return him our- 
moſt ſubmiſſive Thanks, he confirmed the Deed of 
Donna Maria's Father in Favour of Don Alonſo, 
and wiſhed him much Happineſs in a married 
State. 

DON Forterra having here ended his Story, we 
expreſſed our Impatience to ſee Alonſo Riquet 
and his Spouſe, all our Converſation, during 
Supper, was upon their Adventure. When we 
retired to our Bed-Room, I aſked the Marquis's 
Opinion of what he had heard, and if it had 
touched him? he anſwered that the Story was very 
entertaining, but what had affected him moſt, - 
was the CharaQer of Donna Maria's Father, 
who, from a baſe Murderer, had, at once, be- 
come a generous good Man. As this Reflection 
of the young Gentleman's was very judicious, it - 
gave me great Pleaſure; and I told him that 
he would not be aſtoniſhed at ſuch a Contradic- 
tion, when he came to be better acquainted with ' 
the Heart of Man, which is, continued I, a Kind 
of Theatre where all the Paſſions act in their 
Turns, and never is in Equilibrio between good 
and Evil, being naturally prone to form new 
Deſires, and being differently ſollicited by differ- 
ent Objects; what flatters moſt is ſore to meet 
with the beſt Reception. Thus the Man, who 
readily yields to the firſt Impreſſions, 1s capable of 
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being ſucceſſively hurried into Exceſſes of Good 
and Evil, which Nothing can prevent, but laying 
down ſolid Principles of Truth and Wiſdom, that 
may curb the looſe and inconſiderate Inclinations 
of the Heart; in this alone conſiſts true Probity, 
and he who pretends to be a Man of Honour, 
without acting upon ſettled Principles, is not to 
be truſted ; ſooner or later, his Heart will cer- 


tainly play the Fool with him. Our Converſa- 


tion continued long upon Alonſo's Adventure, 
and as I found it was agreeable to the Mar- 
quis, I engaged him to put itdown in Writing, 
to accuſtom him to the Uſe of his Pen; and I 
took Occaſion to obſerve that one of the moſt in- 
excuſable Defects in Perſons of Diſtinction was, 
that they knew not how to put a ſingle Period in 
Writing. Tho” to be ignorant of the Sciences, 
ſaid I, may be pardonable, nothing can excuſe a 
Man that cannot make himſelf to be underſtood 
in the moſt common Exigences of Life. Weare 
almoſt as often under a Neceſſity of writing as of 
ſpeaking, at leaſt we muſt often put Pen to Pa- 
per, and if we have Occaſion to write to a Man 
of Wit, the firſt Thing he takes Notice of, is 
the Stile, and if it happens to be rough and ill- 
connected, can he forbear laughing at it? Be- 
ſides, what is more agreeable Amuſement than to 
commit one's 'Thoughts to Paper ? with this and 
Reading, no Solitude is [tireſome to a Man of 
Taſte, 

THE Marquis did not forget next Day to 
put us in Mind of our Viſit to Don Alonſo Riquer, 
to whoſe Houſe Don Porterra conducted us, and 
Alonſo, who knew us again, was ſurprized to ſee 
us with his Brother, 'till we told him that he 
was our Landlord, and that we reckoned our- 
ſelves very lucky in being introduced by him, he 


made a very handſome Return to this Com- 


pliment 
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ment; we entered upon a very agreeable Con- 
verſation, and having, without Affectation, turn- 
ed it at laſt on the Topick of his Marriage, Don 
Porterra took Occaſion to beg that we might be 
introduced to his Lady, He ordered her to be 
called for that Inſtant, and we found ſhe deſerv- 
ed all he had done for her; but as ſhe did not un- 
derſtand our Language, we could make no 
123 of her Wit, nor could we entertain 
er in Spaniſh, for which Reaſon, after ſtaying 
ſome Minutes ſhe retired, and Alonſo invited us 
to Supper, which we accepted, promiſing to 
return after the Play, which the Marquis was im- 
patient to ſee; and to which Don Porterra was 
again our Conductor. A Piece of Lopes de Vega 
was acted, of which we did not underſtand one 
Word, but I judged, by the Geſtures of the Ac- 
tors, that the Play was not without Sentiments, 
While my Eyes were fixed towards the Stage, 
the Marquis's were turned towards the Amphithea- 
tre ; where all the Ladies were aſſembled, with- 
out ſo much as one Man among them ; and that 
they had obſerved him with as much Attention as 
he did them, is pretty plain, from his being 
attacked, on our coming out, by two young 
pretty Girls, well dreſſed, who propoſed to take a 
Turn with him in the Prado; he made a civil 
Excuſe, but they, not eaſily repulſed, took. him 
by the Hand, and were pulling him along, and 
had he been by himſelf, I believe he might have 
been prevailed upon, but we interpoſed, and 
begged of the two Ladies to excuſe him. 

A Moment after an old Matron covered with a 
long Cloak from Head to Foot, addreſſed him in 
Spaniſh, with a Signor Cavallero : You are a love- 
ly young Man and deſerve a pretty Miſtreſs, I 
can provide you with one, who is not above 
ſixteen, and for whom I can anſwer, The Mar- 
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1= * uis made Signs to her that he did not underſtand 
1— aniſh, and walked along with us. While Don 

orterra was explaining the old Woman's Speech, 
ſhe returned again with a Billet which ſhe pre- 
ſented to the Marquis; it contained her own Di- 
reQion, and the Age of the young Girl whom 
ſhe had mentioned, We rallied the young Spark 
upon theſe two Adventures (with which he ap- 
peared to be under ſome Concern) and ſo went 
forward to Don Alonſe's Houſe, where we found 
a large Company waiting for us. 

Hx had invited the three Spaniards with whom 
he was when we firſt ſaw him in the Prado, be- 
lieving that as we had a little of their Acquain- 
tance already, their Company would not be diſ- 
agreeable z; there were alſo two more whom we 
did not know, ſo that we were nine at 'Table. 
The Entertainment was very elegant, to which 
we ſat down with ſo much Stiffneſs and Gravity, 
that I was afraid I ſhould paſs my 'Time very in- 
differently, but by Degrees our Spaniards turned 
ſociable, and we were all alive. 'Two of our 
Company were Merchants, one of which had 
lately come from Peru, a Gentleman who lived 
upon his Eſtate without any Employment, a young 
Cavalier who ſet up for a Wit, and a Sollicitor 
of the Council of the Indies, where Alonſo Riques 
was an Advocate. I chuſe Terms proper for a 
French Reader who could not reliſh a Story clogged 
with Spaniſh Phraſes. 

Our Company was what may be called a Set 
of genteel Citizens, who, tho' they arrived not at 
the refined polite Manners of a Court, wanted 
neither Wit, good Senſe, nor Knowledge of the 
World. 

Tux Cavallero, a profeſſed Wit, bore the Bell 
for a conſiderable Time, from the Facility of ex- 
-- | *-.., preſling many delicate Things, which flowed rom 4 
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ſuch Rapidity, that one would have ſwore he had 
been long laying in his Store. Poetry was his 
firſt Theme, and the greateſt Part of our beſt 
Authors paſt in Review, their Merit was ſettled 
according to his Judgment, from what he had read 
or heard from others. His Encomiums were pro- 
fuſe on Corneille and St. Evremond: Crebillon was 
alſo extolled, and large Scraps of that Author re- 
peated. I own, ſaid I, that theſe three Authors 
are very valuable, tho” ſtill me thinks ſome Dit- 
ference may be allowed ; but you ſay not a Word 
of Racine, Moliere and Boileau. . Boileau, anſwered 
he, by aiming at too much CorreQneſs, becomes 
inſipid and pedantic. Your Racine is a meer wet 
my Cheeks, only fit to melt Women, and to make 
Milk-ſops of Men, without inſpiring the leaſt 
Sentiment of Virtue. Moliere indeed has ſome 
Wit, and paints Mankind with Art, Gut his fineſt 
Strokes are owing to our Spain. His Tartuffe, his 
Ecole des Femmes, his Feſtin de Pierre, and even his 
Miſantrope, which among you paſſes for an Ori- 
ginal, are all pilfered from our Lopes de Vega. 
The Cavallero, whoſe Flux of Tongue was inex- 
hauſtible, fell then into a Diſſertation upon Rou/- 
ſeau, whom he treated as the Prince of Lyrick 
Writers, and from him deſcended to Houdart de 
la Motte, to whom the preſent Age did not ren- 
der that Juſtice which he might expect from Po- 
ſterity. Fontenelle had the Happineſs to be in his 
good Graces, he admired his Delicacy, but added 
that, by too much refining, he threw himſelf in- 
to that Sort of Balderdaſh- chargeable upon the 
Spaniards, which would certainly bring the So- 
lidity of his Judgment in Queſtion, were not his 
Performances in Philoſophy and Mathematicks to 
appear in his Defence, I confeſs it not a little 
ſurprized me to hear a Spaniard exclaim agaipſt 
Bombaſt and Fuſtian, By this Rule, * — 
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you ought to eſteem our Preachers more than your 
own. Undoubtedly, ſaid he, I look upon ours as 
School-Boys, who, without knowing what it 1s 
to reaſon, believe that Eloquence conſiſts in tack- 
ing a Parcel of pompous Phraſes to one another, 
and by this Means imagine that they have attain- 
ed to the Sublime, when they are delivered of 
ſome monſtrous 'Thought void of Order, Taſte, 
or Regularity ; ſo that one ſingle Sermon of your 
Bourdalou or Fletchier is worth all the Productions 
of our Spaniſh Preachers. For this frank and ſin- 
cere Acknowledgement, I pardoned our Cavallero 
the abuſive Things he had ſaid of Racine, tho? 
the Poet for whom I had always the greateſt 
Eſteem. I perceived that the other Gueſts, who 
had no Taſte for Letters, were like to fall afleep 
upon this learned Converſation, and therefore I 
endeavoured to enliven it by a Change of Subject; 
and addreſſing myſelf, firſt to the Merchant who 
had come from Peru, I aſked him ſome Queſtions 
about Lima, and how he could find in his Heart 
to leave ſo fine a Country, and then directed my 
Diſcourſe to the Reſt in their Turns, according to 
their different Profeſſions. We thus paſſed the 


remaining Part of the Night with a mutual Satis- 


faction. While I was liſtening, with great At- 
tention, to a moving Story that Don Alonſo Riquet 
was telling, the Marquis and Don Porterra left 
the Company. I thought nothing of it at that 
Time, but began to be uneaſy, when, after two 
Hours Abſence, there was no Account of him ; 
however as he was accompanied by Don Porterra I 
was the more eaſy, and only aſked of Alonſo if he 
knew where they were gone. He ſaid he did not, 
but that I needed be under no Apprehenſion for the 
Marquis, ſince his Brother was along with him. 


_ We continued our Converſation till it was almoſt 
Night. At laſt being very uneaſy at this long 


Abſence 
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Abſence of the Joung Gentleman, I took Leave 
of Don Alonſo and went ſtraight Home, I was un- 
der a deep Concern, till I heard them ſlipping 
ſoftly up to our Apartment towards Break of Day. 
Don Porterra did not enter the Room, becauſe he 
thought I was aſleep, which was not the Caſe, and 
I had only got into Bed upon the firſt Noiſe which 
notified their. Arrival, The Marquis ſtole thro? 
my Room into his own, and I took no Notice 
that I heard him. He aſked of the Valet who un- 
dreſt him, whether I appeared to be angry at 
his being abroad all Night, and being told that I 
was in a terrible Paſſion, he made Haſte to get 
to Bed. 

I Lay pretty long that Morning, and when I 
got up, called aloud to the Servant who lay in 
the Marquis's Chamber, to know if his Maſter 
was come Home, adding, becauſe I knew very 
well he heard me, that toleave me in this Manner, 
and to go a rambling through the Streets of Ma- 
drid in the Night-Time, was a very pretty Be- 
haviour, and a particular Mark of Regard for me. 
He got out of Bed that Moment, and came run- 
ning to me with open Arms, calling me his dear 
Papa (a Name which he always made Uſe of when 
he wanted to ſoften me) and begging Pardon. I. 
told him, in a very ſerious Tone, and without 
looking on him, I cannot ſay, Sir, but that I am 
much obliged to you for throwing me into ſuch 
a mortal Uneaſineſs, by paſſing the Night I don't 
know where: Pray, when did you and I agree 
that we ſhould be fo far upon the Reſerve with 
one another ? At leaſt I hope you'll let me know 
what you have been doing abroad fo long with 
Don Forterra. He anſwered, that he would con- 
ceal nothing from me, if I would but promiſe to 
pardon him, Go on, ſaid J, your Sincerity wy — | 
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do much. He then told me, that while he was 
at Supper in Don Alonſo's Houſe, pulling out his 
Handkerchief, he had found the Billet, which 
the old Woman hadgivenhim when we came from 
the Play; that he ſhewed it privately to Don Por- 
terra, and, being a little enlivened with the Spa- 
niſh Wine, had propoſed to go and ſee if the 
young Venus anſwered to the Deſcription ; to 
which Don Porterra had agreed. This Preamble 
made me tremble. Well, Sir, ſaid 1, and what 
did you there? We had Plenty of Mirth and good 
Wine, and the young Creature aſſured me, that 
if I ſeriouſly loved her, Nothing in the World 
could come up to the Fidelity I might expect in 
Return, She made me promiſe that I ſhould go 
back To-day and viſit her regularly after, I 
made no Difficulty to promiſe whatever ſhe de- 
fired, but am fo diſguſted with her Behaviour, 
and with the Plaiſter of white and red, two Inch- 
es thick upon her Face, that I have not the leaſt 
Curioſity to make her Ladyſhip another Viſit. 
And how, ſaid J, did Don Porterra behave? Why 
he drank plentifully, and grated my Ears with 
a ſorry Guitar, i «Cure you, my dear Papa, 
added he embracing me, we did OY 
more, are we not Friends now? I am pleaſe 
with your Sincerity, anſwered I, and I hope 
you'll take no more ſuch Frolicks in your Head, 
without acquainting me, particularly in the 
Night-time. You know that I am not of an 
Humour to croſs you, and that the Diſcretion I 
require of you is not of that auſtere rigid Kind, 
which is an Enemy to all Pleaſure ; but ſuch 
according to your own Sentiments, as 1s conſiſ- 
tent with Religion and Honòdur. It would by no 
Means redound to your Reputation, were it 
known that you paſſed two Hours in a Place * 
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fit to be named, and that you ſhould have had 
the leaſt Inclination for a Woman of that Girl's 
Character. Such Diverſions ought to be in Hor- 
ror with a Man of Honour, which, tho? it does 
not puniſh them as Religion does, yet as expreſly 
forbids them. | 
I Leer the Marquis to dreſs himſelf, and ſent 
to invite Don Porterra to drink Chocolate with me, 
to whom I gave a pretty ſharp Reprimand, for 
the Liberty he had alfemed of conducting the 
Marquis to ſuch Places, adding, that if I were 
not well ſatisfied with him in other Reſpects, I 
ſhould directly leave his Houſe, He excuſed 
himſelf the beſt Way he could, by alledging that 
it was not in his Power to reſiſt the young Gen- 
tleman's Sollicitations, beſides, added he, our La- 
dies of Pleaſure here are not ſuch as perhaps you 
may imagine them to be, *tis not meer De- 
bauchery that influences them; on the contrary, 
they ſell their Favours at a dear Rate, and we 
have Inſtances of many who have ruined them- 
ſelves, without gaining their Ends: They re- 
quire Tenderneſs and Paſſion in Love, and as 
they underſtand all the Refinements of it, they 
make their Lovers paſs thro” all the Degrees of 
an Intrigue, Whatever may be in that, replied I, 
I can by no Means approve of your Conduct laſt 
Night, and I beg you would not, for the future, 
encourage the Marquis in any ſuch Gallantries, 
Do Porterra took what I ſaid to him in ſo good 
Part that he made no Difficulty, two Days after, 
to propoſe our going together to Buen-Retiro, a 
Royal Houſe near Madrid. He was particularly 
acquainted with the Governor, whoſe Name was 
Inigo, or to ſpeak. more properly, the Porter, 
who, tho? a Man of the commoner Sort, gave us 
a very kind Reception. ' I know not by what Ac- 


cident he had married a French Woman, but ſhea, 


and 
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providing us with Beds. Pm at a Stand here, if 
I ought to recount what happened to me that 
Night, becauſe we live in a delicate Age, where 
Things extraordinary gain but ſmall Credit ; but 
as Intereſt does not conduct my Pen, I ſhall, at 
leaſt, ſatisfy myſelf, by an exact Recital of what 
is Truth, I lay in a great Hall hung with Ta- 
peſtry, repreſenting ſome of the ancient Kings of 
Caſtile, 1 had viewed them very attentively be- - 
fore I went to Bed, and fell aſleep in the Midſt of 
ſorge RefleQions on the Frailty of human Gran- 
deur, of which ſcarce a Veſtige remains in a few 
Ages, They only ſubſiſt, ſaid I to myſelf, in Ta- 
peſtry, thoſe Monarchs, who have made ſo many 
ations tremble; I am greater at this preſent 
Moment than. they, becauſe I enjoy Exiſtence, 
of which they are deprived. But ſince Oblivion 
is their Fate, what muſt I expe& who have No- 
thing to perpetuate my Memory? Wrapt up in 
ſuch-like Ideas, Sleep ſtole upon me, and ſoon 
after methought I ſaw the Pictures in the Hang- 
ings move from their Places, approach my 
and draw afide the Curtains, to ſhew me a Man 
who lay in the Middle of the Room upon a black 
Cloth with a Scepter in his Hand, and a Crown 
upon his Head. After I had for ſome Time at- 
tentively viewed this Perſonage, I knew him to 
be Lewis XIV. He's dead, /aid one of the — 
„tres, and ſhall be forgotten as much as we. Next 
{-YoL. I. M Morning 


$60  MEMOIR' of the 

Morning when I got up, I found myſelf very 
ſtrangely affected with this Dream, and recount- 
ed it to every Body that I thought might be cu- 


rious to hear it. Eight Days after we had an 
Account at Madrid of the Death of the French 


King. | 

W. remained at Retiro till the Evening, that 
we might have Leiſure to view the royal Apart- 
ments and Gardens, but they were not compara- 
ble to what we ſee in France, Inigo and his Fa- 
mily conducted us every where; he told us, 
ſmiling, that his Spouſe had introduced the French 
Liberty into his Family, and had educated her 
Daughters upon that Footing, They were both 


very genteel young Women, a little upon the 
brown, as mo 

their Eyes of a dazzling Brightneſs. In the Af- 
ternoon we went to the Garden to take the Ad- 


Women in that Country are, but 


vantage of a cool Breeze which freſhened the Air, 
We walked within a covered Alley familiarly, 
without any Order or Diſtinction. Chance made 
me obſerve one of Tnigo*'s Daughters draw cloſe 
up to the Marquis, and very dexterouſly flip a 
Billet into his Pocket. Very well, /aid Ito myſelf, 


here's Something, however, that ſurpaſſes French 


* & The young Spark, perceiving that 
Tome y had touched his Pocket, thruſt his 
Hand into it, and took out the Paper, which I 
faw him put up again very carefully, and then 


examine the Girl with great Curioſity, who, on 


her Part, took Care to turn her Face full upon 
him, that he might have the better Opportunity 
to ſee her. After our Walk was over, we thank- 
ed Signior” Inigo, and took the Way to Madrid. 
Scarcł had we gone ten Paces, when the Marquis 
ſtopped, under Pretence of a natural Neceſſity, 
but when I looked back, I ſaw him take the Bil- 


"a RR RSRoloOdlcima i... ac.iocoJccn cd. GE 


let out of his Pocket, and carefully read W A 
* too 


— 


Marquis de BRETAGNE. 261 


tdok no Notice of what I had ſeen, and he came 
up to us with a very gay Air We. crofled the 
Prade, where we were attacked with whole Regi- 
ments of Courtezans, whoſe Impudence can ſcarce 
be deſcribed, nor could I have believed, had I not 
been an Eye-witneſs — — every Time that we 
went to the publick Walks. | 
I was in ſome Doubt if the Marquis would 
make me the Confidant- of his Adventure, par- 
ticularly ſince he imagined it was only known 
to himſelf. We paſſed ſome, Mmutes in Conver- 
ſation with Don Porterra, till Word was brought 
that Supper was ſerved. When he was gone 
the Marquis drew. the Billet out of his Pocket, 
and told me in- the moſt free and natural Manner 
in the World; Here, Sir, help me if you pleaſe 
to decipher: this Scrawl, which, if I be not miſ- 
taken, is another Piece of Gallantry. Upon this, 
he told me the Way how he came by it; and this 
Sincerity of his, I own, gave me one of the moſt 
lively Satisfactions I had ever felt. When I 
opened the Letter, I found the Writing fo 
wretched, that it ſorely puzzled us both, before 
we could make any Thing of it. . 

Taz, Damſel's Name was Donna Predina. 
She aſſured the young Gentleman that ſhe had ne- 
ver felt any Thing ſo loft, as the Sentiments with 
which he had inſpired her, andreproached him in 
a very delicate genteel Manner, for coming into 
Spain, to deprive her of her Repoſe and Liberty, 
promiſing that he ſhould find in her fo much Ten- 
derneſs and Fidelity, as would deſerve the ſtrong- 
eſt Attachment, and concluding her Letter, b). 
informing him that ſhe went often to an Aunt's 
Houſe not far from Don Porterra's. 

I ASKED him what he thought of all this? 
Juſt as you do, ſaid be, that all the An Wo- 


© men are Fools, and that at this Rate, I ſhall have 
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ſome Difficulty to eſcape falling into their Clutch- 
es. Remarking that he pronounced the laſt 
Words with a certain Sort of Vanity, My dear 
Marquis, anſwered J, it is a poor Conqueſt of 
which you ſeem to be proud. You own that the 
Spaniſh Women are Fools for loving you; to 
love therefore, is no Sign of Wiſdom, nor to in- 
— Love any certain Proof of Merit. The 

oundation of their Love is not Eſteem, ſince 
they ſcarce know you. Your Perſon, which is 
agreeable enough, your chearful Air, your long 
Hair, nay, the leaſt Trifles will captivate a Wo- 
man whoſe Virtue cannot guard her againſt the 
Impulſes of Pleaſure. A Man of Honour can have 
no Vanity in being loved, but when he's conſci- 
ous that the Heart of which he has made a Con- 
queſt, has been touched by ſome Qualifications 
in him that deſerve Eſteem. I could not blame 

ou for loving a Woman, if ſuch an one is to be 
found, who admires in you, your Wit, Honour, 
Probity, and the other Qualities, which you 
thould ſtudy to attain. Tis impoſſible ſhe ſhould 
love them, without poſſeſſing them herſelf, and, 
conſequently, cannot but be infinitely amiable : 
Such only muſt be the Caſe, where there's pure, 
diſintereſted, tender, and, I may add, conſtant Af. 
fection, for the Continuance of Love depends 
upon its Cauſe, and this, to make it permanent, 
muſt be Virtue alone. 

NzxT Morning we aſſumed our Exerciſes, 

The Marquis had a happy Memory, Geogra- 
phy employed him for ſome Time, and then 1 
gave him ſome Taſte for Chronology, as a Pre- 
paration to his reading Hiſtory, and I found in 
him, in every Thing that he applied himſelf to, 
a ſurpriſing Facility, To be ſure Nothing could | 
give me more Pleaſure than to ſee his ation | 
1 , au-, 
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and Application to Reading daily increaſe. When 
he came to the Greek and Roman Hiſtory, I had 
Difficulty enough to reſtrain the Ardour he al- 
ways ſhewed to be at his Book, ſo great it was 
that his Servant told me, he ſometimes read the 
reateſt Part of the Night in Bed, which I was 
orced abſolutely to forbid, becauſe it might prove 
rejudicial to his Health. I approve, ſaid I to 
kim, our Inclination to Study, but I would not 
have it riſe to a Paſſion; a Man of ny 
marked out, by his Birth, for the important At- 
fairs of the World, is not to make Study and Read- 
ing his Trade, as a Bachelor of Arts. A mode- 
rate Taſte that may prompt him to employ ſome 
Hours daily with Profit and Pleaſure, is all that's > 
neceſſary, | 
- ABouT the Beginning of September, we had 
the Curioſity to aſſiſt at a Ceremony which drew 
together the whole Court, and many of the Inha- 
bitants of Madrid, which was the Interment of a 
Carmelite Nun, natural- hter- to. C. I. D. F. 
She went by the Name of Mariane de la Croix 
D——, was born at Bruſſelt in the Year 1641, 
and brought to Madrid in the fifth” Year of her 
Age, where ſhe was ſhut up in a [Monaſtery of 
bare-footed Carmelites,, and had led a very pious 
Life for ſeventy Years, All the Grandees aſſiſted 
at her Funeral, by Order of the King, and the 
fame Day his Majefty beſtowed the Quality of 
Grandee upon all the Lady Abbeſſes in that Mo- 
naſtery, which is of Royal Foundation. We were 
told that the C. J. had been paſſionately in Love 
with the Mother of Siſter Mariane D , a Fle- 
miſh Lady of the Houſe of Y——, who, with no 
extraordinary Charms, had the Art of enſlavin 
every one that came near her. C. Ps Heart coul 
not withſtand her Looks; but he had tedious 
Work on't to bring her to reaſonable Terms, be- 
M 3 cauſe 
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( 
cauſe the Merit of the Count de P, with 
whom ſhe kept up a long Intrigue, guarded her 
Heart from all Attacks, but when he left her, 
ſhe fell into a profound Melancholy. The C. J. 
made the proper Uſe of this Conjun cure, in- 
vented a Thouſand Sorts of Diverſions to diſpel 
her Sadneſs. At laſt his Reſpe&, Perſeverance, 
and perhaps the Luſtre of his Quality and Titles, 
wrought upon the diſconſolate Lady, and, what 
is moſt extraordinary, ſhe rejected the honoura- 
ble Addreſſes of a Man of Fortune and Quality, 
out of a Delicacy of preſerving the Fidelity which 
ſhe thought was due to the C. IJ. with whom ſhe 
lived at Bruſſels in Quality of a Miſtreſs: Rare 
Example of Conſtancy ! and which for its Singu- 
larity deſerves a few Words. 

On the xrth of this Month, a Courier diſ- 
patched by the Prince de Cellamare, the Spaniſh 
Ambaſſador at the Court of France, arrived with 
the' News of the Death of his Moſt Chriſtian 
Majeſty. Next Day an Order was publiſhed for 
a general Mourning, and two Days after Half of 
the Inhabitants of Madrid were in Black. I ne- 
ver ſaw any Thing more lovely than the Margqurs 
was in that Dreſs. I ſhall not trouble the Reader 
with ſeveral little Adventures we met with among 
the Citizens for fifteen Days or three Weeks that 
we made our Appearance like ordinary People. 
I thought I had done enough to give the Marguis 
a Notion of the different Ranks of Life, and that 
it was now Time to act in a higher Sphere, and 
bring him acquainted with the Court. | 
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BOOK VI. 


WAS informed that'on St. Francis Day, the 

King, attended by all the Grandees, was to 
hold a Chapel in that Saint's Church. We 
muſt make our Appearance here, ſaid 1 to the 
Marquis, and pray conſider that you have no 
more Alonſos and Inigos to deal with, but new 
Actors and a new Scene of Life to enter upon; 
'tis true, the Springs of Paſſion are the ſame in 


a Court as in a City, but with this Difference, 


that in the former they are more violent and bet- 
ter concealed, fo that you are to diſtruſt Appear- 
ances, and to familiarize yourſelf betimes to a 


- Virtue that you have yet had no Occaſion to 


practiſe; I mean Prudence, which muſt now ac- 
company you in every Step you make, I leave 


you to yourſelf; that is to ſay, you are not now 
, M 
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to expect my Counſels ſhould regulate your Con- 
duct, I ſhall only preſume to repreſent to you, 
now and then, wherein I think you act amiſs ; 
ſo that now you are your own DireQor, and I 
ſhall only attend you in Quality of a SpeQator, 
and ſornetimes of a Monitor. 

Tun Marquis entered the Church with that 
noble and bright Air ſo peculiar to him ; I was 
by his Side, and we were attended by our three 
ootmen. We advanced to the Place where his 
Majeſty was, but the Crowd of Courtiers hin- 
dered us from being perceived. As we had ad- 
vanced a little beyond the Place appointed for 
Strangers, an Officer of the Guards ſeemed to 
look at us with ſome Emotion. I obſerved him, 
and immediately found out the Fault which Ig- 
norance had made us commit, but I was ſo lucky 
as to repair it, by addreſſing myſelt to the Mar- 
quis de Valdecannas, who was cloſe by me, in 
a free and familiar Manner, which made the 
Officer imagine we were of his Acquaintance, 
When the Ceremony was over, the Company 
made Way for the, King, whom we then ſaw 
for the firſt Time, and as our Mournings were 
made in the French Faſhion, he looked at us before 
he moved off. The Marquis made a profound 
Bow to his Majeſty, who anſwered it with a very 
agreeable Nod, and ſaid to the Marquis de Bed- 
mar who was next him: There's a Frenchman, 
I. ſhould know him to be ſuch by bis Air, tho* be 
wanted the Dreſs. At that Inſtant, an old No- 
bleman who followed the King, but could not, 
by Reaſon of his great Age, walk eaſily, ſtopped 
10 aſk if J had left France ſince the Death of Lew- 
is XIV? I anſwered that we had been in Spain 
above a Month. You are I ſuppoſe, replied be, 
pointing to the Marquis, the Father of that young 

" Gentleman, I have not that Honour, ſaid 4 ; 
= the 
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the Marquis is a Man of Diſtinction, who viſits 
foreign Courts for the Benefit of Education, 
and whom I accompany out of Eſteem and 
Friendſhip. He then aſked me if we had any 
Acquaintances at Court, and having told him 
that this was the firſt Time we had made our 
Appearance there, he invited the Marquis, who 
had then joined us, to ſtep into his Coach, and 
take the Air with him upon the Calle-Major, ſe- 
cond publick Walk which the People of Madrid 

frequent. | 
Tris Invitation from a very old Man of no 
extraordinary Appearance, and dreſſed in a plain 
black Suit, did not reliſh ſo well with the young 
Spark, which this Nobleman perceiving, told 
him that he needed be under no Uneaſineſs, ſince 
the Offer was made him by Don Jeſepb de Toledo 
Duke of Montalto, adding that Curioſity had for- 
merly led him to viſit France as we now did Spain, 
Let us therefore if you pleaſe, have a little Talk 
about your Country and mine. The Marquis - 
returned a civil Anſwer, and when we were got 
out of the Church, we ſtept into his Coach. 
The Duke of Mantalto looked like a Man about 
ſeventy, and in the Simplicity of his Manners 
there was a Mixture of Sweetneſs which render- 
ed him amiable. His Head was Mill. full of old 
Court-Stories, which he related with. great Plea- 
ſure, and in a very. agreeable Manner, tho' he 
ſpoke French but very indifferently. Were I to 
inſert the long Converſations we had together, 1 
ſhould add a Volume more to theſe Memoirs. 
He began with/aſking us many Particulars about 
the Royal Family of France, and then took Occa- 
ſion to ſpeak of the Princes who formed it when 
he was there, particularly he Prince of Conde, 
whom he had ſeen, for the firſt Time, at Bruſſeli, 
after the Siege of + #4 when Queen Chriſtiana 
of 
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of Sweden came into Flanders ; he then gave a 
Character of that Princeſs, and told us in what 
Manner the firſt Interview between her and'the 
Prince had paſſed: At firſt the expreſſed a vaſt 
Impatience to ſee him, and publickly declared 
her Concern that there was not a Houſe large 
enough in 1 to accommodate them both, 
he being her Hero, and the only Man ſhe admi- 


red. He was then at the Siege of Arras, and ſhe 


wrote bim that ſhe would repair thither, and 
make no Scruple to trail a Pike under him, and 
truly, continued the” Duke of Montalto, there was 
no Occaſion for any great Change in her Dreſs, 
to have made her appear like a Soldier. A Ban- 


jan, not much different from the Coats now 


wore, and which came only down to her Knees, 
a Handkerchief tied about her Neck like a Cra- 
vat, a black Wig, tho” of a fair Complexion, and 


' a plumed Hat, was her common Dreſs. After 


the Defeat at Arras, the Areb-dule, who firſt came 
off, paid her a Viſit at N where ſhe re- 
ceived him with extraordinary Ceremony, by go- 
ing not only to the Foot of the Stairs, but even 
throꝰ a large Court to the Street- door of the Houſe, 
where ſhe was lodged. It was expected that fhe 
would have paid the Prince, whoſe Birth was in- 
ferior only to crowned Heads, the fame Honours, 
and yet notwithſtanding all the Impatience ſhe 
ſhewed to ſee him, ſhe trifled about the Ceremo- 
nial of his Reception when he propoſed to make 
his Viſit, of which he being informed, ſent to 
know upon what Footing ſhe was to receive him; 
but meeting with no ſatisfactory Anſwer, he-wis 
orice reſolved not to ſee her at allt However as 
he was upon the Road, and 'adviſed not to come 
to an open Rupture with her, he fell upon the 
Expedient to viſit her incognito. He ſent all the 
Gentlemen of his Retinue to make their Com- 
2 pliments 
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liments to her, as if his Viſit had actually been 
aid aſide; and when her Apartments were full 

of People, he ſlipped into the Chamber with the 

Crowd of his own Attendants. She did not im- 

mediately perceive him, but did however when 

he was going away, and would have attended 
him; but he told her All or Nothing, and ſo bruſh- 

ed off without waiting for her Anſwer. x 

Tux Duke of Montalto owned to us that the 

Spaniards had played the Prince this Trick, and 

that Pimentel, at the Inſtigation of the Count de 

Fuenſaldagne, who hated the Prince, had prevail- 

ed upon his Miſtreſs, naturally inconſtant, to al- 

ter her Reſolution. I ſhall not pretend to recount a 

Thouſand curious Paſſages relating to the reciprocal 

Conduct of the Prince and the Spaniar dt, which 

the Duke told us in the firſt Converſation, Rea- 

ſons of State forbid me, but as I have committed 
them all to Paper, perhaps they may ſee the Light 
at a more favourable Opportunity, After our 
airing was over, the Duke, whom we accompa- 
nied to his Palace, did us the Honour to keep us 

to Supper. Whatever Reſpe& I had for him, I 

ſhould certainly have refuſed his Offer, had I 

foreſeen the. leaſt Part of the Misfortunes which 

it occaſioned both to the Marquis and to me, His 

Conduct hitherto had given me Nothing but Sa- 

tisfaction, but I was now to find that he was 

young and had Paſſions. | 

I was ſurprized to ſee nine or ten young No- 
bleman at Table with us, the eldeſt of whom was 
not above thitty.” I love young Folks, /aid the 

Duke: to ine, obſerving that ] Jooked at them with 

Some Surprize, theſe Gentlemen are either. m 

elations or Friends, their agreeable Humour di- 

verts me, and I treat them the beſt I can, and 

indeed the Entertainment was very elegant, and 
all the Gueſts alive and merry. The Marquis, 
| who 
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who was extremely inſinuating, ſoon ſcraped Ac- 
quaintance, and I obſerved him cloſely that 1 
might ſee which of the Company his Inclination 
engaged him to converſe with, and it gave me 
no ſmall Pleaſure to find that his Choice was what 
I would have made myſelf. As the Company di- 
vided itſelf into Parties after Supper, I obſerved 
him draw up to two young Gentlemen, one about 
his own Age, the other a little older, but both of 
a promiſing Aſpect. I was left alone with the 
Duke, who ſpoke to me in theſe Terms: Are not 
you ſurprized that the Company of a Man of my Years 
ſhould be courted by young People? they love me be- 
eauſe I make much of them, and ſbare in their Diver- 
font. I bate Solitude, and am ſenſible that one of my 
Age muſt lay aſide Something of his Gravity, and be- 
come ſociable to be well thought of, My Houſe and 
Table are * to every one who does me the Honour 
to come. I begged the Duke to let me know the 
Names of the two Gentlemen who were talking 
with the Marquis. They are Perſons, ſaid he, of 
high Birth, but whoſe Merit furpaſſes their For- 
tunes; the one is called Don Juan de Paſirino, the 
other is the Count de Mancenex. I had a Friend- 
ſhip for their Fathers, and the Sons have the ſame 
for me. 'Thus during the whole Evening the 
Duke was pleaſed to entertain us with that Fa- 
miliarity and Friendſhip, which ſo much diſtin- 
guiſhed his Character, and, at parting, we aſked 
Allowance to come now and then to pay him our 
ReſpeQs. read. 

ue Marquis ſpoke of the Count de Mancenez, 
and Don de Wome, as the two moſt agree- 
able Perſons in the World, and of whoſe Friend- 


ſhip he was the moſt deſirous; he told me that 
| they had expreſſed a reciprocal Deſire, and had 
promiſed. to make us a Viſit the next Day. I 
anſwered, that they appeared to.me to be ſuch 

| » | | 5 
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as he repreſented them, and that the Duke of 
Mentalto had ſpoken very advantageouſly of 
them. They accordingly came the next Day 
with a genteel Equipage, and were received by 
us in a Manner ſuitable to their Rank and Merit. 
After an Hour's 'Converſation upon the Plea- 
ſures of Madrid, and upon the Beauty of the 
Court Ladies, Don Juan de Paſtrino ſaid to the 
Count de Mancenez (who had till then monopo- 
lized the whole Diſcourſe) You induſtriouſly ſhun 
naming your Siſter among the Beauties: Is it 
Modeſty that makes you paſs over the moſt 
charming of the Sex in Medrid, The Count 

retended the Compliment was overſtrained, but 
Don Tuan ſupported what he had advanced with 
ſo much Warmth, that the Count, to end the 
Diſpute, propoſed that we ſhould be the Judges, 
and for that Purpoſe go directly to his Houſe, I 
did not oppoſe this youthful Frolick, and only 
took Notice to the Count, that having never 
ſeen any of the Ladies of the Court, we 
ſhould prove but bad Judges of any comparative 
Beauty. No Matter, replied Don Juan, it ſuf- 
fices only to ſee Donna Eliza de Mancenez to be 
convinced that ſhe is the moſt beautiful Woman 
of all whom you have or have not ſeen, By all 
this I judged that Don Juan was her Lover, and 
having hinted ſo much to the Count, he an- 
ſwered me with a Smile. 

WHEN we arrived at the Count's, two Ladies 
that were in Company with his Siſter, retired 
into another Room the Moment they ſaw us en- 
tering, which we did without ſending up our 
Names, being introduced by the Maſter of the 
Family, on whom the Lady Eliza depended, 
He told her jeſtingly the Occaſion of our Viſit, 
and begged that we might have the Liberty of 

viewing 
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vie ung her at Leiſure, in order to judge of her 
Beauty. Her Anſwer was ſuitable to the Queſ- 
tion. Don Juan, who had not the Happineſs of 
ſeeing her often, ſtood like a Statue, while the 
Marquis ſaid a Thouſand pretty Things on the 
happy Diſpute that brought him to know and 
ſpeak with ſuch a deſerving Lady. In the mean 
Time the Count de Mancenez flipped into the 
Room where the two other Ladies had re- 
tired, and a Moment after brought them both. 
out to us by the Hand. Donna Eliza indeed was 
a very beautiful Woman, and Don Juan judged 
very juſtly of her, tho? with the Eyes of a Lover; 
but when I had caſt my Eyes upon one of her 
two Companions, I could not think her the moſt 
beautiful Perſon in Madrid. No Excuſes, Ladies, 
cryed the Count, forcing them along, we muſt have 
none of our Spaniſh Severity with ſo agreeable 
Frenchmen, At their coming in we all got upfrom 
our Seats, and the Marquis advancing, made a 
handſome Excuſe for the Liberty we had taken 
to interrupt them. They ſat down with us, and 
as they could pretend, with as good a Right as 
Donna Eliza, to be Beauties of the firſt Rank, 
Don Juan's Difpute was dropt without being 

brought to a Deciſion. . 
HanpsoME People have almoſt the ſame In- 
clination for one another as your Wits, their 
Friendſhip is cemented by a natural S:mpathy 
which puſhes them in Search of Perfection equal 
to their own, Donna Eliza's two Friends were 
named the one Donna Agnes de Palafoz, and the 
other; Donna Diæna de Vel. This Lady 
ſtruck me at her firſt Appearance, and I was di- 
realy under Apprehenſions of what did not fail 
to happen, that is to ſay, that ſo many Charms 
could ſcarce miſs of making too great an * 
| n 
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fon upon the Heart of the Marquis, and that, 


ſuſceptible as he naturally was, a firſt Paſſion in- 
ſpired by one of ſuch extraordinary Merit, might 
prove the Source of many Inconveniencies to us 
both. The more I obſerved her, the more plain- 
ly I diſcovered what was neceſſary to captivate a 
= Heart, with which I was well acquainted. 
er Eye was lively and ſweet, her Humour gay 
and open like his, her Smile gracious and charm- 
ing, and the Reſt of her Perſon ſuch as the Poets 
and Painters deſcribe the Loves and Graces, What 
had we to do here, ſaid I to myſelf, into what a 
Sea of Troubles will this unhappy Moment throw 
me? I was ſo wrapt up in this Reflection, that 
for ſome Time I knew Nothing of what paſſed in 
the Company. At laſt I got up all of a ſudden, 
told the Marquis that we had but too long inter- 
rupted the Ladies, and that it was juſt our Pre- 
ſence ſhould deprive them no longer of their Li- 
berty. Tho? he could not, with any good 
Grace, diſpenſe with walking along with me, 
yet I could but too eaſily perceive with what Re- 
uctance he did it. 

Tux Count de Mancenez and Don Juan ac- 
companied us to the Duke of Montalto's, who 
engaged us again to Supper. The Marquis was 
Mancenez's Shadow, and I made no Daubt but 
that Donna Diana was the whole Subject of their 
Converſation, We parted very late, in our 
Way Home he ſpoke not one Word, and would 
have probably gone to Bed without opening his 
Mouth, had I not, at laſt, aſked: the Occafion 
of his profound Thoughtfulneſs. He anſwered 
that his Head ached, but that he boped Sleep 
would cure ji. f, ing 9 

I oRDEREZD him to be awaked nett Dayut 
Eight, that he might not entirely loſe his Morn- 
- | ing 
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ing Exerciſes, He aroſe, but inſtead of taking a \ | © 
Book, walked for. a full Hour in his Chamber, and 

ſeemed to be under ſome Concern upon my ap- 

pearing. What's the Matter with you, Sir, ſaid 
1? You ſeem to be indiſpoſed. Not at all, an- 

ſwered be. I ſee what it is then, replied I, you 

are wearied with our Stay at Madrid; well, 

let us be gone for Liſbon, the ſooner the better. 

We have been almoſt ſix Weeks here, which is in- 

deed long enough. Tis ſo far from what you think, 

Sir, ſaid he, that I could wiſh we were to paſs the 

Winter at Madrid. We have ſcarce as yet ap- 

ared at Court, and you have often told me that 

it was the principal Deſign of our Travels: No 
no, anſwered I, we ſhall ſee the Court of Liſbon, 
which is pretty much like this ; we ſhall paſs the 

Winter there, and readily find an Opportunity 

of embarking for England in the Beginning of the 

Spring. He obſerved that we expected Letters 

from Paris, that the Duke his Father would not 

perhaps approve of our leaving Spain ſo ſoon, and 
that we ought, at leaſt, to viſit ſome Spaniſh No- 

blemen, to whom he had given us Letters, I 

anſwered, that I would take the whole Burthen 

upon me, and did not doubt but that the Duke 

would approve of my Conduct, and I am fa much 

uaded of what I now tell you, that I am go- 

ing to give Orders for our Departure. 

Never did Melancholy more viſibly appear 
than in the Looks of this young Lover, who con- 
tinued ſome Time ſilent as a Statue, I had a 
Mind to puſh the Farce to the laſt Extremity, and 
calling Scoti, ordered him to get Things in Rea- 
dineſs for our Departure in two Days; but at 
the ſame Time tipt him the Wink, which he 
eafily underſtood, and only ſaid that my Orders 
ſhould be obeyed. There was no bearing this; 
the lovely diſconſolate Marquis threw himſelf at 

my 
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y Feet, and with Eyes full of Tears uttered 
ſome broken Words. I made him riſe immedi- 
ately, embraced him, and taking him by the 
Hand, placed him in a Chair and ſet myſelf by 
him. You love me no more, my dear Marquis, 
ſaid I, you have no longer Confidence in me, 
ſince you can't truſt me with what troubles you; 
Tears flow from your Eyes, and yet I am igno- 
rant of the Cauſe. 'This is not what you pro- 
miſed me, nor what the ſincere Affection I have 
for you deſerves, He wiped away ſome Tears 
that trickled down his Cheeks, and doing his ut- 
moſt to recover himſelf, made Excuſes for his 
endeavouring to conceal a Thing which he be- 
lieved I but too well perceived; and then confeſſ- 
ed that Donna Dian de Velex had made an entire 
Conqueſt of his Heart; and that he could not 
have believed himſelf capable of ſo much Weak- 
neſs, but that ſuch being the Caſe, I ſhould ren- 
der him the moſt miſerable Creature alive, if I 
obliged him to leave Madrid, or hindered him 
from ſeeing her ſometimes, . 

Y ov now experience, ſaid j, what you thought 
impoſſible, and you are at laſt the Slave of a 
Paſſion, which you once thought could find no 
Acceſs to your Heart. Had you followed my 
Advice, 1 been upon your Guard againſt 
your own Weakneſs, Prudence and Diſcretion 
would have defended you from the Danger, and 
prevented all the Misfortunes to which your Paſ- 
ſion will probably expoſe you. I have but too 
viſibly perceived that you are already tormented, 
but I am not inclinable to augment your Pains by 
Reproaches. 'The Caſe is now, my dear Marquis, 
'to have ſpeedy Recourſe to the proper Remedy, 
I ſhall not pretend to ſay that Beauty is a con- 
temptible Advantage, or that extravagant Love 


is a criminal Paſſion ; your Reaſon is not now at 
Liberty 
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preſent to you, is, that your Honour, Fortune, 
Tranquillity, and perhaps your Life depend up- 


_ 


Liberty to know this ; but what I ought to te 


1 


on the Reſolution that you now take. You love 


Donna Diana; what do you pretend by it? to 
make her your Wife? Do you think that the 
Dake your Father, all whoſe Hopes center in 
you, can ever conſent to a Marriage ſo contrary 
to his Views; and if you are ſo imprudent as to 
reſolve upon it without his Conſent, what can you 
expect but his Indignation for ever? Do you flat- 
ter yourſelf that Donna Diana will ever love to ſuch 
a Degree as to live with you upon the Footing of 
a Miſtreſs? Were ſhe baſe enough to comply 
with that, do you imagine her Father and Bro- 
thers would tuffer it calmly? Are you ignorant 
of the Spaniſb Delicacy in Point of Honour? And 
you yourſelf could you bear with the Thoughts of 
ſeducing a Lady of Quality whom you once 
thought worthy of your Heart? No, no, Sir, 
your Paſſion can only be pernicious to yourſelf, 
and if you have but ſo much Reaſon left as to re- 
fle& a little upon the Conſequences, you'll ſtifle 
it with the ſame Eaſe that you allowed it to 
have Acceſs to your Heart. 

I neRE left off ſpeaking, and expected his An- 
ſwer, but he made me none,. upon which I roſe 
up, and, in going out of his Chamber, begged 
| he would ſeriouſly think of what I had been ſay- 
ing. He remained alone till Dinner Time, and 
while we were at Table, except a few Words 
to his Servant before he ſat down, he ſaid no- 
thing, eat little, and retired to his Chamber 
the Minute we had done. 'The uſual Hour of 
going Abroad being come, I ſent his Valet de Cham- 
bre to dreſs him, but he ſent me Word that he 
was indiſpoſed, and could not go out. I called 
his Footman, whoſe Name was Deſchamps, and 

having 
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Ans aſked him what Orders he had receiv- 
ed from his Maſter before Dinner; I underſtood 
that it was a Letter he was to carry to the Count 
de Mancenez. About the Middle of the Afternoon 
Ireturned to his Chamber, and found him upon 
his Bed. I aſked him, in a very ſoft and friendly 
Manner, Are you in good Earneſt indiſpo- 
ſed ? Your Silence makes me uneaſy, and I 
ſhould take it as a Favour that you would only 
ſpeak to me; but a deep Sigh was all the Anſwer 
I had from him. I then ſat down upon his Bed 
Side, and took hold of one of his Hands to feel his 
Pulſe. My Diſtemper lies not there, ſaid be 
mournfully, and you are but too well acquainted 
with my Diſeaſe. Is it poſſible, Sir, /aid I, that 
a Diſcourſe ſo rational as what we had together 
before Dinner, has made no Impreſſion upon 
u=_ Let me beg to know what you intend ? 
pon this he roſe and ſat down upon the Side of 
the Bed, and begged, with a more ſerious Air 
than I had ever ſeen him put on, that I would 
hear him with Attention. I neither intend, /aid 
be tome, to marry Donna Diana againſt my Fa- 
ther's Will, nor to make a Miſtreſs of her. I 
cannot think why you ſhould ſuſpe& me of Sen- 
timents which you muſt know I am incapable of. 
I only atk the Liberty of ſeeing her, becauſe I 
cannot live without that Satisfaction. If you 
ever loved, you no Doubt did it in an honoura- 
ble Way, and gghy may not I do theſame ? You 
are, perhaps, afraid that ſeeing her will enlarge 
my Wound, but I aſſure you it is already as 
large as it poſſibly can be, and far paſt Cure, I 
only deſire to ſee her, to tell her I love her, which 
indeed I will while I breathe ; but I will wait 
till I-return to Paris to obtain my Father's Con- 
ſent to marry her; in the mean Time permit me 
to viſit her, grant me this innocent Satisfaction, 
or take my Life, for to hope that I ſhall ſet re 
ar 
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for Lifben after To-morrow, is to end it, „hen 


my Sword would perform were not my Deſpair 
ſufficiently capable. 5 
Tuis Diſcourſe, from a young Man ſcarce 
eighteen Years of Age, frightened me ; beſides, 
I loved him ſo tenderly, that his leaſt Uneaſineſs 
gave me Pain, and therefore I reſolved to give 
him ſome Comfort. Don't be afraid, ſaid 1, ſmi- 
ling, that I ſhall contribute to your Death, on 
the contrary I would expoſe my Life to ſave 
yours; if the ſeeing Donna Diana be neceſſary to 
the Preſervation of your Life, by all Means do it, 
to which I the rather conſent, becauſe I find 
your Intentions fair and honourable, and had I 
own them to be ſo ſooner, I had not ſo ſtrenu- 
ouſly oppoſed them, But, for God's Sake, re- 
member that there are Weakneſſes in Love which 
a Man of Honour muſt not be guilty of, and that 
the greater Donna Diana's Merit is, the greater 
ought your Regard to be for her Character. This 
Anſwer made the Marquis infinitely happy, he 
kiſſed my Hand a Thouſand Times, calling me 
all the While his dear Papa. He wanted to know 
when we ſhould go to the Count de Manrenez's to 
ſee the Lady, who uſually went to paſs the Af- 
ternoons witn Donna Eliza. I prevailed with 
him to defer that Viſit till next Day, becauſe of 
the Agitation he had lately been under, which 
had not a little fatigued him, and then I begged 
he would oblige me in his Turm by telling me 
where he had ſent his Footman before Dinner. 
This Requeſt made him bluſh ; however, after 
a Moment's Pauſe, he opened his Writing-Box, 
and took out the Copy of a Letter he had written 
that Morning. He owned before he read it, that 
he had diſcovered his Paſſion to the Count de 
Mancenez, and that, not knowing when he might 


have an Opportunity of ſeeing Donna * 
a 
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begged of the Count to deliver her a Letter, 
that he expected to have ſeen him that Day, and 
have put it himſelf into his Hands, but that 
our little Quarrel having prevented his going out, 
he had given it to his Footman, He then deli- 
vered me the Copy of this Letter, which I have 
preſerved with ſeveral others, and am no more 
than the Tranſcriber, | 


I Claim no Merit, Madam, in being the Admirer of 
your Charms, and the Viflim of their Power : 
What ſavage Heart can ſee and reſiſt them? — | 
one may be allowed a ſmall Liberty of Self-praiſe, 
when be ſpeaks to ber be adores ; give me Leave to 
2 that you'll find few Hearts more ſenſible of the 
orth of yours, or that can be inſpired with higher 
Sentiments of your Merit, than mine. 1 ls not 
beg of Cupid to ſolicit you immediately in my Favour, 
the Happineſs to which I aſpire deſerves an Age of 
Services, I would only intreat of the little God of 
Lave to make you ſenſible of the Sincerity and Ardour 
-of my Paſſion, becauſe tis . but ſooner or la- 
ter, you muſt be affected with it. Allow this Hope 
bo conduc: me every Day to the Count de Mancenez's, 
and that] may there, with the greateſt Reſpect, vow 
.my/elf your eternal Slave, &c. 
The Marquis DE ROSEMONT. 


How] ſaid I to the Marquis, this is what one 
-may call the Quinteſſence of 2 * Has Na- 
ture alone made you ſo learned? have you 
picked this up in ſome Romance. He aſſured me 
it was all his own, and that he never had read 
any Romance but Telemacbus and the Princeſs of 
Cleves which I had bought for him at Bourdeaux. 
I adviſe-you, ſaid I, never to read any others. A 
Man more rigid would retrench the laſt, becauſe 
the Advantage which one may draw by — 
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his Stile, is not equal to the Danger of effemim & 
ns the Heart, by reading what is extremely ſoft | 
an 


tender, and the ſame may be ſaid of mar 
other Writings that are reckoned good Perform- 
ances: Tis true, they give a Man a polite Turn, 
but the Evil is, that they ſeldom fail of corrupt- 
ing the Morals. We are apt to be moved by the 
different Paſſions of Hatred, Love, Pity and Re- 
venge, as we find them painted in the fictitious 


Characters, and ſhould infallibly fall into the ſame 


Weakneſſes, were we in the ſame Circumſtances. 
How prejudiced ſoever, added I, People may be 
now-a-days againſt heroick Romances, ſuch as 
Caſſandra, Cleopatra, Grand Cyrus, Polexander, &c. 
I ſhould have leſs Scruples to put them into the 
Hands of young Folks, than that Crowd of No- 
vels and amorous Stories which has been the fa- 
vourite Taſte for thirty or forty Years, _ By at- 
tempting to-paint Mankind in their natural Co- 
lours, their Failings are too often lightly touch- 
ed, and ſuch Pictures are ſo far from ring a 
Hatred of Vice that they transform it into a Sort 
of Virtue; or, at leaſt, conceal Something of 
its Deformity. Whereas in heroick Romances 
Nothing is. called Virtue but what deſerves the 
Name. If Love holds the firſt Place, and acts 
the chief Parts, we meet with ſuch noble Senti- 
ments, and Actions ſo grand, that a Reader finds 
Nothing in them to juſtify his Weakneſs; on the 
contrary, he ſoars, as it were, above himſelf, by 
reading a Chain of Events proceeding from the 
moſt ſublime: Motives, and I ſhould be leſs afraid 
of his dwindling into Fffeminacy.,and Debauche- 
ry, than of his aſſuming a Character above the 
common Level of Mankind, and deſpiſing all thoſe 
who could not attain to the ſublime Qualities of 
an Orondates and an Artamenet. | 
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Tux Marquis was all alive the whole Evening, 
d | but his Impatience to ſee Donna Diana made him 
ink the Night very long. I perceived, next 
Morning, that his Ardour for his Book was a lit- 
tle cooled, and I did not fail to tell him that, if 
he would perſuade me his Love was governed by 
Reaſon, there muſt be no Alteration in his Con- 
duct, and the Duties incumbent upon him; which 
was enough to make him redouble his Application. 
The Hour of going Abroad being come, we went 
directly to the Count de Mancenez's Honſe, and 
the Pretence was to return the Viſit which he had 
made us two Days before. We found him in 
Company with ſome Friends who had dined with 
him, and the Moment the Marquis ſaw me en- 
gaged in Converſation, he took the Count aſide 
to know the Succeſs of his Letter, 'The Count 
told him it had been delivered to Donna Diana 
by an unknown Hand, leſt ſhe ſhould think her- 
ſelf obliged, in Honour, not to come near his 
Houſe again, if ſhe had any Suſpicion that he was 
privy to the Marquis's Paſſion, and that he could 
be of more Service to him in this underhand Way 
of doing than otherwiſe, adding, that undoubtedly 
ſhe would come and paſs the Afternoon with his 
Siſter according to Cuſtom, and that he would 
find Means to introduce him, and even give him 
an Opportunity of a tet“ a tet? with her. When 
they rejoined the Company I could eaſily read, 
in our young Lover's Looks, the Satisfaction of 
his Mind. The Count was punctual to his 
Word; he gave Orders to one of his Footmen to 
give him Notice when Donna Diana came, and 
when he knew that ſhe was in his Siſter's Apart- 
ment, he walked off, making a Sign to the Mar- 
quis to follow him. I roſe likewiſe, and the 
other Gentlemen, imagining that we had Buſi- 
nels, took their Leave and retired, _ 
K 
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Wr went all three to the Apartment wh i 
the Ladies, five or ſix in Number, were, and the 
Count, upon our entering, told them, that he 
hoped they would not take it amiſs, if he intro- 
duced two Gentlemen to them who were his par- 
ticular Friends, and that he was glad to let 
Frenchmen ſee, that the Spaniſh Ladies were not 
inferior to the French, and that he could not but 
congratulate himſelf upon giving us now fo con- 
vincing a Proof, in making us acquainted with 
the moſt accompliſhed Ladies in Madrid. He 
then ordered us Chairs, and, without AﬀeQati- 
on, contrived, it ſo that the Marquis ſhould fit 
next to his Miſtreſs, and maliciouſly ſet me as 
far from them as he could. The Converſation 
turned on indifferent Things; and as ſome of the 
Ladies did not underſtand French, that gave us an 
Opportunity of regretting the Diverfity of Lan- 
guages, which often deprived us of the Pleaſure 
of Underſtanding and being underſtood, While 
we were thus engaged in general Converſation, 
the Marquis made good Uſe of his Time, Tis 
true he now and then put in a Word for Deco- 
rum's Sake, but Donna Diana engaged all his At- 
tention. I obſerved her bluſh more than once, 
and, with down-caſt Eyes, make a ſhort Reply 
to what he ſaid. As to my Friend, I could eaſily 

$ 
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rceive, by all his Motions, a viſible and ſtron 

aſſion, and, by looking at him only, could gue 
at bis Diſcourſe. Two Hours with Donna Diana 
were but a Moment with him, and, on our go- 
ing out, he made heavy Complaints for my hur- 
rying him away with ſo much Precipitation; all 
which I endeavoured to turn to Raillery. 

Tux Count having come out with us, I aſked 
him how we were to diſpoſe of ourſelves. He 
propoſed our going to Don Antonio de Salcedo'r 
Governor of Madrid, and Brother to the Prince's 
Governels. 
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s of the firſt Rank, who received us with 
Pleaſure. Among others, we found the Count 
de Cbarnè and the Marquis de Leyda, who were 
extremely civil. We might have eaſily made 
ourſelves known to them by diſcovering our true 
Names, for both the Marquis and mine were no 
Strangers to them, but I thought it unneceſſary, 
and choſe rather to wait for the Return of the 
Duke de St. Agnan the French Ambaſſador, who 
had been abſent from Madrid for ſome Weeks, 
We deſigned to wait on him, and to beg that he 
would introduce us to his Majeſty at ſome private 
Audience. 

TRE Marquis de Leyda was e civil, 
and told us that we ought to make no Difference 
between him and a Frenchman, that, notwith- 
ſtanding his Attachment to the Crown of Spain, 
he had all the Inclinations of one, and that he 
ſhould be glad we wovld viſit him familiarly upon 
that Footing. The Marquis made a ſuitable 
Return to his Civility, and promiſed to wait 
of him at his Palace. When we retired from 
Don Salcedo's, we engaged the Count de Mancenez 
to ſup with us, and we no ſooner ſat down to 
Table than the Marquis contrived that Donna 
Diana ſhould be the Subject of our Converſation. . 
Come, /aid I, let usknow what Progreſs you have 
made ? he frankly declared that he believed it was 
very ſmall. She knows that I love her, added be, 
my Letter and Diſcourſe gave her no Room to 
doubt of that, but ſhe holds off in a Manner that 
gives me little Hope, not from any Contempt 
or Diſregard to my Perſon ; on the contrary, ſhe 
has been ſo good as to confeſs the eſteemed me, 
and ſhould be always glad to ſee me; but at the 
ſame Time, aſſures me that nothing is able to al- 
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ter her Reſolution of never loving any Thing") \E 
paſſionately, and what compleats my Misfortup 
continued be, is her proteſting, that tho? I ſhould 
ſucceed ſo far as to make her love me, ſhe would 
ſtill preſerve ſuch a Command of herſelf, as to 
let Nothing of it appear. Do you know, ſaid I, 
what Effect that ought to have on you? To 
be ſure, equivalent Sentiments to thoſe of 
r Miſtreſs. She deſerves to be loved, but 
ve her without Paſſion ; give her all your Ef- 
teem, and look upon her as a dear Friend. 
Yowll, by that Means, ſhun many Inconvenien- 
cies, and your Heart will be eaſy and quiet. 
He anſwered that Nothing but a Return of Love 
could make him eaſy, and on that alone depended 
the Happineſs of his Life. 
Tux Count, who paſſionately wiſhed to ſerve 
him, deſired he would moderate his Fears, he 
told him that he had learned from his Siſter, that 
Donna Diana had thought him agreeable, from 
the very firſt Moment ſhe had ſeen him, that the 
Ladies having no Reſerve with one another, ſhe 
no Doubt would continue to communicate her 
Thoughts to his Siſter, whoſe Secrets, upon that 
Score, he would readily betray for his Friend's 
Sake, and in the mean 'Time, would afford him 
frequent Opportunities of ſeeing her, and To-mor- 
row, continued be, if you'll dine with me, I will 
cauſe Donna Eliza to invite her; you may come 
in the Morning, as by Chance, and I will preſs 
you to ſtay Dinner. The Marquis was in Rap- 
tures at this Propoſal, and could not find Terms 
expreſſive enough of his Acknowledgement. 
HEN alone, I began to refle& on the Vio- 
lence of the young Gentleman's Paſſion, and 
what muſt be the Conſequences of this Intrigue, 
I at firſt blamed my own Facility, but after I ha 
. examine 
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/ examined Things to the Bottom, I thought there 
no great Harm that his Heart was engaged 
to à certain Degree. I was confident that Donna 
Diana was a Lady of Virtue and Merit. The 
Deſire of pleaſing her (thouglit I) can inſpire the 
Marquis with no Sentiments but what are agree- 
able to Virtue, and I even obſerved that, ſince 
his Heart had been engaged, he was become 
more ſerious, and much more exact in perform- 
ing the little Taſks I preſcribed to him, proba- 
bly with a View, to render me the more favour- 
able to his Paſſion, I conſidered on the other 
Hand, that the groſſeſt Debaucheries commonly 
prevail, now a Days, among young Men of 
Quality, and even ſuppoſing that an innocent 
Amour, is not what may, ſtrictly ſpeaking, be 

called a good, *tis ſtill a leſs Evil than open bare- 

faced Debauchery and Exceſs, almoſt ineyitable 
to a young Man of Spirit and fond of Pleaſures. 
In ſhort, I joined, to theſe Conſiderations, the 
Thought of a Man famous for his Wit and Wri- 
tings : Whether it be that Women are naturally ſof- 
ter and more polite than we, or whether the Deſign of 
pleaſing them, makes us fiudy to refine our Wit and 
Sentiments ; tis certain, ſays St. Evremont, that their 
Converſation is an excellent School for Men, and that 
Nothing is fo proper, not only to inſpire Politeneſs 
and a good Tafte of Things, but even to make them 
Men of Honour, All theſe Reaſons determined 
me to allow the Marquis a reaſonable Liberty, 
but to keep a ſtrit Eye over his Conduct, ſo as 
to reſtrain him if he went too far. 


The End of the Firſt Volume, 
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MEMOIRS 
OF THE 
Marguis de BRETAGNE, &c. 


H E Hopes of dining with Donna Diana, 

made him rife very early that Morning, 

which gave me an Opportunty to 

| rally him; to dine familiarly with the 
Object of his Wiſhes, was a Pleaſure which he 


could ſcarce bear with Moderation, but his Joy 


was ſomewhat allayed with the Feafs of her not 
approving, perhaps, of the Count's Stratagem, 
and that ſeeing herſelf, in a Manner deluded, that 
might not add to her infenſibility ; upon all which 
he aſked my Opinion, and I told him that if he did 
not make a bad Uſe of his Liberty, Denna Diana 
could find nothing offenſive in it to her; ſo we 
went to the Count's Houſe, whom we found alone, 
and had ordered his Servants to deny him to every 
Body but us. What joyful News have 1 to tell 
my dear Marquis, ſaid be, after he had embraced 
ws, but if my Siſter betrays Donna Diana, and I 

Aa betray 
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betray my Siſter, added be, laughing ; for God's 
Sake don't deal with me as I do with them; the 
ſmalleſt Indiſcretion would ſpoil all, and throw 
us into Diſgrace with Donna Diana. He then 
made us fit down, and told us that his Siſter, at 
his Requeſt, had ſounded her Friends Heart, and 
far from finding it indifferent for the Marquis, 
that lovely young Lady had beſtowed it upon him, 
and had expreſſed herſelf in Terms which could 
not but charm a Lover. But,. the Marquis had 
no Patience to hear the Sequel of a Diſcourſe, 
which put him beyond himſelf, but interrupted the 
Count, and threw his Arms about his Neck, and 
told him, twenty Times over, that he owed him his 
Life. Hear me to an End, replied the Count. Do 
you believe that Donna Diana is to be pitied, for 
having been too ſenſible of your Merit? Would 
you believe that, after confeſſing your Victory, 
ſhe ſhed Tears, and is afraid that her Tenderneſs 
for you, will make her the moſt miſerable Per- 
ſon alive? This Diſcourſe ſurpriſes you, continued 
be, but I ſhall explain the Miſtery, as I learned 
it of my Siſter, 

Donna Diana, is in the ſeventeenth Year of 
her Age: Notwithſtanding her Youth and 
Charms; Fortune has cruelly perſecuted her, and 
the Tranquility with which ſhe appears, is only 
the Effect of her Virtue and Reaſon. She was 
born at Naples: Her Father Don Diego de Velez, 
commanded the Spaniſh Cavalry there, before the 
late Revolutions. He had been married in Spain, 
and, after he had three Sons -by his Lady, loſt 
her before he went to /taly. While he was at 
Naples, his Friends engaged him to reſume the 
Chains of Matrimony, and as he was then very 
rich, he made choice of a young handſome Nea- 
politan Lady, who had more Beauty than Fortune; 
by whom he had only Denna Diana. 8 

| ing 
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King of Spain died in a little Time after, and you 
know the Troubles that enſued upon his Death. 
Don Diego declared himſelf openly in Favour of 
the Duke of Anjou, and rendered him Signal Ser- 
vices in Italy. It not being convenient, nor even 
poſſible, for Donna Pacilla, his Wife to follow 
him in his Expeditions ; Abſence, and the Buſi- 
neſs of War, made him forget both his Love and 
her. He returned to Spain, with Philip V. with- 
out reflecting that he left a Wife and Child at 
Naples, who could not remain long there with- 
out his Aſſiſtance : In Effect the Poverty to which 
they were ſoon reduced, and the Grief of ſeeing 
themſelves abandoned, made them lead a very 
wretched Life. Donna Paciila wrote many Let- 
ters to her Huſband, without any Effect, but whe- 
ther it was Inſenſibility, or Inconſtancy, he did not 
ſo much as anſwer them, and thus they ſound 
themſelves reduced to the utmoſt Extremity of 
Miſery ard Deſpair. At laſt they reſolved to go 
to Madrid, and accordingly ſet out, after ac- 
quainting Don Diego of their Reſolution by a 
Letter. Donna Diana was then about eight or 
nine Years of Age, but already remarkable for 


her Beauty. The Mother and ſhe happened to 


be in the Ship that carried the Counteſs d"Orozung 
to Spain, That Lady, after the Loſs of her Huſ- 
band at Naples, was going to paſs the Remain- 
der of her Life at an Eſtate which ſhe had with- 
in twelve or fiftgen Leagues of Madrid, She no 
ſooner ſaw Donna Pacilla and her Daughter, than 
ſhe deſired to be acquainted with them, and hav- 
ing learned from themſelves their melancholy 
Story, ſhe generouſly offered them a Retreat at her 
Houſe, till their Affairs were ſettled ; which Don- 
na Pacilla thankfully accepted, and the Counteſs 
treated her with ſo much Civility and Friendſhip, 
that they forgot their Errand into Spain, and 
paſſed ſome Years with their Benefactreſs. In 
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In the mean- time Don Diego hearing nothing of 
his Wite's Arrival, nor any thing about her, ima- 
gined that Death had rid him ot- her, and engag- 
ed in a third Marriage. By ſome Means or other. 
Donna Pacilla heard of it, and Religion, as well 
as Henour, obliged her to oppoſe this criminab 
Marriage; ſhe confulted the Counte's upon it, 
who adviſed her to proceed gently at firſt, to a- 
void the Noiſe of a publick and a violent Oppo- 
fitton ; they concluded that the Counteſs ſhould 


write to Den Diego, hom fhe had known at 


Naples, and that ſhe ſhould beg the Favour of a 
Viſit from him, upon an Affair of the laſt Con- 
fequence. Don Diego, obeyed the Summons, ard 
it was with great difficulty that he could, at firſt, 
believe what was told him, nothing leſs than the 
perſonal Appearance of his Wife and Daughter 
could ſatisfy him that they were alive, bat when 
they appeared, he was under the utmoſt Confu- 
fion ; however, he immediately recovered himſelf, 
and reſolved to act hke a Man who knows how 
to diſſemble; he embraced his. Wife with a ſeem- 
ing Tranſport of Joy, reproaching her with let- 
ting him remain ſo long in Ignorance of the Place 
where ſhe was, and excuſed his leaving [taly by 
the Neceſſity of his Affairs, aſſuring her that 
there was no Change in his Sentiments for her. 
As for what regarded his new Marriage, his No- 


tion of her being dead, and the bad State of his. 


Affairs (having koſt Part of his Eftate by his Ad- 
herence to King Philip), would, he hoped, plead 
his Excuſe, proteſting that whatever Advantages 
he might propoſe by marrying a young Lady of 
Quality, Heireſs to a conſiderable Eſtate, he would 
renounce them, believing himſelf rich enough 
in recovering his true Wife: But, added be, as I 
have to do with a powerful Family, I muſt ma- 
nage Things in a diſcreet Manner, and take care 

8 not 
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not to come to an open Rupture with them, for 
which Reaſon it would be proper that you and 
my Daughter ſhould retire to one of my Eſtates,- 
where you ſhall be ſerved according to Jour Qua- 
lity ; I will conduct you thither myſelf, and then 
labour to get clear of the Engagements into which: 
I have imprudently been led, that I may again 
reſume the Quality of your Huſband. Donna 
Pacilla was of a ſoft timorous Diſpoſition, and, 
far from diſtruſting her Huſband's Sincerity, was 
raviſhed to ſee, that of himſelf he returned to his 
Duty, and therefore reſolved to comply with what- 
ever he thought proper. The Counteſs begged of 
her not to leave her Houſe, but to no purpoſe ; 
ſhe obeyed Don Diego, and went with him and 
her Daughter to a Country Houſe of his near Fal- 
ladolid, where he left her to return to Madrid, 
after. rene ing his Proteſtations, and aceompany 
ing them with a thouſand Oaths. For two Months. 
he wrote to. her regularly every Week, in Terms 
ſo full of Tenderneſs that they encreaſed her 
Hopes, but her Credulity coſt her dear. She fell: 
ſick all of a.ſudden, and found ſomething. in her 
Diſtemper ſo extraordinary and violent, that ſhe. 
could not help, when ſhe was expiring, acquaint- 
ing her Daughter that ſhe did not be'teve her 
Death was natural: As ſoon as Don Diego heard 
of his Wife's Death, he haſtened to go and bring 


his Daughter to Madrid, where ſhe has been for - 


five or ſix Months, continued the Count de Man- 
cenez, and has made Acquaintance with my Siſter, 


who looks upon her as the moſt valuable Friend 


ſhe has. I own, for my Part, that the more I ſee 
her, the more J admire her, and had my Heart 
been at Liberty, ſhe certainly would have made 
a Conqueſt of it. All her Acquaintances are not 
more in love with her Beauty than her Modeſty, . 
and tho' ſeveral. Lovers have declared themſelves 
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her Slaves in the Matrimonial Way, ſhe has re- 
jeQed all their Addreſſes; not that Don Diego 
has forbid her. to think of Marriage, but the fad 
Death of Donna Pacilla, her paſt Misfortunes, 
her preſent Situation, without any Fortune, her 
Dependance on a Stepmother whom ſhe has no 
Reaſon to love,. and living among Brothers and 
titers of two different Marriages, joined to her 
ratural Sweetneſs and the Inclination ſhe has for 
2 quiet Life, have made her form a oy of 
leaving the World, and embracing a religious 
State, She has communicated her Inclinations 
to her Father, who is far from appoſing them; 
ſo that this lovely Creature is preparing to bury 
all her Charms in a ſolitary Cell. This, ſaid the 
Count, addreſſing bimſelf to the Marquis, is what 
ſhe told my Siſter Yeſterday, after confeſſing the 
Progreſs you had made upon her Heart, which 


the looks upon as a great Addition to her Miſ- 


ſertunes, and therefore is reſolved to haſten the 
Fxecution of her Deſign, intending to ſee you 
no more; but Love is not fo eaſily ſubdued, and 


I am perſuaded it will work her up to better Sen- 
timents, at leaſt, you may depend upon dining with 


her to-day. 

I carefully obſerved the Marquis during all this 
Diſcourſe, and I know not to what I can com- 
pare him, if not to a Perſon juſt awaked out of 
a melancholy Dream: His eyes were open, but 


he ſeemed to ſee nothing; every Circumſtance 


of the Story he had heard was freſh in his Me- 
mory ; he began with repreſenting to himſelf Don- 
na Diana deprived of the very Neceſſaries of Life 
at Naples, living with the Counteſs d' Orozuna 


by Way of Charity, attending a dying Mother, 


and 2 of the ſame Fate; he then fol- 
lowed her to her Father's Houſe at Madrid, 3 
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ſhe had rejected the Addreſſes of many Lovers, 
and had owned her Inclination to him ; this raviſh- 
ed him into Extaſy, but then going a little fur- 
ther, and viewing the ſame lovely Diana ready to 
bid an eternal Adieu to the World and him, all 
his former Joy vaniſhed, and his poor Heart was 
cruelly rack'd with the Thoughts of her diſmal 
Project. At laſt, he roſe from his Seat and 
ſpoke theſe Words: My dear Count, I know 
not upon what Deſign you have related all Don- 
na Diana's Misfortunes, but I own that all you 
have faid only ſerves to render her more lovely 
in my Eyes. Upon which I begged he would 

nt mea Moment's Attention. I think I may, 
aid I, ſpeak freely to you before the. Count, who 
is ſo much your Friend : Your Paſkon ſeemed to 
deſerve ſome Indulgence while I was ignorant of 
Donna Diana's Misfortunes and Deſigns, but I 
muſt be ſo free as to tell you, that I now look 
upon her in a quite different Light. The pre- 
ſent Caſe is too ſerious and of too great Con- 
ſequence to be trifled with. You ſay you love her 
and deſire a Return, but do you conſider that 
what you want is no more nor leſs than to ren- 
der her miſerable, by engaging her in a Paſſion 
which muſt plunge her into greater Difficulties 
than ſhe has met with hitherto. Should ſhe 
be ſo much taken up with you as to loſe: her 
Taſte for the Convent, what muſt become of her ? 
And pray, what can you do for her? I ſhall not 
touch upon this String any further, but depend 
upon it, Sir, added I in a reſolute Tone, I ſhall never 
ſuffer that, to gratify a fooliſh youthful Paſſion, 
you ſhall confound the wiſe Projects of a virtu- 
ous young Lady, and perhaps occaſion new Miſ- 
fortunes to her, She judges wiſely, that in the 
preſent State of her — the Cloiſter is the 


only reaſonable Choice ſhe can make. If you 
love her, do not treat her as an Enemy, by op- 


A 3 | poſing 


10 MEMOTRS of the 


poſing her Happineſs: It is yet Time to remedy. 
the Evil; take my Advice, renounce the Pleaſure of 
dining with her to day, and that we may not loſe. 
the Count's Company, let us beg the — of 
him to dine with us. 
It would be difficult to repreſent the State into 
which my Diſcourſe threw the poor Lover. He 
looked at me for ſome Time, with Eyes that ſpoke 
but too plainly the Situation of his Mind. I ſee, 
Sir, ſaid be croſſing his Arms, you want my Death, 
for to be ſure ſuch. muſt be your Deſign, in treat- 
ing me with ſo much Cruelty. Well, well, Sir,. 
continued be, tis eaſy to pleaſe you; drag me from 
this Houſe, take from me the Means of ſeeing. 
Donna Diana, nay, even deprive me of her Love, 
but I ſwear. I ſhall not ſurvive that Loſs twenty- 
foun Hours. But why would you drive me to Deſ- 
pair? What have | done to offend you? Yes, I. 
love Donna Diana, and would; wiſh to be loved a- 
gain; but is that to attack her Honour, her For- 
tune, or her Religion? If ſhe is abſolutely reſolv- 


prevent it? Or. even any Affection ſhe may have for- 
me, will, it hinder. her? If it be true, as you ſay, 
that Þ am not capable of doing any Thing for 
her? I have already told you my Deſigns, which 
I now declare again, and Heaven is my Witneſs, 
F have no other: Suppoſe I ſhould be ſo happy as. ts, 
gain her Affection, Iwill then diſcover my Birth 
together with the Obediente I owe to my Father; 
I will promiſe her an inviolable Fidelity, and will: 
endeavour to procure the ſame from her, till-ſuch. 
Time as I can obtain my Father*s Confent to our 
mutual Happinefs; if I have the Misfortune to. 
meet with a Denial, I will diſengage her of her 
Promiſe; and laying afide all Thoughts of Mar- 
riage, my whole Ambition will be to love her as 
long as I live. She will then be at Liberty to = 
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ed to bury herſelf in a Convent, can my Love 
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the Habit, and I ſhall be what Providence thinkò 
fit. What do you find then in this Project that is 
contrary to Honour or Reaſon? You may, if you 
pleaſe, be Witneſs - to all our Interviews, you 
know I have no Reſerve with you, and beſ:des, , 
I have no Intention ever to ſay any Thing to her 
that the World can diſapprove. of. a 

The Marquis held his Peace after this long Ha- 
rangue; I could not help laughing at the Manner 
in which he had branched-..it out, and told him 
merrily, that I admired his amorous Eloquence. . 
The Count joined with bim to per ſuade me that 
he was in the right. . At laſt, with ſome ſeeming 1 
Difficulty, I yielded; on Condition that he never 
ſhould ſee Donna Diana but in my Company, and that 
he ſhould always frankly and ſincerely tell me the 
State of his Heart. After this, our Converſation 
was in the merry Strain, till Donna Diana's Ar- 
rwal, whom we ſaw coming in without her per- 
ceiving us, and indeed all the Graces ſeemed to 
be her Attendants- The Marquis, in a Sort of 
Tranſport, begged I would take Notice of her Air - 
and Gate: Yes, yes, ſaid I, 


IAam, quidquid agit, quoque Veſtigia vertit, 
Componit Furtim, ſubſeguiturque Decor. 


i. e. 1 

What e'er ſhe does, where e'er ſhe goes 

The Graces ſtill her Train compoſe... | 

He was charmed. with'the Delicacy of theſe two + 
Verſes of Tibullus, and immediately learned them + 
by heart. After the two Ladies had remained a 
little. Time together, the Count took us by the 
Hand, and told: them, upon our coming in, that as 
they were his Friends, be inſiſted upon their being 
alſo the Friends of his Fr ends, (las Amigas de los 
Amigos) of which Number he reckoned us, and in 
the firſt Rank, and then told them, that as we 
a4 . were: 
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were by good Luck in his Houſe at this Hour; 
he reſolved that we ſhould dine in Company. Don- 
na Diana bluſhed, and the Count's Siſter anſwer- 
ed, that ſhe had too great a Value for us to make 
any Scruple about it. A Moment after we fat 
down to Table, and it may eaſily be gueſſed next 
to whom the Marquis placed himſelf, Love point- 
ing out his Seat. At the Beginning of Dinner he 
diſcovered a Baſhfulneſs that ſurprized me. The 
Count rallied him upon it a little maliciouſly, but 
he only * anſwered wich a Sigh. Donna Diana, 
who till then had ſpoke as little as he, perceived 
that the Count's Raillery might alſo include 
her, and therefore ſaid, that Silence was pardona- 
ble when one was eating heartily. That's true, 
replied the Count, but 1 think the Marquis talks 
little and eats leſs ; lis true, he fits by a pretty 
Lady, who puts him in mind of ſome French 
Beauty, and his Heart perhaps is juſt now a great 
Way beyond the Pyrenees. 185 

The Marquis ſeeing himſelf fo briſkly attacked, 
was obliged to anſwer, which he did with a very 
ſerious melancholly Air, complaining of the Count. 
I have told you more than once, ſaid be, that I 
never was in Love in France, and you know that 
my firſt Journey was to Spain when I left it; 
confequently, if I am ſmitten, the Diſtemper muſt 
not be attributed to any Cauſe on the other Side 
of thoſe Mountains; but you are merrily diſpoſed, 
and I plainly ſee your Heart is more at Eaſe than 
mine, You ſpeak like a happy Lover and eat as 
fuch, and have no Notion that an uncertain, ti- 
morous and reſpectful Paſſion may tie vp the 
Tongue and cloſe the Stomach. Alas! fince 1 
don't envy your Fate, at leaſt pity mine; I ſhould 
no doubt condole with you, replied the Count, if 
I knew your Trouble; but you will not eaſily 


pei ſuade me that a Man of your Merit can be 
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Hl uſed by Love. How happy ſhould I be (ex- 
claimed the Marquis) could the Object of my 
Wiſhes but view me with your Eyes, and enter- 
tain ſo favourable an Idea of me! here Donna 
Eliz interrupted him. You forget, ſaid ſbe, that 
ou are at Table, my Advice is that we ſuſpend 
how "till we have made a hearty Dinner, the 
Advice was reliſhed, and the Converſation fell up- 
on other Subjects. When Dinner was over, the 
Count propoſed we ſhould take a Turn in the 
Gardens. I preſented my Hand to his Siſter, 
and the Marquis led out Donna Diana. The Diſ- 
tance was fo ſmall from us to them, as we walk- 
ed, that I could eaſily hear the firſt Proteſtations 
of his Paſſion, which afforded me an Opportu- 
nity of aſking Donna Eliza if ſhe did not per- 
ceive that the Marquis adored her Friend. She 
anſwered me (with a Smile) that it would be hard 
not to perceive it. I have done all I could, (aid 
J.) to deliver Donna Diana from this Importu- 


' nity, but you know what Havock Love makes 


in the Heart of a young Man; beſides, it muſt 
be owned that Donna Diana is perfectly charm- 
ing, and deſerves the moſt ſincere Attachment. 
You know, anſwered Donna Eliza, but a ſmall 
Part that the Marquis loves her, and her Pru- 
dence makes her more reſerved, but did you know 
her Character thoroughly as I do, you would look 
upon her as the moſt accompliſhed of her Sex. I'm 
vexed to Death when I think of the cruel Reſo- 
lution ſhe has taken to retire from the World, 
and I believe there's nothing in my Power but 
what I would do for the Marquis, could he be 
but ſo happy as to alter her Deſign. What | / 
I, in a ſeeming Surprize, has ſhe a mind to re- 
tire from the World? Let us ſpeak without Diſ- 
guiſe, replied Donna Eliza, you are no Stranger to 
this, I told my Brother of it Yeſterday, and — 
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ſure he would not conceal it from you, having too 
great a Regard for the Marquis to keep a Secret. 
that ſo nearly concerns him. And this Day's. 
Dinner, added ſbe laugbing, do you imagine that 
don't know the Deſign of it, but I heartily con- 
cur, not only from the. Eſteem TI. have for the 
Marquis de Roſemont, but becauie l am periuaded. 
no leffer Merit than his capable to prevent our 
loſing Donna Diana. | 

After ſome other Diſcourſe we perceived that 
our two young Lovers had got at ſome Diſtance, 
and were retired to a Summer-houſe. at the fur- 
ther End of the. Garden. Donna Eliza made a. 
Sign to me to follow her, and havirg advanced 
ſottly, we placed ourſelves on each Side of a Win- 


dow, where we could eaſtly hear what paſſed be- 


twixt them. I judged by the firſt Words which 

I heard the Marquis pronounce, that he had 
brought bis Miſtreſs to confeſs ſome Part of the 

favourable Sentiments ſhe entertained of him, but 
in this happy Diſcovery he had received no other 
Comfort, but that of being. tenderly loved; 
fixed in the Deſign of retiring from the World, 
ſhe rejected all Propoſals to the contrary, and pro- 
teſted 'that he was to expect no more than the 
Declaration ſhe-had made, which ſhe looked. upon 
as a Piece of Weakneſs. What Madam, /d be, 
will you at ſeventeen Years of Age, adorned with 
all the Charms that Nature can beſtow, and adored 
by the moſt faithful Lover that the World can 
produce: Will you ſhot yourſelf up in a Cell, . 
and be deprived. of all the. Pleaſures that Love 

promiſes you? the Death which ſuch a cruel Re- 
folution-muſt give me is out! of the Queſtion, I 
do not pretend that you. ſhould pity my Oaſe; but 
only that you would have ſome. Regard to yourſelf. 


T know well what it will coſt me, .an/wered ſbs, 


for after confeſſing that I love you, I need not 
conceal my Fears, that in this Attachment of my 
Hrait 
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Heart I ſhall find my Puniſhment ; but I. am not 
born to be happy, my Heart is accuſtomed to 
ſuffer, and that it ſhould. now be the_ Victim of 
Love, as it was. betore of Grief, s but a. 
Change of Pain, which is not to be minded. But 
why, anſwered the. Marquis. with the Tone of 


one in deſpair, did you let me know. that I was. 
not indifferent to you, ſince you were reſolved to, 


grant nothing to my Love? What barbarous View. 
had you. in oppreſſing, ruining, and, in ſhort, ren- 


dering me the moſt wretched Man alive? Is this 


the way of treating what one loves? What would 
not I, undertake to free you from the ſlighteſt; 
Pain?- How. freely could I, loſe my Life in; 
fo glorious. a Cauſe. Well, well, Sir, replied; 
ſhe, Let my Procedure be a Means of your Ha- 
tred, which will contribute much more to my, 


Tranquillity than your Love, at leaſt, view. me 


in every Light that may help to make you in- 
different: Conſider me as an Ingrate, unmindful 
of your Sufferings, a Maid without Fortune, with-. 
aut Hopes, a Stranger in Spain, and without Pro- 
tection even in my Father's Houſe. Add to this. 
that my Heart has been a. Prey to Grief from 
my 9 4 Vears: Alas ! how little doe's it become. 
it-to think of Love? does it. belong to the Sport-. 
thing of Fortune. to taſte. the tender: Paſſions? No, 
look upon me as an inſenſible Woman who deceived 
you, when ſhe ſaid ſhe thought you lovely; Cure 
yourſelf.of your Paſſion, and let me 7 to Solitude, 
where I can conceal, my Love, my. Grief, and all 
my Misfortunes. . | | 

She- pronounced theſe Words in ſo moving a. 
manner, that Donna Eliza was- all in Tears; fors 
my Part, F waited with ſome Impatience for- the 
Marquis's Anſwer. It was ſome Time before he 
ſpoke, as if he had been conſidering on what he 
ought to ſay. At laſt he anſwered with a Com- 
poſure that I little expected. If you exhort me 
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in good earneſt, Madam, to hate you, or to for- 
bear loving you, you muſt certainly have a very 
weak Idea of my Paſſion, and I'm very unhap- 
171 that I have not heen able to draw a more 
wely Picture of it. But do me more Juſtice, my 
Deſpair is too viſible, and you plainly enough per- 
ceive that it anſwers to my Love. Give me leave 
then, at once, to deſtroy the Obſtacles which you 
oppoſe to our mutual Happineſs. Some of them 
ou draw from your paſt Sufferings, and the me- 
ncholy Condition of your Heart: Ah! my dear 
Diana, it is but too true that you don't love me. 
Had you but the leaſt Part of that Inclination 
with which you flattered me, you would perceive 
ſome Change in your Heart, and Grief would not 
hold out long there againſt Love. Only love me, 
when you once do that, I ſhall fear nothing from 
our Grief : As for the other Obſtacle, which con- 
{iſts in your being deſtitute of Fortune and Protec- 
tion; would to God that I were as certain of your 
Affection for me, as I am ſure that Obſtacle, can 
be removed. I ſhall now, my Charmer, diſco- 
ver what I have concealed ever fince I left France. 
I am the only Son of the Duke of whoſe 
Name you have no Doubt heard of; My Father 
| loves me, and bears one of the moſt diſtinguiſhed 
Ranks in that Kingdom : As he is extreamly rich, 
I can offer you a | Saha ſufficient to ſupply the 
Defe& of Yours. How pleaſed ſhould I be could 
I render you happy both in Fortune and in Love. 
As ſoon as the Marquis had named his Father, 
Donna Eliza ſeemed ſurprized. As ſhe had heard 
of this illuſtrious Family, ſhe reproached me for 
keeping her Brother and her in an Ignorance, 
which had hindered them from rendering what 
ſhe thought due to the Marquis, ſhe ſaid but theſe 
few Words, and tho' ſhe ſpoke them very low, 
they were over-heard by Denna Diana, who im- 
| mediately 
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mediately came out, and complained with a bluſh 
of our having, as it were betrayed her, and even 
the Lover himſelf was a little out of Countenance. 
Donna Eliza took them both — the Hand, and, 
after ſome Compliments to the Marquis upon what 
ſhe had heard, told them, that ſince the Fault 
was committed, and ſince we had overheard every 
Thing, there was no Occaſion any longer to make 
their Affairs a Myſtery to, us to which the Mar- 
quis agreed, but Donna Diana ſtill held out, 
and ſeemed to regret every Thing ſhe had ſaid 
that might look like Paſſion, or even too obliging. 
Ah! Madam, cried the young Lover) is it poſſible 
that you can repent of having made me, for a 
Minute, the happieſt Man alive? Have not you 
made me already pay very dear for that happy 
Moment, by deſtroying the Hopes which a charm- 
ing Confefſion gave me? I will ſubmit your Cruel- 
ty and my Reaſons to Donna Eliza and Monſieur 
de Renoncour, As they have overheard our Con- 
verſation, let them judge betwixt us, or rather, 
be you yourſelf the Sovereign Judge of my Fate, 
and, at leaſt do me the Favour as to let me know 
if the laſt Words I ſpoke, when we were inter- 
rupted, have made any Impreſſion upon your Heart. 
We went all four into the Summer-houſe, and 
when we were ſeated Donna Diana, after a little 
Pauſe, began thus. 

don't pretend to conceal ſaid ſbe, the Eſteem, 
which the Merit of the Marquis has raiſed in me, 
to whatever State Heaven reſerves me, I ſhall al- 
ways preſerve it, and think it an Honour that 
I have merited his Affection, but tho? I were 
not reſolved to retire from the World, and to con- 
troul all the Sentiments of my Heart, I own to 
you, Sir, ( addreſſing berfelf to the Marquis ) that 
the Diſcovery of your Birth and Quality confirms 


me in that Reſolution, This is, I am ne 
ar 
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far from what you expect, but hear my Reaſons. 
J believed, till now, that I was incapable of Love. 
The affected Tranquillity that appears in my. Coun- 
tenance and Humour is far from being the Effect 
of a peaceable Mind, for in mine I entertain a 
continual Sentiment of Grief, occaſioned by 
the Accidents of an unhappy Life, by the vio- 
lent Death of my Mother, and by the preſent State 
of my own Fortune. Nothing but Solitude (would 
F ſay to myſelf) is proper for one in my Situation: 
Let me therefore bury myſelf alive, 'tis the only | 
Courſe that is now. left me, ſince I am: not form- 
ed for Society. Such were my Reſolves, and I. 
was upon the Point of executing them, when I. 
firſt ſaw you: They are the fame ſtill, but how 
tt happens. that, on ſeeing you, my Heart feels 
Sentiments to which it ovght to have been a 
Stranger, is a Myſtery. I ſhall not pretend to un- 
fold, and far leſs, why I have not been able to- 
diſguiſe them from you; all I ſhall ſay is, that I 
take my Cafe to be Love, and you to be the 
only Man who could have infpired me with 
that Paſſion, which I ſuppoſe, to whatever State 
of Lite Heaven may think proper to reſerve me, 
will conduct me to my Grave. But notwithſtand- 
ing this Acknowledgment, which - ſhews.ſo much 
Weakneſs, I have ſtill Strength enough to tell“ 
you, that my firſt Reaſons make more Impreſſion 
upon me than all my Tenderneſs. I am ſenſible. 
how much I forfeit by loſing you, but I am per- 
ſuaded that my future Repoſe demands this Sa- 
crifice. You imagined that the Difcovery of your- 
Birth and the brilliant Fortune which you could: 
offer me, would have removed my Difficulties, 
but, on the contrary, theſe: are the very Motives 
that ſeal my Reſolution, I am. incapable of flat- 
tering myſelf, that alittle Beauty and ſome feeble - 
Attractives can ever make up my DefeQts in * 
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of Fortune. 'The only Son of the Duke of 
was not born for Diana de Velez; and tho' your 
Father ſhould overlook this Inequality, which E 
think ſcarce poſſible, F know what Glory, and e- 
ven Love itſelf, requires of me; I muſt not diſ- 
turb the Courſe of your Fortune, nor be a hin- 
drance to thoſe great Alliances to which your Birth 
calls you, Farewell, Sir, (continued ſbe, riſing 
from ber Scat, and endeaucuring to conceal ſome 
Tears that dropped from her Eyes ) never ſee me 
more, for it cannot contribute to your Happineſs 
to increaſe my Pains, and to haſten the Moment 
of my Retieat. 

The Marquis threw himſelf at her Feet to ſtop 
her, and Donna Eliza likewiſe did her Endeavour 
to engage her to hear only a Word or two, ſhe 
would hear nothing, but went out of the Summer- 
houſe, and made the beſt of her Way to the 
Houſe. Donna Eliza, after a few Words of 
Comfort to the poor diſconſelate Lover, followed 
her, and ſent the Count to us, who had walked: 
off on Purpoſe to leave his Friend at more Liberty ; 
he eaſily diſcovered, by the Marquis's penſive and 
diſconfolate- Air, that he had been cruelly treated 


- Love, and begged to know the Cauſe of his 
r 


ief, The Marquis ſighing told him what had: 
paſſed, complained bitterly of Donna Diana's Re- 
ſolution, aggravated her Cruelty, and called her 
inſenſible and inhuman, but, after he had waſted? 
all his Sighs and Reproaches, owned that ſhe was 
the moſt charming Creature that ever was formed: 
by Heaven, and that he never found her ſo love- 
ly, ingenius, and charming, as in the very Mo- 
ment that ſhe was ſtabbing his poor. Heart with 
her Severities. I filently obſerved all his Agita- 
tions, and was not ill pleaſed to let him go through. 
all the Torments of this rugged Scene, abandon- 
ing him, in a Manner, to the Tyranny of — 
| cart. 
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heart, with a View to give him a Diſguſt at Love, 
- by repreſenting all its Gall of which he had taſted, 
and not in a ſmall Degree, this very Day. This, 
— is the ſureſt Remedy againſt that fatal 
aſſion. When we view uit at a Diſtance, the 
Proſpect is agreeable and entertaining; nothing 
appears but what is proper to excite Deſires and 
flattering Hopes of Happineſs; but come we to 
© have Experience of it, and to ballance its Pleaſures 
and Pains, we find ſo little on the agreeable Side, 
thai we are eaſily undeceived of the falſe Notion 
we entertained. | 
The Count, who loved the Marquis as one does 
a Miſtreſs, propoſed all the Means he could deviſe 
for his Succeſs, or for his Cure ; but finding him 
deaf to the latter, he turned to the other Side, 
and the firſt Service he propoſed was to bring us to 
a Cloſet that joined his Siſter's Room, where we 
might hear their Diſcourſe, and by that means be 
capable to make a Judgment of the true Diſpoſi- 
tion of Diana's rt. This Offer was eagerly 
embraced, and we immediately went up to the 
Cloſet by a private Stair-caſe : The Door that 
opened from the Chamber into the Cloſet, had large 
Glaſs Panes covered with a Curtain, which put- 
ting aſide, after we had taken Care to darken the 
Window of the Cloſet that we might not be ſeen, 
we could perceive the leaſt Motion of the two 
Ladies. Donna Diana leaned her Elbow on the 
Table, holding a Handkerchief in the ſame Hand 
with which ſhe wiped away ſome Tears that drop- 
ped from her Eyes, Donna Eliza ſat by her hold- 
ing her other Hand claſped within hers. This was 
indeed a moving Sight, and it may be eaſily ima- 
gined whether it appeared ſo to the Marquis. The 
firſt Voice we heard diſtinctly was that of Don- 
na Eliza, I know of a Method, ſaid fbe, which 
may make you eaſy, at leaſt for ſome Time; ad- 
mit 
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mit of the Marquis's Paſſion, and indulge 

own, *till ſuch Time as he leaves Spain re- 
turns to France. If his Pretenſions are ſincere, 
as they appear to be, he'll leave no Stone un- 
turned to obtain Permiſſion to 2 you; if he 
ſucceeds, you are happy, but if his Father proves 
inflexible, you'll have the Pleaſure, at leaſt, of 
having paſt ſome Time in Hope, and always at 
Liberty to execute the Reſolution you have already 


taken. O the fine Chimera you flatter me with, 


replied Donna Diana, will you perſuade me that 


a Perſon of the Dnke of —— 8 Rank will ever 
conſent to have me for his Daughter-in-law ; an 


unfortunate Creature, who can have no other Me- 
rit in his Eyes but her Tenderneſs, and the Paſ- 
ſion of a young Man of eighteen Years of Age? 


How can ſo romantic a Hope as this contribute 


to my Tranquillity ? Beſides, have I not told you, 


that even his Conſent will-be in vain? I am not. 
made like moſt Women, for 1 would not owe my 
Fortune to Love. The Marquis would be oblig- 


ed to make a Sacrifice of his, and tho? that would 
be the teſt Mark of Tenderneſs he could give 
me, I ſhould not be happy in the Enjoyment of a 


good Fortune which would coſt him ſo dear. But, 


replied Donna Eliza, will you be the firſt-Woman 
whoſe Fortune a Lover has made? Don't we ſee 
ſuch Things happen daily? Beſides, where is 


the vaſt diſtance betwixt you and the Marquis? 


If you want Fortune, you have Birth, and are your 
Youth and Charms to go for nothing? If with ſo 
many. Attractives, there was an Equality of For- 
woke you would have, by far, the Advantage of 
the 

being beloved by ſuch a Perſon as you? Believe 


me, my dear Diana, a rich Lover ſhould be very 


well ſatisfied with his Wealth, when it procures 


him the Poſſeſſion of a lovely Woman, and if he is 


a Man 


arquis; Ought he not to pay ſomewhat for 
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a. Man of Honour, he will be ſenſible that what 
he beſtows comes far ſhort of what he receives. 
No, no, replied Donna Diana ſigbing, your Rea- 
ſons are not perſuaſive. - I foreſee, too well, the 
Conſequences of following the DiQtates of my own 
Inclination, Which I am reſolved to conquer © coſt 
What it will, and fince it is my Fate to be un- 
happy, tis better I ſhould be ſo, by doing this 
Violence upon myſelf, than to be expoſed after- 
wards to Misfortunes that cannot be ſo eaſily te- 
medied. I cannot conceive what Misfortunes yo 
mean, replied Donna Eliza. And, indeed, you can-\ 
not conceive them, ſaid the affii ed Diana, can it 
enter into your Mind that a ſprightly young Man, 
like the Marquis is capable of Conſtancy? I am 
willing to believe that his Paſſion is ſincere at pre- 
ſent, ſe poſſibly this is the firſt Time he has 
felt the Power of Love, but what Proſpect can 
L have of his continuing conſtant ? Let us ſuppoſe 
that he marries me with his Father's Conſent, 
his Paſſion will by degrees diminiſh, he'll per- 
ceive that he has done too much for me, Indifference 
will be the next Stage, and Contempt the laſt; 
then I, who am conſcious to what a Pitch I love, 
and whofe Paſſion would encreaſe every Moment 
I ſee him, muſt die with Grief, and have no other 
Remedy but the Grave for my Deſpair. 

She had ſcarce finiſhed theſe Words, when the 
Marquis, who could not contain himſelf any long- 
er, puſhed open the Door, and, without minding 
that his Miſtreſs, or, at leaſt, Donna Eliza might 
be offended at the Liberty he had taken to over- 
hear them, threw himſelf at their Feet, begging 
that they would patiently liſten to what he had 
to ſay. I ſhould be at a Loſs to recount his Diſ- - 
courſe, tho? I took Care every Night while we 
were upon our Travels, to mark down every Thing 
material or intereſting that happened in _—_ 
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Never did Love expreſs itſelf with ſuch 'Grace and 
Eloquence, nor in a more tender and affecting 
Manner. Diana could not reſiſt it, nor had ſhe e- 
ven the Power to retire her Hand, which he held 
claſped in his for above half an Hour: At laſt the 
Peace was made up, and matuat Promifes given of 
an eternal Love. The Marquis promiſed to fend 
off his Valet de Chanibre to Paris in order to pro- 
cure the Duke's Conſent, aſſuring his Miſtreſs 
that his Father loved him too tenderly to refuſe it, 
.eſpecially when he came to know that his Life de- 
pended upon it; and made me promiſe to ſend a 
Letter along with his, beating Witneſs of Donna 
Diana's Merit and Quality, which T frankly con- 
ſented to, knowing well in what Terms I was to 
write, We ſtayed about an Hour longer with 
the Count de Mancenez,' and agreed with Donna 
Diana to fee her every Afternoon at his Houſe, 
and that ſhe ſhould come a little ſooner than for- 
merly, that we might be ſome Time before the Ar- 
rival of the Ladies who commonly came to paſs the 
Afternoons with Donna Elixa. ; 


The Marquis was ſo pleaſed with his good For- 


tune, and ſo impatient to ſend off Le Brun to Paris, 
that he was for going Home directly, and finiſh- 
ing his Diſpatches that Night; but I put him in 
mind, that, the Day before, we had promiſed to 
pay a Viſit to the Marquis de Leyda; and that now 
was the proper Time; he conſented, but it was 
eaſy to perceive that he was not at all fond of the 
"Thing. Wedid not find the Marquis at home, 
but, as we were returning, ſaw the Duke de Si. 
Agnan coming in his Coach from the Country, who 


did us the Honour to ſalute us as he paſſed, which 


made me reſolve immediately to go and pay him 
our Compliments. He received us with great Ci- 
vility, and the Marquis's Intrigue was the only 
Reaſon that hindered me from making gn ae 
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known to him; I thought it was better to defer 
it till he was in a more ſettled State of Mind. From 
the Embaſſador's we went to repay Don Juan de 
Paſirino's Viſit, and I could obſerve an Air of Con- 
ſtraint about him in the Reception he gave us, of 
which I could not, at that Time, gueſs the Reaſon, 
but we had an Opportunity to know it but too well 
ſome time after. Our laſt Viſit that Afternoon was 
to the Duke de Montalto, who, according to his 
laudable Cuſtom, kept us to Supper, and entertained 
us with a thouſand different Subjects, with which 
1 don't deſign to ſwell theſe Memoirs, 
There was no reſiſting the Inſtances of the Mar- 
quis when we returned to Don Porterra's, he was 
ſitive that he would write to the Duke his Father 
fore he went to bed, and I did the ſame, and we 
ordered Le Brun to prepare to ſet out for Paris 
next Day. My Letter was only a Relation of what 
had happened to us ſince our Arrival in Spain. I 
informed him of the Marquis's Paſſion, its Riſe, 
Circumſtances, Exceſs, how fruitleſs my Endeavours 
to prevent it had been, and, without diſguiſing the 
bad Situation of Donna Diana's Affairs, repreſent- 
ed her Perfections in a Manner that ſatisfied the 
Marquis; and indeed one could not be too laviſh 
in Praiſe of this lovely young Lady, nor eaſily ex- 
preſs What was her juſt Due. I ended my Let- 
ter with begging the Duke to let us know his 
Pleaſure. I believe, added J, that in the Condi- 
tion that he is at preſent in, a little Indulgence and 
ſome Hopes will be neceſſary, becauſe I don't think 
that Rigour will do the Buſineſs. Time, Abſence, | 
and your Goodneſs. will contribute to the Cure. 
Which laſt Words I did not read to the young 
Lover, whoſe Heart appeared in every Line of his 
Letter, ſhort indeed, but full of Vivacity and Fire, 
agreeable to his Character. A Copy of it may 
not perhaps be diſagreeable to the Reader. 7 
0 ; | * on 
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A Son in my Condition would bave' Reaſon to 
dread the Severity of any other Father ; \but 
I know: well, bow far I may depend upon the In- 


dulgence of mine; if my Love and Reſpett for bim 


are unbounded, ſuch Sentiments are juſtly due to 
bis unlimited T enderneſs and Goodneſs, Would fo 
lovely a Father deſire the Death of ſo reſpefful a 


Son; Tes, my Lord, tis certain my Life depends 


upon a Stroke of your Pen. I love beyond the Reach 
of Thought, and Mr. Renoncour will bear Wit- 
neſs that the Objefl of my Wiſbes is the Maſter- 
piece of Nature. I throw my Heart at your Feet, 
in Hopes that, pierced as it is, Pity' will plead its 
Cauſe, and obtain its Requeſt : But if otherwiſe, 
the firſt Poſt from this will bring you News of 
my Death, the only Remedy for my Dejpair. I 
ſhall open your Letter with a trembling Hand, and, 
if Iam ſo unfortunate as to find it contrary to 
my Hopes, by piercing my Heart, I ſhall prove 
with what Submiſſion and Reſpect I am, &c. 


When he had read his Letter, I told him laugh- 
ing, that his Caſe was a little upon the romantick, 
and that People of ſound Judgment did not talk 
of killing themſelves at every other Turn. How 
can I help it, replied be, I am no longer myſelf, 
Diana is the Soul that animates me, and without 
her I cannot be ſaid to live. The Force of Love is 
unknown till it is felt. And you yourſelf, dear Papa, 
added he, who are ſo much upon the moralizing 
Strain, have not I heard you ſay at the Abbey of 


- ——- that you would have given yourſelf a thou- 


ſand Deaths after the Loſs of your Spouſe, had 
not your Friends prevented you. I don't pre- 
tend to be wiſer than you. You are a Wag, ſaid 
J, and only expoſe my Weakneſs to authorize your 
own. I did not imagine that you would have 
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remembered what I told the Duke your Father 
three Months ago, and I now ſee plainly that it 
is upon that you ground your preſuming upon 
my Indulgence. But I would have you to know, 

that there is a great Difference between juſt Re- 
gret for the Loſs of a Wife, and Deſpair for not 
obtaining a Miſtreſs. The former may be very 
pardonable, while the other is very inexcuſable. 
All Exceſſes are blameable, but if any Thing can 
excuſe them, it muſt be the Innocence of the 
Cauſe. Now, ſhould your Affliction ceaſe to be 
confined within the Bounds of -Reaſon, it ceaſes 
from Ty Moment _ be innocent. By this Rule, 
added +, you a Judgment of ſt 
and n — mine may, in me 
Meaſure, be excuſed from the Nature of my Af- 
ſection, which was entirely juſtifiable, but yours 
plainly proves your Paſſion to be criminal, becauſe 
it cannot poſſibly be guilty of any Exceſſes while 
it remains pure and innocent. 
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IHE Departure of Le Brun, made the Mar- 
quis pretty eaſy, and I hoped to be ſo too, at 

leaſt, till his Return. Our Morning Exerciſes 


were continued with great Regularity and Applica- 


tion, and we commonly went immediately after Din- 
ner to the Count de Mancenez's Houſe, where we 
paſſed an Hour or two with Donna Diana and Don- 
na Eliza, When Company came we ſlipped out 
without being ſeen, and ſpent the reſt of the Day 
in Viſits, Walking, and other Diverſions. We had 
the Honour to ſalute the King in the French Em- 
baſſador's Retinue, and ſome Time after to kiſs the 


Qpeen's Hand on ber Majeſty's Birth-day., The 
Mourning was laid aſide for that Day, and the 


Court paſſed it in rejoieings. The Marquis de 


. Leyda, the Duke of Montalto, Don Antonio del 


Valles, Lieutenant General and Governor of Fa- 
B 2 ragoſſa, 
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rageſſa, and even the Marquis de Grimaldo himſelf? 
with many other Noblemen, loaded us with Civi- 
lities and Marks of Friendſhip, tho! they were 
only acquainted with the Marquis on the Footing 
of a Gentleman of Diſtinction. In one Word, we 
were well pleaſed with Madrid and the Spaniſh 
Court, when 4 fantaſtical Adventure plunged us 
into a thouſand Difficulties, But I muſt trace 
the Thing a little back, 
Some Days after Le Brun left Madrid, as we 
were coming out of the French Embaſſador's 
Houſe, where we had ſpent the Afternoon in Play ; 
we were met in the Street by a young Man very 
indifferently. dreſſed, he knew the Marquis, and 
ſaluted him by his true Name, who, after look- 
ing at him ſome Time, remembered that he had ſeen 
him at the College, where they had been School- 
fellows. My Stars! Bri/ſant, Tad be, what, in the 
Name of Goodneſs has brought you to Madrid in 
ſo wretched a Plight? he anſwered that we only 
ſaw but a Part of his Miſery, that he had not 
a Farthing in his Pocket, and that he was but juſt 
then come to Town, in Hopes to find ſome French 
Gentleman who would take him into his Service, 
and carry him back to France. The * had 
only Deſchamps to wait upon him as a Valet de 
Cbambre in Abſence of Le Brun, in two Words 
he told me what this Briſſant was, and begged of 
me to take him into our Service, to which I readily 
conſented : So we returned directly home on his 
Account, and gave him one of Le Bru#'s Coats, 
till he was provided in new cloaths. He eat like 
a Man half ſtarved, and, when he was ſomewhat 
Tefreſhed, came into the Chamber where we were 
ſupping. The Marquis, in the mean Time, had 
told me that tho* Briſſant was five or ſix Years 
older than him, they had ſpent five Years toge- 
ther in the ſame Claſs, that he had Ms apo” 
| e 
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ed himſelf by his Genius, and was thought to be 
of a pretty good Family, ſo that it was ſurpriz- 
ing to ſee him in ſo bad a Condition. 1 judg- 
ed by his Figure and Manner, after he had got 
himſelf put into better Cloaths, that he had had 
Education, and knew pretty well how to behave 
himſelf, He was well ſhaped, his Complexion very 


much ſun-burnt. What we may call an acute Air 


with a Mixture of Impudence were principal Ingre- 
dients in the Compoſition of Monſieur Briſſant, 
whom the Marquis appointed his Valet de Chambre, 
till Le Brun's Return, but, ſaid Be, I muſt firſt 
of all know by what Adventure I have met with- 
you here in ſo bad an Equipage. 

A roving Inclination and a Deſire to ſee other 
Countries, ſaid be, made me leave Paris about ſe- 
ven or tight Months ago. I underſtood that the- 
Marquis de Durazzo Envoy Extraordinary from: 


the Republick of Genoa bad obtained his Audi- 


ence of Leave at Ferſailles, and was preparing- 
to return home. I thought this a favourable Op- 
portunity, and ſtole a thouſand. Crowns from my 
Father to defray the Expences of my Voyage. At- 
ter having put myſelf into handſome Cloaths, I 
went to wait of the Envoy, and begged he would 
be ſo good as to allow me to go in his Retinue 
to Genoa, The Marquis taking me for a young 
Gentleman that deſired to ſee the World, conſent- 
ed, and accordingly I ſet out with him. I had 
taken a Footman at Paris whom Chance preſent- 
ed to me, an Italian, named Andredi, who was 
at the Gate when I came out from the Mar- 
quis de Duraz zo, and who hearing that I was de- 
igned for Italy came to offer me his Service. 
He knew Fortification extremely well, and drew 
to Admiration, but tho* ſuch Talents might have 
procured him a very good Livelihood, I found af- 
terwards that he was obliged to leave Paris, that 
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he might eſcape the Hands of Jnſtice.. He act- 
ed: the Man of Honour and Probity ſo naturally, 
that one would never have taken him for a Rogue, 
nor even for a Footman, We arrived at Genoa 
and being willing to keep up to the Airs of Qua- 
tity which I had given myſelf upon the Road, my 
Purſe was ſoon drained. Andredi, who had more 
Experience than I, perceiving that I was become 
melancholy and penſive, and more ſparing in my 
Expence, eaſily gueſſed at the Cauſe, and hinted 
as much to me. As I was not unacquainted with 
his Addreſs, and not at all diffident of his Affec- 
tion, I was the more eaſily induced to tell him 
plainly how the Cafe ſtood. His firſt Queſtion 
was, if I had any Thing at all remaining. About 
fifty Crowns, anſwered I, but I owe more; Your 
Debe, replied be, is but a Trifle. Let us be gone, 
there is no Occafion to give your Creditors No- 
tice of your Departure. ta is threatened 

the Turks, and the Knights repair to it from all 
Quarters; let us take advantage of theſe Com- 
motions, and endeavour to make a Bubble of ſome 
Fool there. I anſwered, that having no Money, 
I had not Impudence enough to keep Company 
with Perſons of Quality, who would foon ſee 
through our Deſign. Whereupon another Pro- 
ject came into his Head, which he ſaid he would 
communicate, were he not afraid to diſpleaſe me, 
and having preſſed him to ſpeak, he aſſured me 
that, if 1 would put what Money was left into 
his Hands and'lend him my Cloaths, which fitted 
him very well, he would undertake to conduct me 
ſafely to Malta, and put me in a Way of living 
there commodioufly enough. After ſome Heſita- 
tion, Neceſſity made me accept of this Propoſal, 
ſo we changed Ranks, and the Maſter became 
Valet. Andredi managed our Flight fo dexte- 
rouſly, that we got on Board the Ship without 
| ; being 
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being diſcovered, and landed ſafely at Malta. As 
they hourly expecteda Viſit from the Turks, a ſtrict 
Guard was kept, and we were examined upon the 
Reaſons of our coming there; Andredi defired 
that we ſhould be conducted to the aur ih e 
whoſe Name was Don Perallos de Rocafoul. I ad- 
mired the Aſſurance with which he declared that 
he was an Engineer, and that as ſuch he had come 
to Malta to offer his Service, having learned that 
they were under Apprehenſions of being attacked 
by the Turks. - The Grand Maſter thanked him 
for his good Will, and talked to him about For- 
tification, and finding that he underſlood it ve 

well, gave Orders that we ſhould be treated with 


Diſtinction. Some Knights were ordered to ſhew 


us the new Works that were raiſing round the 
City, eſpecially at La Valette, which they had 
ſtrongly fortified, Andredi talked upon every 
Thing he faw with ſo great Skill and Capacity, 
that he was admired by all who heard him; he 
pointed out ſome Places that were weak, and gave 
excellent Inſtructions how to repair them. In- ſhort, 
his Service was accepted and Promiſes made that 
he ſhould have no Reaſen to be diſſatisfied with 
the Generofity of the Order, ſo that we formed a 
thouſand flattering Projects, founded upon the E- 
ſteem of the Grand Maſter and the Knights, One 
Evening as my Maſter retired to his 138 
his Looks diſcovered ſuch a Concern of Mind, that 
I was ſadly frightened. We're undone, ſaid he, 
and muſt leave Malta this Moment; I have juſt 
now ſeen a Knight whom I formerly ſerved as 
his Valet de Chambre and robbed him of his Watch 
and Money ; if he knows.me, my Life muſt pay 
for it. This Diſcovery made me tremble. We 
left the City that very Night to go in Search of 
ſome Ship that was ready to fail, and Juckily 
found one that was ready to go with Merchan- 
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dize to Napoli di Romania Capital of the Morea, 
and we were admitted as Paſſengers for a Trifle. 

Andredi perceived that the Captain was a bru- 
tal Fellow, and that the Crew were much diſſa- 
tisfed with his Severity. Upon this he formed a 
Deſign that was worthy of himſelf, which was to 
gain over the Mariners, in order to make himſelf 
Maſter- of the Ship, promiſing to give them ſome 
of the Merchandize on Board. He ſucceeded more 


eaſily than he expected, and when he thought him- _ 


ſelf ſure of them, he ſtabbed the Captain in broad 
Day, and threw his Body into the Sea. We land- 
ed at a little Town, not much frequented, upon 
the Coaſt of the Morea, where the Cargo was 
divided with great Exactneſs. Andredi then pro- 
poſed to put to Sea again and turn Pirate, to 
which the Sailors agreed. He directed his Courſe 
to Raguſa, the Place of his Nativity, in order to 
fell our Cargo there, and to fit out the Ship for-the 
Buſineſs we were going upon. All this was done 
very ſucceſsfully, and we then began to lead the 
moſt abandoned Life in the World. As our Captain 
was acquainted with the Coaſts, we made Deſcents, 
in the Night-time, to the Number of twenty four 
deſperate Fellows and well armed. Our Method 
was, that Andredi, by himſelf, ſhould go and knock 
ſoftly at the Door of the Houſe, which had the 
beſt Appearance, and he never failed of getting 
Admittance, nor the Houſe to -be robbed of all 
the Money and Plate that was in it. When one 
Houſe was ſtript, he left a Guard to prevent Noiſe 
or Reſiſtance, while we went and did the ſame 
with five or ſix others, always obſerving the ſame 
Precaution. Thus in a Month, we gained more 
than five hundred thouſand Livres, without reckon- 
ing a vaſt Quantity of Spoons, Forks, Cups, and 
other Plate. One Day as we had landed, in order 
to take in Water and freſh Proviſions, we PR 
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ed upon a Height, in a remote Place, a Caſtle of 
a very good Appearance, There's a Prey for us, 
ſaid be, let us go on Board *till Night. He then 
diſpatched two of our Company without Arms, 
to take a View of the Entrance to the Caſtle; 
they returned with the neceſſary Information, and 
we lay ſnug till Night, when all. Hands came on 
Shore, that is to ſay about thirty, and without 
any Noiſe arrived at the Caſtle-gate. Andredi 
knocked, ſoftly, but all would not do; the Porter 
anſwered that he had Orders not to open the Gate, 
upon any Account, after Night fall, upon which it 
was reſolved to force it open, and it was done in a 
Moment; but the Noiſe being heard in the Apart- 
ments, the Maſter with two Sons, and five or ſix 
Domeſtics, had Time to arm themſelves, and then. 
advanced to oppoſe us. They defended themſelves. 
with Bravery, and killed two of our Men, upon 
which we ruſhed upon them with great Fury, and, 
murdered them every Man. This was the firſt. 
Time that Andredi had made us ſhed any Blood. 
We then went thro” all the Apartments, and found. 
a ſtrong Box with the Money, the Plate, and a: 
great Deal of Plunder. As we were preparing 
to depart, Andredi, ſaid, Brothers, the Night is 
not far advanced, and we run no Riſk to paſs ſome. 
Hours here, take my Advice, let us viſit the Kitchen 
and Cellars, and ſee if we can find ſomething to 
refreſh us, Some went to the Kitchen, and I went - 
with four others and Andredi to the Cellar Door. 
which, being locxed, we were obliged to Force. 
As ſoon as we entered, we heard terrible Shrieks: 
which made us draw aur ,Swords,. and the. Cries 
redoubling alarmed our Companions, who came 
running to our Aſſiſtance. At laſt, advancing a 
little ſurther, we ſaw three. Women who threw 
themſelves upon their Knees, and begged we-would 
ſpare. their Lives, which was granted. This was 
e Bs, the- 
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the Gentleman's Daughter whom we had killed, 
her Chamber maid and another, who having been 
ſadly frightened when we firſt broke into the Houſe, 
had retired into the Cellar, as the beſt Place of 
Safety for them, from which we brought them 
up Stairs. Andredi abandoned the two Maids to 
the Diſcretion of the Sailors, but finding the young 
Lady handſome, reſolved to make her his Wife. He 
cauſed them to take all their Cloaths and march 
along with the Reſt of the Booty, after we had. 
been two or three Hours at Table. To add to 
the reſt of our Barbarity, ſome of the Villains, 
who had got- themſelves drunk, ſet Fire to the 
Caſtle, as they were coming away, in all the Pla- 
ces where the Flame could moſt eafily communi- 
cate itſelf, We then went to the Ship, ſet fail, 
and ſoon loſt Sight of Land. 

I confeſs, continued Briſſant, that this Adven- 
ture ſtruck me with Horrour ; and 1 began to re- 
fle& upon the Kind of Life in which J was en- 
gaged. Andredi appeared to me to be the moſt exe- 
crable Wretch alive, and our Companions ſo ma- 
ny Devils, who could not be too cruelly puniſh- 
ed. From thenceforth, I reſolved to leave them, 
and my whole Thoughts were taken up about the 
Means of executing my Deſign, which 1 could 
have eaſily found for myſelf, but I was willing to 
deliver the young Lady out of the Hands of theſe 
abandoned Miſcreants. Andredi became paſſionate- 
ly in love with her, and reſolved to marry her 
in Form, that is to ſay, give mutual Promiſes and 
join Fands; for it may be eaſily judged that ſuch 
People as we had no Priefts among us. His De- 
ſign in this was, to procure her Reſpect from the 
reſt of the Pirates, and to prevent them from pre- 
tending to any of her Favours. The on was 
appointed for the Ceremony, we were to land in 


ſome Creek, and there ſolemnize the Marriage with 
an 
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an Extravagance of Joy. The poor young Lady 
looked rather like a condemned Perſon, than one 
who was to be married, and the Symptoms of De- 
ſpair appeared but too viſibly on her Face; which 
gave me great Concern, and a ſtrong Inclination to 
ipeak to her at the firſt convenient Opportunity, 
which I did not long wait for. Madam, /aid J. 
I have only Time to ſay two Words to you, hear 
them with Attention. Pm reſolved to leave theſe 
Ruffians: If you incline to fly with me, mind 
well what I do, and I will give you the Signal 
when it is Time to follow me. My Youth, and 
my Manners, which perhaps ſhe found not quite 
ſo rude as thoſe of my Companions, perſuaded her 
of my Sincerity. She anſwered (joining her Hands) 
that ſhe would look upon me as her tutelary An- 
gel. We were then in open Sea, and the Wea- 
ther extremely fair, which made me doubt of the 
Succeſs of my Deſign. But Heaven, that refolv- 
ed- to ſave the Honour of this unfortunate young 
Lady, was pleaſed that the Wind ſhould drive us, 
in a few Hours, towards the Iſland of Corſica, be- 
low the Town of Baſtia, where there was a fine 
landing Place. It was agreed to go aſhore, and 
Andredi was the firſt (the Place appearing to be 
ſolitary) who propoſed that we ſhould ſpend the 
Night in a little Wood, diſtant about a hundred 
Paces from the Sea, To which Place we brought 
Proviſions, and it was found to be ſo agreeable, that 
the next Nay the Marriage-Solemnity was ap- 
pointed to be celebrated there; that very Even- 
ing the Rejoicings began, and tho? I excited my 
Companions to drink, yet I took Care to keep 
myſelf ſober. When the Night was pretty far 
advanced they all fell afleep. Andredi had cauſed 
a Sort of Bed to be prepared for the Lady, and 
told her in a gallant Manner, that be hoped to 
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ſhare it with her next Night, and that he had 
ſuffered too much theſe two Days paſt. He had 
not always the Manners of the Pirate, for ſome 
little Familiarities excepted which ſhe was ſome- 
times obliged to bear, he treated her with a great 
deal of Reſpect. I flipped ſoftly to her Bed-ſide 
when I thought all was huſh, and took her b 
the Hand, which did not at all alarm her, becauſe 
ſhe expeded me. She roſe without making any 
Noiſe, and we made towards the Wood oppoſite 
to the Sea, for Fear of being diſcovered by the 
Centry, who was not above thirty or forty Paces 
diſtant from us. The Wocd not being large, in a 
Qyarter of an Hour we got clear of it, and I was 
always encouraging her 10 make as much Haſte as 
ſhe could. We took to the left, when we were out 
of the Wood, along the Sea-coaſt, becauſe 1 had 
heard ſome of the Crew ſay that Baſtia lay that 
Way, diſtant only about four or five Leagues. We 
had ſcarce walked one, when the Lady, who till 
then had bore up with great Courage, told me 
that ſhe could go no further. You muſt do what 
you can, anſwered I, we are yet expoſed 
to be purſued, and it will be very unſaſe to halt 
here. Alas! replied: ſbe, then take my. Life, for. 
I am not able to walk one Step further. She then 
ſat down upon the Ground, and every Joint of her 
ſhook in a Manner to inſpire Compaſſion. I ob- 
ſerved, notwithſtanding the Darkneſs, that ſhe had 
no Shoes. Andr-di had ordered them to be taken 
away when ſhe went to bed, and the Fear of ma- 
king a Noiſe had prevented her from looking for 
them when ſhe aroſe. | Jo be ſure, ſaid J, Ma- 
dam, you muſt have ſuffered extremely in walking 
bare-footed in ſuch a rugged Road. She told me 
ſhe had felt inexpreſſible Pains, and that ſhe be- 
heved her Feet were all over Blood. As it was 
dangercus to ſlay any longer there, I propoſed to 
| take. 
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take her upon my Shoulders, and accordingly car- 
ried her, in that Manner, about a League; and 
when I began to loſe Strength myſelf, I aſked if 
ſhe could not relieve me a little by walking, and 
having told me that ſhe believed ſhe could, I gave 
her my Shoes and walked myſelf bare-footed, 
ſupporting her under the Arm, When Day began 
to break, we perceived ſome Houſes which ſeemed 
to be a Village, and we directed our Steps that 
Way, that we might meet with ſome Aſſiſtance. 
But it was too late for my poor Companion, who 
fell down all at once, and when I was raiſing her 
to take her again upon my Shoulders, ſhe told 
me ſhe was dying, and deſpaired of being able to 
proceed any farther. What Madam, ſaid J, will 
you loſe — now when we have not above 
500 Paces to go? Iwill rather loſe my Life than 
abandon you. I am dying, anſwered ſbe, with a 
feeble Voice, how cruel is my Fate! Alas ! what 
have I committed that Heaven ſhould uſe me with 
ſo much Rigour? O my God! have, at leaft, 
Pity on my Soul. I took her by the Hand and ſhe 
gave mine a gentle Squeeze by Way of Thanks 
for my Services, but expired the next Moment. I 
was ſo much concerned at this poor unfortunate 
Lady's hard Fate, and ſo much weakened that I 
thought my laſt Hour was likewiſe approaching :- 
But the Coolneſs of the Morning, and ſome Mo- 
ments Repoſe having recovered me a little, I load- 
ed myſelf with the dead Body, and carried it to. 
the Village, where L gave the Curate ſome 
Money to have it interred. Tho' I had not been 
able to bring off my Share of the Plunder, which 
was aboard the Ship locked up in the common 
ſtrong Box, yet I had taken Care to ſecure twenty 
Ducats,. which were of great Uſe. I was. told in 
the Village that I was but three Leagues from Ba- 
flia, to which Place I was conducted by a Peaſant, 
whoſe 
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whoſe Mule I hired. This Town is the Capital 
of Corfica and the Place where the Genoeſe Go- 
vernor, to which Republick the Ifle belongs, has 
his Reſidence. 

I repoſed myſelf there for ſome Days till a 
Veſſel ſhould offer, The firſt that ſailed was a 
Ship belonging to Majorca, freighted for Palma. 
I laid hold of this Opportunity, being defirous to 
ſee Spain from whence I could eaſily repaſs into 
France. Our Voyage was quick and happy, but 
as we were drawing near to Palma we fell in with 

a Squadron of War-ſhips commanded by the Che- 
valier D' Hazfeld, who had left Barcelona to come 
and reduce this City, which ftill held out for 
Charles Arch-Duke of Auftria, to the Obedience 
of King Philip. Our Ship was ſeized upon, and 
we were forced to go along with the Fleet. The 
Chevalier D*Hazsfeld at firſt reſolved to make his 
Deſcent near to the Place where the Rebels lay 
intrenched ; but the Wind chopping about, he 
ſtood to the North. The Count Leſcherenne, Field- 
Marſhal, was ordered to go and view the Coaſt 
and the rifing Grounds, and upon his Report that 
no Enemy appeared, the Troops began to debark 
about five o'Clock at Night, and about ten or 
eleven were all landed, without any Oppoſition, 
in the Bay called Cala Ferrera. I was allowed 
to go aſhore in Quality of a Prench Paſſenger, and 
I immediately entered myſelf Volunteer in the Re- 
giment of Marines. We marched towards Alcudia, 
continued Briſſant who was willing to enlarge upon 
bis warlile Exploits, a Place of conſiderable Strength 
on the Eaſt Side of the Iſland, about ſeven Leagues 
from Palma. The Chevalier D*Hasfeld marched 
before, at the Head of a Detachment in which I 
was, and the reft of his Troops followed him with 
all Expedition, On his Appearance, the Inhabi- 


tants forced the Governor, and the Garrifon con- 
| ſiſting 
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ſiſting of about three or four hundred Men, to ſur- 
render at Diſcretion. There were fifty-two Pieces 
of Cannon in the Place, and a great deal of Am- 
munition and Proviſions. We next marched to the 
Capital, which made no Reſiſtance. My Lord 
Forbes and a German Officer came out to treat on 
the Terms of ſurrendering, but their Demands 
were ſo unreaſonable that they were rejected. The 
Artillery that had been landed at the Bay of Porras, 
was ordered to advance. When every Thing was 
diſpoſed for an Attack, Don Rubi a Spaniſh Co- 
lonel, who commanded in the Place, offered to 
capitulate. Before an Anſwer could be returned, a 
Body of Troops ſallied out, and attacked the 
French Brigade of Beauvaiſis, but was repulſed with 
Loſs. The Chevalier D*Hasfe/d upon this ſent a 
Trumpet to ſummon the Place to ſurrender, with 
Certification that, if they refuſed, they ſhould all 
be put to the Sword. In the Evening Don Rubi 
ſent out an Officer with Articles of Capitulation, 
which were granted. The Garriſon, conſiſting of 
about fifteen hundred Germans, were tranſported 
to Sardinia, and we found about two hundred Pie- 
ces of Artillery in the Place. : 
The War being almoſt as ſoon ended as begun, 
I left the Regiment of Marines, but with very lit- 
tle Money in my Pocket, and therefore was obliged 
to offer my Service to a Spaniſh Officer who was 
going to Cadiz,. he promiſed me large Wages, but 
not being able to get a Sous from him for two or 
three Months that I was with him in that City, I 
reſolved to come to Madrid, where you have been 
ſo good as to receive me. | 
riſſant, ſuch as this Story repreſents him, ſoon 
became the Marquis's, Confident : He was employ- 
ed in all his Commiſſions, and nothing was well 
done but what come thro* his Hands. Tis the 
Cuſtom in Spain for Lovers to give their Miſtreſſes 
— 08 Serenades 
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Serenades in the Night-time, the Streets of Mad- 
rid reſound with Guitars, and ſuch like Inſtruments. 
The Marquis thought himſelf obliged to confarm 
to the Spaniſh Cuſtom, and 1o perform this Piece 
of Gallantry to Donna Diana. Had he propoſed it 
to me, I ſhould perhaps have had the Complaiſance 
to grant him this Satisfaction now and then, but. 
he was afraid that I would be againſt it, and Bri/- 
fant alone was let into the Secret. He lay in Le 
Brun's Bed, and they went out every Night toge- 
ther after I was aſleep, and rambled in the Streets 
for two or three Hours, with a Company of Muſi- 
cians, and came in again with ſo much e 
that neither Don Porterra nor I knew any Thing 
of the Matter. Donna Diana herſelf was igno- 
rant who the Perſon was that gave her this Muſick, 
for that prudent young Lady, who loved the 
Marquis tenderly, would have diſapproved of ſuch, 
an Extravagance, which both expoſed him to Dan- 
gers, and might be prejudicial to his Health. One. 
Night after he had ſerenaded Donna Diana for a 
long Time under her Window, he took it in his 
Head to go and give Donna Eliza, her Friend, 
the ſame Pleaſure. I have already obſerved, that 
Don Juan de Paſirino was in love with her, and 
having perhaps been informed that we paſſed ſome 
Hours every Day at. the Count de Mancenez's. 
Houſe, our Viſits had made him jealous. This. 
Thought came into my Head from the Coldneſs of 
the Reception which he gave us When we paid him 
a, Viſit Whatever was in this, he happened 
to be in the Street where Donna Eliza lived, when 
the Marquis came to ſerenade her, and mad with 
| Jealouſy, he with one of his Friends fell upon 
the Muſicians, and broke their Inſtruments. Ihe 
Marquis, and Briſſant who, by good Luck, had a 
Sword and could handle it dexterouſly, attacked 
the two Spaniards, wha behaved, very bravely, Don. 

4s : SY Juan 
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Juan gave the Marquis a home Thruſt, but at the 
ſame Time received one himſelf, which laid him 
dead on the Ground. Briſſant tilted with the 
other, who ſeeing his Friend killed, took to his 
Heels, and the Muſicians, whom Fear had dif- 
perſed, came back. The Marquis ſupported him- 
ſelf on his Feet for ſome Time, but his Strength 
ſoon failing, he fell to the Ground ſenſeleſs, and 
in this Condition was brought home to me. 

The Reader may judge of my Surprize and De- 
ſpair, I thought he was dead, and being haſtily 
awaked by thoſe who brought him home. Never 
in my Life was 1 ſo much confounded, or felt 
myſelf under ſuch an Oppreſſion of Heart. Is he 
dead? ſaid I to Briſſant with a Look that made bim 
tremble. Alas! anſwered be with Tears in bis 
Eyes, I don't know, but I hope not. Villain, — 
I, endeavouring to throw myſelf upon bim, this Mo- 
ment ſhall be thy laſt, but I was ſtopped. Den 
Porterra who had been awaked with the Note, 
got out of Bed, and ponred ſome Drops of Elixir 
into the Marquis's Noſtrils, which made him ſhew 
Signs of Life, but his Wound ftill bled, tho? 
they had taken Care to bind it up with ſome Pieces 
of his Shirt, which they had torn, At laſt, by 
the Means of ſtrong Spirits that we applied, he 
recovered his Senſes, and, perceiving me, ſtretch- 
ed out his Hand, but without being able to ſpeak. 
I embraced him tenderly, and begged he would 
take Courage. The Surgeon came in a little af- 
ter, and gave me ſome Comfort, by aſſuring me 
that his Wound was not mortal, though very 
deep. I cauſed myſelf to be blooded immediately, 
and putting on my Night-Gown, fat down on the 
Marquis's Bed-ſide. 

When he was intirely come to himſelf, he beg- 
ged that I would pardon all that was paſt, and 
that I would not maltreat Briſſant, who had 2 

18 
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his Life, and was no Way in the Fault. I grant” 
ed all that he deſired that I might make him eaſy. 
He likewiſe begged that I would inform his dear 
Donna Diana and the Count de Mancenez about 
him, which I promiſed ſhould be done as ſoon as 
Day appeared. Upon this he fell aſleep, and I or- 
dered Briſſant to be called, who durſt not appear 
before me, and was packing up to march off; how- 
ever he came at laſt. Briſſant, ſaid I, if I did you 
Juſtice I would ſhut you up in a Dungeon the 
reſt of your Days. You're the Cauſe of the 
Misfortune that has happened, and whoſe bad Ad- 
vice has led the Marquis aſtray. If you don't in- 
form me faithfully of all that happened to him 
and you ſince you came to Madrid, and partic 

larly this Night's Adventure, I give you my Word 
that I will treat you in a ſuch a Manner as ſhall 
make you wiſe all the reſt of your Life. He be- 
gan with proteſting, by a thouſand Oaths, that he 
had no other Hand in the Marquis's Conduct, but 
what his Duty obliged him to, and that he had 
endeavoured, as much. as he could, to divert him 
from going abroad that Night. He then told me, 
with an Air of Sincerity which. pleaſed me, the 
Hiſtory of the Serenades, the Quarrel that hap- 
pened on Donna El.za's Account, and the Death of 
Don Juan de Paſtrino. I made him explain every 
Circumſtance of this laſt Misfortune, and when! 
underſtood that the deceaſed had a Friend with 
him who bad eſcaped without any Wound. I be- 
gan to be afraid, that the Marquis might be known, 
and that this Aﬀair might be attended with very 
bad Conſequences. I conſulted with Don Porterra 
who knew the Spaniſþ Cuſtoms better than I, and 
his Anſwer rather augmented than diminiſhed my 
Fears; upon which I*reſolved to go to the Duke 
de Montalto, upon whoſe Friendſhip I greatly de- 
pended, I cauſed him to be awaked, tho? it 2 
T- ut 
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but about four in the Morning, and told my melan- 
choly Story. He was extremely ſurpriſed when he 
heard of Don Juan de Paſtrino's Death, but when 
he was informed in what Manner it happened, he 
owned that he had been juſtly puniſhed, but, /aid 
be,his Family is diſtinguiſhed, and will be powertully 
protected. It would be hard that the Marquis ſhould 
be arreſted in his preſent Condition, *and without 
getting out of the Way, it will be difficult to pre- 
vent it. My Houſe is at his Service, if you think 
you can bring him hither without being perceived, 
or if you know of any other Place more ſecure, 
I adviſe you to carry him there, promiſing me to 
employ al his own and his Friends Credit to ſtop 
the further Progreſs of Juſtice. After which, and 
rendering him my moſt hearty Thanks, I returned 
home. My firſt Reſolution was to conduct the Mar- 
quis in a Litter to the Country Houſe of the Count 
of %% 8 Governor of , and 
the Grandſon of my Grandfather, as I was of his; 
tho? I had not ſeen bim ſince I came to Spain, 
I made no Doubt of a kind Reception, and a 
ſafe Retreat in his Houſe ; but having gone into 
the Marquis's Chamber, I found him fo weak, 
that I did not think he could poſſibly endure the 
Fatigue of a Journey of twenty Leagues even in a 
Litter. As I had a gocd deal of Confidence in Don 
Porterra, I told him my Perplexity. He anſwer- 
ed, that he had already thought of it, and that 
without going ſo far, we might be more ſafely at 
Buen Retiro with Don [nigo, where they could not 
diſturb us without an expreſs Order from the King, 
which the Intereſt of our Friends might prevent, 
beſides, added be, it may, perhaps, never be known 
where you are, Don Inigo's Secrecy and Diſcre- 
tion being to be depended upon. Let us go then, 
ſaid 1, immediately, and, while a Litter was or- 
dering, he wrote a ſhort Note to Signor Inigo, to 

2 | acquaint 


44 MEMOIRS of the 


acquaint him of our coming. When the Litter 
came we put the poor Marquis in it, and under 
the Conduct of our Friend Don Porterra, who 
knew the By-ways, arrived ſafely at the Royal 

Palace. | 
The good Jnigo received us with open Arms, 
The Moment he got Don Porterra's Billet, he had 
the Precaution of putting his Wife, his two 
Daughters, and his Maid, out of the Way, ſo that 
none but himſelf and his Valet, if we inclined to 
it, ſhould be in the Secret. But I reflected, that 
it was impoſſible we could remain there any Time 
concealed from four Women, and that if they 
ſhould, contrary to our Intentions, diſcover our 
Affair, they would think themſelves leſs obliged to 
Secrecy, than if we had acquainted them with it of 
our own Accord, and I therefore told /nigo that 
there was no Occaſion to be upon the reſerve with 
them, only to recommend Secrecy to them. The 
Marquis was put into a private Chamber within 
the great Apartments, ſo that it would have been 
difficult to have found him out, without perfeQly 
knowing the Place, I left none but Scotri, and re- 
turned with Don Porterra to Madrid. My firſt 
Care was to ſend for the ableſt of the Surgeons, 
who had firſt dreſſed his Wound, and engaged 
him, by a large Preſent, to go to Buen Retiro, 
and to remain there concealed, untill the Marquis 
was perfectly recovered, which he agreed to, and 
{ci out the Moment he had taken what was ne- 
ceſſary to carry along with him. I was juſt going out 
to make a Round among our Friends, who had the 
beſt Intereſt at Court, and could do us the moſt 
Service, but was ſtopped by the Arrival of the 
Count de Mancenez, who ſeeing me alone, aſked 
wherehis dear Marquis was, he is in a very bad 
State ſaid I, and I believe you are not ignorant of 
his Misfortune, I know, anſwered be, no 2. 
than 
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than what is known to all Madrid TI come hither 
to ſecond him in his Defence, or to adviſe him to 
keep himſelf concealed. - The Affair is ſerious, ad- 
ded be, and | believe it will be neceſſary to diſco- 
ver his Birth, to ſtop a violent Proſecution. % > 
frino's Relations are ſolliciting all the Tribunals, 
and tho? your Friends and mine, are doing all that 
lies in their Power, yet the King will not ſtop the 
Courſe of Juſtice, without ſome powerful Reaſon, 
ſuch as the Knowledge of the Marquis's Name 
and Family. I anſwered that was now by no 
means a proper Time to make that Diſcovery, 
adding, that tho? Adventures of this Kind were not 
looked upon as diſhonourable, yet, I ſhould be 
ſorry that the Marquis were obliged to have Re- 
courſe to ſuch an Expedient to get out of this 
Scrape. Let it ſuffice to employ all our Friends, 
and if you love him uſe your Intereſt with yours, 
He is now, I hope, in a Place of Safety, and 
his wound is what gives me the greateſt Con- 
cern. The Count, who knew nothing of his be- 
ing wounded, was greatly ſurprized, and preſſed 
me to let him know where he was, that he might 
directly go and viſit him. But I begged he would 
employ the reſt of the Day in ſolliciting his Friends, 
as I would do mine, and aſſured him that we ſhould 
go together and paſs the Night with him, if he 
would do me the Honour to call upon me in the 
Evening. 

I went ſtraight to the Duke of Montalto's, and 
might have well excuſed myſelf from going any 
farther, for this Nobleman, who loved and eſteem- 
ed us, aſſured me the Moment I entered, that we 
might be eaſy, and that our Aﬀair was made up. 
He had ſpoke to the Abbe Vu ho entirely pot- 
ſeſſed the King's Favour, and had repreſented the 
Caſe to his Majeſty very much to our Advantage, 
from a Friendſhip he had for the French in general, 

or 
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or perhaps out of Regard to the Memory of the 
Duke of **** ſo that when ſeveral of the Nobility, 
Relations of Don Paſtrino, came to throw them- 
ſelves at the King's Feet to demand Juſtice, | He 
told them very plainly, that Paſtrino had deſerved 
his Fate, and that it was his Intention, a Stranger 
ſhould walk the ſtreets at Night without Danger. 
Notwithſtanding I went to wait upon the Marquis 
de Leyda, the Marquis de Grimaldo, and ſome other 
Perſons of Diſtinction, who all aſſured me, that 
they would, do what lay in their Power to ſerve us, 
When I returned to our Lodging in the Evening, 
I underſtood that twelve Guards were come to ſeize 
the Perſon of the Marquis, But I only laughed at 
it, as at an idle Piece of Ceremony, 'The Count 
de Mancenez came in a little Time after I had got 
home. I went into his Coach, which we ordered 
to drive to the Prado, then diſmiſſed the Equipage, 
and walked on Foot, by ourſelves-to Buen Retir 

where the Count's Preſence was an agreeable Sigh 
to the Marquis. We found Inigo's Wife and two 
daughters with him. The little Donna Pradina, 
of whom I had already Occaſion to ſpeak, was not 
ill pleaſed to be ſo near him; but when we came in, 
they retired, and the Count and I ſupped at the 
Marquis's Bed-ſide. The Converſation of Courſe 
fell upon the Subject of Donna Diana, whoſe Ab- 
ſence afflicted the young Lover more than his 
Wound. He aſked the Count if ſhe had ſhewed 
any Kind of Concern, when ſhe heard of his Mi- 
fortune. Call it rather Deſpair, ſaid the Count, 
with which ſhe was ſo far ſeized, that had I not 
ſoftened her a little after I had feen Monſieur de 
Renoncour, I know not how far her Grief might 
have carried her. She did not know that you was 
wounded, and | was obliged to uſe much Precau- 
tion in informing her of that diſagreeable Circum- 
ſtance, but I aſſured her that your wound was but 
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flight, and that you would be in a Condition to ſee 
her in a few Days. I hope I ſhall, anſwered the 
Marquis, but till *tis too long for my Impatience. 
However I ſhall be able to write to her to-morrow, 


and ſhall beg of = dear Papa to deliver the Letter 


himſelf. I promiſed him that I would, He then 


aſked the Count if Donna Eliza was not much in- 


cenſed, and very much afflicted at the Death of her 
Lover. She is, as I am, replied the Count, ſorry 
for the Death of a young Gentleman, who, beat- 
ing that furious Jealouſy which has led him to his 
Grave, was poſſeſſed of good Accompliſhments ; 
but as Eliza was never very fond of him, her Grief 
is not exceſſive, nor will it any Ways hinder her 


from continuing to be your Friend. 


Winx we were converſing with that endearing 
Familiarity that cements Friendſhip, Inigo came in 
ſadly frighted, and told us that we were betrayed, 
for two Lords of the Court were at the Gate, and 
demanded to ſpeak with me, whom he knew to be 
the Duke of Montalto and the Abbe V, 
who were, no doubt, come with an Order from 
the King to arreſt us. I fell a laughing when I 
heard the Duke named, and begged of good Inigo 
to compoſe himſelf. 1 then went down Stairs, not 
doubting but they were come to pay the Marquis 
a friendly Viſit The Duke came to me with 
open Arms, and told me that he was come to in- 
form himſelf about my Patient's Health, of whom 
he had ſpoken fo favourably to the Abbe Ne as 
to give him a Curioſity to come in the ſame Coach. 
But, added be in a low Voice, I have no Body with 
me except. my Coachman and a Footman both truſ- 
ty Fellows, on whoſe Diſcretion I can depend, I 
acknowledged this extraordinary Favour in the 
ſtrongeſt Terms, and then they both walked into 
the Marquis's Chamber, where the Duke was 
charmed to find the Count de Mancenez ; ſo we 

entered 
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entered into a very friendly and polite Converſation. 
Tur Abbe N*** appeared to be about fifty 
Years of Age, of a middling Stature, his Counte- 
ale, and his Perſon homely, but his Eyes 
of Spirit and Fire. He ſpoke gracefully, 
on of his Expreſſions had ſomething 
ſo engaginß hat what he ſaid was always attended 
to with Pleaſure. He told us a great many agreea- 
ble Stories of his Familiarity with M. L. D. D. 
He was born at F — of a very mean Parentage, 
Son, if I miſtake not, to an Oſtler. The D. D. 
was taken with his jovial Temper, and loved him 
ſo much that he called him no otherwiſe than his 
dear Abbe, who accompanied him during the Wars 
in Italy, and came over with him from thence to 
Spain. The Duke had an [talian Miſtreſs who 
followed him in Man's Cloaths, and was ſo well 
diſguiſed that no Body knew her Sex, but the, few 
that were intimately acquainted with the Duke, 
of which number was the Abbe de N***who, na- 
turally waggiſh and gameſome, ſome times uſed to 
Toy with her Ladyſhip. The Duke perceived hi 
one Day fingering her Breaſts a little too Fariliarly 
as he was buttoning her Waiſtcoat. Faith Abbe, 
ſaid he, "tis not fair to court my Miſtreſs when 
thou thinkeſt I am out of the Way. I muſt be pre- 
ſent at leaſt fo ſee how thou behaveſt. Come, go 
on. The Abbe was much out of Countenance, and 
did not know whether he was to take it in jeſt or 
earneſt, His PerpleM@iverted the Duke, who, 
taking him by the Hand, tbld him, that ſince he 
would not do it in his Preſence, to take Care not 
to attempt it in his Abſence, becauſe they would 
be no longer Friends if he came to know it. 
Wner the Abbe went away he gave us freſh 
Aſſurances that the Marquis's Aﬀair needed give 
us no Trouble, and that he would make it his Bu- 


ſineſs to prevent all further Proſecution. Never- 
et: bs theleſs 
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theleſs, added be, be ſtill upon your Guard againſt 
the Genius of the Spaniards, who ſometimes re- 
themſelves with their own Hands, and if you 

have nothing that is very preſſing to detain you in 
Spain, I would adviſe you to leave it. The Marquis 
thanked him in the beſt manner he could, and 
ſhewed a very grateful Senſe of his' Civilities, I 
thought the Advice was very good, and what Vex- 
ations would we have avoided, had we but followed 
it. But the Marquis, who minded nothing but 
his Paſſion, could not bear the Thoughts of it. 
The next Day I returned to Madrid with the Count 
de Mancenez, and found Letters from Paris at Don 
Porterra's with only an Account of the Duke of 
all my Family's being well, having 
been diſpMhed before Le Brun's Arrival there. 
After Dinner I went to the Count's Houſe in Hopes 
to ſee Donna Diana, and to deliver her the Mar- 
uis's Letter, but found her not there, which ob- 
me to beg the Favour of Donne Eliza to give 

it, of whom I then took my Leave, and ſet out for 
Buen-Retiro, on foot, Finding myſelf à little 
fatigued when I came to the Prado I flgdown 
upon a Bench to reſt myſelf, I was cc 
when two Ladies of Pleaſure came up, ald placed 
themſelves on each Side of me. They ſpoke ſome 
Words to me in Spaniſh, but when they found I 
made no Anſwer, they aſked me in French if 1 
ſpoke French, I anſwered dryly, Ves; and as my 
Mind was intirely employed in melaricholy Reflec- 
tions, I did not ſpeak a Word more. Far from be- 
ing diſcouraged, they began a Converſation full of 
Wit and Humour, and what made the Jeſt of the 
Thing, every Word they ſaid to one another: paſ- 
ſed by my Noſe: After I had remained about n 
Quarter of an Hour, I roſe, and could not hinder 
. from laughing. They ſtopped me y the 
— fked if I * not at leaſt give 

L. H. 
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thing for the Converſation. I found the Queſtion 
comical and gave them a few Ryals. | 
My Mind was by no Means eaſy, and I felt a 
Heavineſs of Spirits which ſeemed to portend ſome: 
Misfortune. I walked by myſelf upwards. of an 
Hour in the Neighbourhood of Baen-Retiro, and 
the Darkneſs of the Night, which now drew on, 
increaſed the melancholy. Caſt of my Mind. W bat 
Reflections did I not My God, faid I, how 
Fm puniſhed for leaving my Solitude. This re- 
called to my Mind the agreeable 'Tranquitlity I en- 
joyed in the Abbey of the Innocence of the 
. L led there, _ imple — Dwerfions, which 
compared with the Hurry and Agitation in which 
Thad lived almoſt ever fince I * er- 
dered that the Marquis was not yet out of Danger; 
that upon his Recovery his Paſſion and the Reſent- 
ment of the Pafirino Family would very 
expoſe me to new Alarms, and that his Vivaci 
itſelf, could not miſs to be an inexhauſtible Source 
of Trouble and Pain to me. Was it my Buſi- 
neſs, faid I to. myſelf, to take Charge of a 
Man of eighteen Years, whoſe little Irregularities 
and Paſſions I ought to have foreſeen. I have 
abandoned my Daughter for his fake, and I find 
that he is become as dear to me as ſhe is, and that 
Affection attaches me as ſtrongly to him as Ho- 
nour. What Madneſs made me — new Chains 
for myſelf, after having ſo often experienced that 
I could never frame any that were happy, and that 
all my Engagements have conſtantly been attended 
with Misfortunes: and: Loffes ? am I ſo much as ſure 
that the Marquis is ſenſible of what I do for him ? 
Perhaps he looks upon me as a Tyrant, netwith- 
fanding my. Indulgence ; fince young People are 
pleaſed with nothing that does not ſooth their Incli- 
nations; aüd if this be the Caſe, what are the 
Fruits of my Pains? No other, but <= 
| ſel 
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ſelf ufeleſs 'T'roubles and Torments, to prepare, 
by Labours and Fatigues, a painful 5. old 
* and perhaps, to haſten the end of my Days. 

Death has no frightful Afpe& to me, but it 
ought to have been owing to my paſt Misfortunes : 
I'm obliged to preſerve my Life now, by Way of 
1 having lived when I ſhould have 

ted, 

Such were my melancholy Neflections while I 
was in the ſhady Walks that ſurrounded the Caſtle, 
All my former Troubles revived on the Idea of thoſe 
that ſeemed ſtill to threaten me, and I found 

Spirits ſo low when I returned to Inige's Houfe, 
that I was obliged to call for ſome Cordials to fup- 
port them. After which I went into the Marquis's 
Chamber, and the Surgeon told me plainly that 
this evening he found his Wound worfe than before, 
and that he could not imagine to what Cauſe he 
might attribute this Change, I aſked Srori, who 
had not left bim, if any Thing extraordinaty had 
happened, be anſwered, that Down Por terra had 
brought him a Letter in the Evening, whieh ſeem- 
ed to have made him very uneaſy after he had read 
it, I drew near to his Bed, and, finding him in a 
Slumber, perceived the End of a Paper, which ap- 
peared without the Cloaths. I made no doubt but 
that this was the Letter. I drew. it ſoftly out 
in order to read it. and found that it was from 


Donna Diana, of which the following is a Copy. 


Pm muchafraid, my dear Marquis, that a Storm 
is preparing againſt us, befider your Abfence and 
your Wounds, which are already Subjects of great 
Grief to me, athird juſt now fleps in, which ms 
me. Don Juan D' Alaveſtras, Paſtrino Uncle vi- 
fitted my Father this Morning. I know nut how b+ 
came to be informed of our Sentiments; but be has 
not only told bim that wwe love one another, but bas 
C2 added 
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added a thouſand Calumnies, whoſe diſmal Effecl. 
muſt ſoon reach me, My Father immediately called 
for me, and reproached me in very ſevere Terms for 
my Tenderneſs, and for conſenting, ſaid he, to the 
Defign you bad formed of running away with we, 
and becauſe I had -acquainied bim with my Inclina- 
tion of retiring * the World before I knew you, 
declared that I muſt reſume my former Intention, 
having no other Choice now ' to take but that of a 
Convent. I ſbould obey bim without murmuring, 
did I not know what I owe to you, and what Trou- 
ble, my Loſs muſt give you. Why am not I alone 
loaded with all the Weight of the Misfortunes that 
threaten us ! And why cannot I, at the Expence of 
my Life, give you back the Tranguillity of which 
your Love to me bas deprived you! I eaſily foreſaw 
that my Paſſion would, ſome time or other, prove my 
Puniſhment, and the Hopes I entertained of a bappy 
Event of our Loves, were ſo weak and combated by 
fo many well-grounded Fears, that Idare not accuſe 
Heaven of baving deceived. me. But I did not at all 
foreſee that your Pains would render me more unbap- 
py than my own. However don't unreaſonably af- 
iet — and haſten your Cure as much as you can. 
Iwill make uſe of this ſame Method to inform you 
of my Fate, and whatever it may be, I promiſe you 
an eternal Fidelity. I aan” vil 


I put the Letter in the ſame Place in which I 
found it, and ſat down *till he ſhould awake, which 
he did about Midnight, and, perceiving me, pre- 
ſented the Letter with a deep Sigh. I read it a ſe- 
cond Time, and without giving him Leave -to 
ſpeak, told him with an Air of Tranquillity, Well, 
Sir, I ſee nothing in this that ought to afflict you 
much, your Affairs take no bad Turn. Donna 
Diana loves you, and tho? ſhe goes into a Convent, 
ſhe will not have Time to come under any Engage- 

| ment 


before the Marquis, before I ſhould talk to 7 A 
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ment before Le Brun's Return, If the Duke yout 
Father ſends you a favourable Anſwer, depend up- 
on it neither — Father nor ſhe will have any Ob- 
jection to your being immediately happy. Do you 
think ſo, replied be mournfully ? Yes certainly, 
ſaid I, the Thing ſpeaks of itſelf. Your whole 


Thoughts ſhould be upon your Recovery inſtead 


of retarding the Effects of the Remedies by afflict- 
ing yourſelf needleſsly. 

The Marquis continued to make ſome ObjeQi- 
ons with Regard to the Malice of Alaveftiras which 
I anſwered in ſuch a Manner as made him perfectly 
eaſy, Next Morning about Eight the Count de 
Mancenez deſired to ſpeak with me in private at the 
Gate. I did not think proper, ſaid be, to appear 


little. I bring him diſmal News. Donna Diana 
was carried off this Morning as her Father was con- 
duQing her to a Convent. The Raviſhers drop- 
ped ſome Words inſinuating that what they did 
was by the Marquis's Orders, ſo that Don Diego 
de Velez is in a great Rage againſt him, and is leav- 
ing no Stone unturned to have him arrefted here 
where he knows you are. Don ge mane Relati- 
ons prompt him to Vengeance, and 'tis from them 
that he has learned the Place of your Retreat, they 
having ſent Spies out on all Sides to make this Diſ- 
covery. I embraced the Count a thouſand Times, 
and begged he would give us new Proofs of his 
Generoſity and Friendſhip upon this Occaſion. I 
have already prepared a Place of Safety for the Mar- 
quis, ſaid the Count, and we muſt this Moment 
conduct him thither. But, replied J, the joſtling 
of the Coach will deſtroy him. He aſſured me that 
we would find a Litter half a League from Buen- 
Retiro which he had ordered before he left the 
Town. The Difficulty was how to make the Mar- 
quis underſtand that a Removal was neceſſary, 

C 3 without 
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without acquaiming him with the true Reaſon. 
he Count teok this upon himſelf, and indeed 
wwanaged it with great Addreſs. My dear Marquis 
faid be, upon bis entering the Chamber, I 97 
Nand that your Wound is turned worſe, and I am 
not furpriſed at it. It quite eſcaped me to inform 
the Surgeon that the Air of Buen Retiro is mortal 
to all Wounds. If you'll believe me, let us be 
gone from this, without loſing a Moment, to which 
the Marquis conſented, and we put him into the 
Count's Coach ditectly, placing ourſelves in it with 
him, ſo that we were four, reckoning the Surgeon. 
Our Footmen returned to Town to deceive the 
Spies, and we joined the Litter in leſs than halt 
an Hour, and tho? we had two Leagues to go, I 
«dviſed the Count to ſend back his Coach which he 
did, ordering the Coachman to come to us at Night 
with another of his Footmen and ſome Horſes for 
carrying Proviſions. And I gave Scoti the ſame 
We walked as hard as we could, following the 
Litter, I told the Count what Donna Diana had 
wrote to the Marquis the Day before, and \after 
many RefleQions, both of us concluded that the 
Raviſher muſt be the ſame Alaveſirar, who had 
faſly accuſed the Marquis of deſigning ſuch a Piece 
of Villany. A Calumniator, faid J, is capable of 
the blackeſt Crimes. I was the more confirmed in 
this Thought, when he told me that Don Paſtr ins's 
Mother, who was Don Alaveſtra's Siſter, was na- 


turally of a violent Humour, and that the Death 


of her only Son had made her quite furious. She 
was a Widow, and her Brother was her neareſt Re- 
lation. I judged, that ſeeing herſelf out of all Hopes 
of being revenged by the ordinary Methods, ſhe 
had ſolicited him to attempt this Villany, and that, 
being, informed, by their Spies, of the Marquis's 


Love, he had formed the Scheme, of carrying 


away | 


» — 
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away Donna Diana, in order to throw a Suſpicion 
upon the young Lover, and induce his Majeſty to 
ſuffer him to be arreſted ; hoping thereby to renew 
the Proſecution, and to oppreſs him upon all Hands. 
In effect, Don Diego de Velez, that very Day 
obtained an Order from the King, for ſeizing the 
Marquis's Perſon at Buen Retiro; but not going 
thither 'till the Afternoon, he miſſed him. We 
were very ſafe at Jvicella, a little Caſtle belonging 
to the Count, ſituated at the Entry of a long Mea- 
dow, at the Foot of a Hill covered with a thick 
Wood, ſo that the Place ſeemed to be formed by 
Nature for an Aſylum, and except the Keeper, with 
his Wife and two Sons, who had the Charge of 
the Hay that grew in the Meadows, not a Mortal 
was to be ſeen in that ſolitary Place, which after all 
was very capable of being made a moſt agreeable 
Country Seat, but the Count having one nearer to 
the City, came but very ſeldom to Jvicella, and 
there were but few of the Chambers furniſhed. 
Our Servants arrived in the Evening with Proviſi- 


ons, and every Thing that was neceſſary to make 
us paſs the Time agreeably. They told us that 


the Rape made a great noiſe at Madrid, that the 
Marquis was highly blamed, and that the Officers 


had been at Buen Retiro to atreſt him. I was a- 


fraid ſuch Reports might give our beſt Friends bad 


Impreſſions, and therefore reſolved to go and wait 
upon them next Day, while the Count remained 


with his Friend. 


My firſt Viſit was to the Duke of Afontalto, - 


who was perſuaded with the reſt of the. City, that 
the Marquis was guilty. I could eaſily perceive in his 
Behaviour, a good deal of Prepoſſeſſion, and when 
I began to ſpeak with him upon the principal Sub- 
ject of my Viſit, he could not help interrupting me. 
Indeed *tis too much, to kill a Man and carry off a 
Lady of Quyality, and all in three or ſour Days: 

O 4 Ah, 
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Ah, Mr. Renoncour "tis too much, I made no 
formal Harangue, but only complained of his Cre- 
dulity, which ſuffered him to be impoſed upon in 
believing ſo villainous a Rumour, and proteſted 
that we were intirely innocent of what was laid to 
our Charge. I begged of him to conſider that the 
Marquis was not in a Condition to attempt a Rape, 
and leſs I in an Age or in the Humour to permit 
him, nor had either of us ſo much Intereſt in Spain 
as to find immediately People to execute ſuch a 
Thing by our Orders. In ſhort, continued J, tis 
but too true that the Marquis is as yet ſtretched 
upon his Bed in a Condition that ſtill gives me great 
Keaſon to fear, and I come to claim your Protecti- 
on. The Caſe is not only to put a Stop to an un- 
juſt and groundleſs Proſecution, but if you will lay 
him under an eternal Obligation, you muſt aſſiſt 
us in recovering Donna Diana de Velez, whoſe 
Misſortune he is yet ignorant of, and which, if he 
knew it, would certainly kill him. I then gave the 
Duke an exact Account of the Marquis's Amour 
with Donna Diana, and did not conceal the Reaſ- 
ons I had to ſuſpect Don Alaveſtras of this Crime. 
If that be the Caſe, anſwered the Duke, the beſt 
Way will be to go to Don Diego de Velez and to 
undeceive him. There's no Time to be loſt, fo 
go immediately yourſelf, I, for my Part, will go, 
not to ſtop the Proſecution, which will drop of it- 
ſelf, when Don Diego flackens in it; but to unde- 
ceive the Court and the Public, who are much 
prepoſſeſſed againſt the Marquis and you. I then 
: left him to go to Don Diego de Velez. This Viſit 
ve me ſome Emotion, and tho' I cannot ſay that 
am often at a Loſs how to expreſs my 'Thoughts, 
yet in going to his Houſe, I was conſidering with 
myſelf'in what Manner I ſhould addreſs him. 
I found him alone, and immediately diſcovered 
whol was. The Step I take, Sir, ſaid I, _ 
art 
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Part of the Marquis de Roſemont, will convince you 
more of his Sincerity than any ſtudied Diſcourſe, 
He is extremely concerned at the bad Opinion you . 
entertain of him, by accuſing him of a Crime, of 
which, if you knew his Innocence, you would be 
ſorry that you had done him the Injuſtice ever to ſuſ- 
pe& him. I proteſt to you, Sir, that he is not only in 
nocent of what his Enemies have laid to his Charge, 
but that he would have expoſed a thouſand Lives 
to have defended Donna Diana from her Raviſhers. 
If you doubt of what I ſay, require of me what 
Proofs are neceſſary to convince you, and I am rea- 
dy to give them. He heard me attentively, and 
I knew not what Judgment to form by his Looks, 
in which there was a 2 — of Melancholy, Fu- 
ry, and Surprize. At laſt he anſwered me a little 
roughly, that the Artifice was too groſs, that he 
was himſelf with his Daughter when ſhe was carried. 
off, and that he had heard the Name of the Mar- 
quis ſeveral Times pronounced by the Raviſhers, 
*Tis juſt in that very Thing, replied I, that the 
Malice of our Enemies diſcovers itſelf, but a Ma- 
lice ſo improbable and void of Senſe, that it is ſur- 
prizing you ſhould be deceived by it. For let me 
aſk you, Sir, if it be probable, that People em- 
ployed by the Marquis would have diſcovered his 
Name ? Had they not all the Reaſon in the World 
to conceal it, both upon their own and their Maſ- 
ter's Account. But, I know, anſwered he, that 
the Marquis loves my Daughter, and I was infor- 
med of his Deſign, even before it was executed. 
They who have told you that he loves Donna Dia- 
na, have not, indeed, deceived, you in that Arti- 
cle, but they have made this a Handle for trump- 
ing up an abominable Calumpy. I know the Au- 
thors as well as you. They burn with Deſire of 
Revenge, and this Reaſon, were there no other, 
ought to have made you ſuſpect their Accuſation. 

; C 5 But: 
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But will you have a Proof, to which I think you 


muſt ſubmit, here it is, continued J, produci 
Donna Diana Letter which I bad ſubtilly hole 
from the Marquis. As you are not ignorant of 
what it contains, I may ſafely ſhew you it. He 
took the Letter, and knowing it to be his Daugh- 
ter's Writing, could not help _—_ ſome Tears, 
and ſaying tenderly : Alas ! my dear Child | which 
made me think that ſhe was dearer to him than I, 
or even ſhe herſelf did imagine, When he had 
read the Letter, he appeared to be much ſurprized: 
But who then, think you, can have carried off my 
Daughter? I anſwered, that I could not poſitive] 
; ut that I had ſo ſtrong Reaſons to ſuf & 
aveſtras ; that I thought it would be no 4 of 
Charity to name him as the Author. | 
Upon which I put him in mind of Don Faſtrino's 
Death, how the King had cut off Don Alaueſiras's 
Hopes of Revenge in the judicial Way. Since which, 
continued I, he has been at vaſt Pains to find out the 
Place of our Retreat, with a Deſign, no Doubt, 
to ſatisfy his Rage, he has ſolicited all his Friends 
againſt us, and employed Spies and armed Men to 
watch us in the Fields. In ſhort, I communicated 
ta Den Diego all the ConjeQures that occurred to 
me upon the Road to Jvicella, and endeavoured to 
perſuade him to be of my Opinion, that it was the 
Effects of Alaveſtra's Revenge. If he has ſeryed 
me ſo villanous a Trick, ſaid be with a furious Air, 
a thouſand Deaths are too litite for him. He then 
called for his three Sons, who were genteel Men, 
and ſeemingly of Reſolution, to whom the old 
Gentleman repeated every Thing I had told him. 
When be left off ſpeaking, 1 added a great man 
Reaſons to what he had ſad; ſuch as the Marquis's 
Wound which endangered his Life, bis Youth, 
his Dependance upon OF to conclude, in Or- 
der to leave no Room for douhting of his 8 
| wear 
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I ſwear to yon, by all that's good, that, tho' I am 
come here on his Part; he knows nothing of Don- 
na Diana's Misfortune z nor ſhall he till he is per- 
fectly recovered, becauſe he loves her ſo paſſionately 
and reſpectfully, that I am ſure, this News, joined 
to his own Indiſpoſition, would infallibly kill him, 
I talk oo to you of his Sentiments, added 7, be- 
cauſe he is of ſuch à Birth and Quality as muſt 
do Honour to any Lady in Spain to whom he takes, 
bis Addreſſes. | | 

The Father and the three Sons looked upon one 
another without ſpeaking. At laſt the od Gentle- 
man told, that tho' he Wis much inclined 10 be- 
lieve what J ſaid, he could not ſtop Proſecution ?till 
he faw further into the Aﬀait, but promiſed not te 
puſh it, and in the meantime, that be would take 
Care to find out if Don Alaveſiras was concerned, 
begging that I would join with him. in a Diſcovery 
ſo necefſary for us both, and ſwore that, f he was 
the Villain he ſuſpected, he would punifh him its 
a Manner that would frighten all Spain, and His. 
three Sons faid Amen. | | 

The youngeſt, tho” of 4 former Mattiage, very 
much reſetnbled Dern Diands and 1 found him the. 
warmeſt in her Intereſt, His Name Was Don Pe- 
dro de Lera, about twenty-three of twenty-four: 
Years of Age, he was the firſt that promiſed to his. 
Father, that before Night he would know if Al. 
22 was guilty, and what had become of His 
Siſter, 

They conducted me with great Ceremony to the 
Street - door, and from thence I wem to the Count de 
Mancenez's Houſe to vifit Dena Bliza, whom 1 
found under great Cone ern for her Friend. I I. 


. formed her of the Poſtbre of Affairs, and 


chat ſhe would contribute a litthe to the Pranquil- 
lity of the Marquis. I am afraid; '/aid I, that not 
hearing from Donna Diana, be will torment him. 

| | | | fett, 
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ſelf, ſo as to retard his Recovery. We muſt make 
him believe that her Father has put her into a Con- 
vent, and that not being at Liberty te write, the 
had begged you, at Parting, to inform the Mar- 
quis that he need be under no Apprehenſions with 
Reſpe& to her, and that ſhe hoped to ſee him after 
he was cured. Donna Eliza readily granted my Re- 
queſt, and we agreed that ſhe ſhould ſend him a 
Letter to Jvice//a by ber own Footman, that it 
might not appear to be a thing concerted. I next 
viſited all the Perſons with whom we wereacquaint- 
ed that I might undeceive them of the falſe Opinion 
publick Report had given them, bit I perceived 
that the Duke of Montalto had, in 3 very friendly 
and generous Manner, prevented me. However 
fatigued I might be with this Day's Work, I re- 
turned in the Evening to Jvicella with Don Por- 
terra who would needs accompany me. The News 
of my Succeſs gave great Pleaſure to the Count de 
Mancenez, That lovely Gentleman told me, that 
ſince I had made ſo happy a Beginning, he would 
leave me to finiſh our Aﬀairs at Madrid, and that, 
for his Part, he would take Care of the. Marquis, 
whom he was reſolved not to leave till he was per- 
fectly recovered. Next Day, Donna Eliza's Foot- 
man came, who had got his Leſſon which Way 
he was to behave, and deſired, with an affected 
ſort of Haſte and Concern to ſpeak with the Mar- 
quis, becauſe he would truſt his Letter into no 
Hands but his own, this made us all go to his 
Chamber, expreſſing great Curioſity to know the 
Subject of ſo prefling a Meſſage. The Marquis 
having read the Letter, gave it to the Count, tel- 
ling him that he was under infinite Obligations to 
Donna Rliaa. We all read it, and nothing could 
be more artfully turned, or better calculated to 
make a Lover eaſy. Vou have Reafon to be ſa- 
tisſied, ſaid I, and I think your ſpeedy Cure is the 
only Thing you are to mind now. ME- 
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N the mean Time I proceeded in my Enquiry 

after the Rape, and returned in the Afternoon 
to Madrid, but Don Diego de Velez was not at 
Home, only his three Sons, who received me with 
extraordinary Marks of Joy. I ſoon perceived that 
ſomething had occurred, of which I was ignorant, 
and indeed they informed me that the Raviſher was 
detected in the Perſon of Don d' Alavefiras, accord- 
ing to my Conjectures. Don Pedro de Lera dif- 
charged his Promiſe, and diſcovered him before 


Night was ſpent. He went to the Door of the 


perfidious Villain at Twilight, and having in Vain 

waited his coming for ſome Time, (for *twas Don 

d' Alaveſtras himſelf he at firſt defigned to attack) 

he changed his Project, and reſolved to ſeize upon 

his Valet de Chambre whom he ſaw coming Home, 

juſtly concluding, that if the Maſter was guilty, 
| | probab 


— 
—— — mom — 
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bably his Man aſſiſted him in the Undertaking, 

e took him gently by the Arm and held a Poi- 
nard to his Breaſt, threatening to ſtab him if he 
did not go along with him without making the 
leaſt Noiſe. In this manner brought he him to 
his Father, who with his three Sons, led him in- 
to a remote and ſecure Chamber, and there threa- 
tened him with the ſevereſt Tortures, unleſs he de- 
clared what he knew concerning the Rape of Don- 
na Diana, At firſt he obſtinately denied the Fact; 
bur, when he ſaw Death inevitable he confeſſed, 
That he was in the Plot, and that Don d' Ala- 
veſtras directed the Affair, but, being maſked like 
the others, twas impoſſible for Don Diego to diſ- 
tinguiſh him from them. 

This Wretch then declared that his Maſter, af- 
ter having carried off Donna Diana, at firſt took 
the Road to his Country-Houſe, about a Day's 
Journey from Madrid upon Mount Sierra, but 
recollecting that his Preſence was neceſſary at Ma- 


_ drid he ſtopt in a Wood, from whence he diſ- 


patched a Meſſenger for his Siſter, with his Coach 
and Man's Cloaths; that at her coming, he deli- 
vered Donna Diana to her Charge, her having 
equipped her as a Cavalier, with expreſs Orders 
to conduct her to his Country-Seat, and there to 
keep her cloſely ſhut up, that no Mortal ſhould 
ſee her; and : thy upon his Return to Madrid, 
he had ordered all his Domeſticks to ſpread a Re- 
port in the City that Don Diego de Velez's Daugh- 
ter was carried off by the Marquis de Roſemont, a 
French Gentleman, and the fame Perſon that had 
killed Dow Juan de Paſtrino; that he appeared pub- 
lickly the ſame Pay, and at Night took Poſt for 

erra. 

After this Diſcovery, ſaid. Don Pedro de Lera,. 
we conſulted about what Meaſures were moſt ex- 
padient to be taken. I was of Opinion that it 


Was. 


He embraced me, begging I would forget what 
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was proper to call immediately together all our 
Friends to ſurprize Don d' Alaveſtras at his Coun- 
try-Seat, and forcibly to reſcue my Siſter from 
thence, at the Expence of his Blood: But my Fa- 
ther thought it more convenient to obtain an Or- 
der from the King to arreſt him, and thereby 
bring him to condign Puniſhment, both as a Ra- 
viſher and Detracter; reſerving to himſelf always 
the Right of puniſhing him by our own Hands, 
provided he ſhould have Intereſt powerful enough 
to eſcape Juſtice, 

The King is now at the Eſcurial, continued 
Don Pedro, and my Father went thither in the 
Night in Order to be at his Majeſty's Levee 
this Morning, whoſe Return we impatiently ex- 
pet. After this the three Brothers made a thou- 
ſand Apologies to me for having unjuſtly ſuſpected 
the Marquis, and earneſtly intreated to become 
acquainted with him, that they might renew their 
Excuſes to him in Perſon. I aſked what was be- 
come of d'Alaveſirasr's Valet. He is till in our 
Cuſtody, ſaid they, and we will take Care that 
he ſhall not eſcape. Upon my deſiring to ſee 
him, the unhappy Wretch was brought ſhackled 
Hand and Foot. I aſked him ſeveral Queſtions, 
amongſt others, if Donna Diana knew by whom 
ſhe was carried away, He replied that he did not 
believe ſhe did; that Don d 2 never de- 

ned ſhe ſhould, and for that Reaſon always wore 
a Maſk, and he was very certain, that when his 
Siſter came ſhe was an utter Stranger to Donna 
Diana. This Anſwer made me tremble for the 
Lady, for the very worſt was to be dreaded from 
2 Villain ſuch as d' Alavefirar, and fuch a 
Fury as his Siſter. The Conſequence but too- 
evidently proved the Truth of my Suſpicion. 

Don Drege came back whilſt I was in his Houſe.. 


WAS: 
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was paſt, and heartily join with him in haſtenin 
the Puniſhment of our common Enemy : He ha 


met with a gracious Reception from the King, 
who deſired to be informed of every Circumſtance 
of the Affair, and finding Don d Alaveſtras's Deſign 
to be a Crime of the deepeſt Dye, he imme- 
diately declared that he ſhould be proceeded againſt, 

according to the utmoſt Rigour of the Law. Don 
Diego had for that Purpoſe obtained an Order to 
ſeize him alive or dead, which he directly notified 
to the Alcaid and his Alguofils, who immediately 
equipped themſelves to take the Journey as ſoon as 


Eq Fu wv ' 


| it was. dark, I could not, on the preſſing Inſtances 
| of Den Diego, and his three Sons, refuſe to ac- 
company them, this was really ſerving the Marquis 
in the Perſon of Donna Diana, and I was alſo 
very deſirous of ſeeing with my own Eyes what 
| had happened te her. I ſent to Don Portera's for 
Briſſant to go along with me, and ſent Word to 
Jpicella that I was, under a Neceſſity of being ab- 
| | ſent two Days. E n 
As we proceeded in our Journey, Don Diego, 
who was by my Side, freely communicated to me 
the whole Sentiments of his Soul. Notwithſtand- 
ing I have laid my Information before the King, 
I don't know, ſaid be to me, if it is in my Power 
to forbear killing this Villain, as ſoon as a fair Op- 
| rtunity offers. I perceive in advancing that mn # 
| ndignation grows ſtronger, and am afraid that 
| | ſhall not be able to govern it; but the Caſe will 
be quite another Thing if he has made an Attempt 
| 2 her Honour, No Cruelty that I can invent 
all be left untried for his Pufiſhment. He Would 


| deſerve it, anſwered, 7, but if he is not I6ft to all 
| the Sentimenits of Honour, he can't abuſe ſo charm.” 
| ing a Creature as Diand. Alas, replied be, the” 
| poor Girl is greatly to be pitied. For, in my Houſe 


| 2 direciy under my on Inſpection, ſhe fre. . 
* . _ ; | 10 2 U quently 


I 
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quently was oppreſt with anxious Cares, which all 
my Tenderneſs could not prevent, and when 1 
thought of procuring her, at leaſt, a little Tran- 
quillity, by placing her in a Convent; ſhe finds 
herſel expoſed to the greateſt Misfortune that can 
happen to a Girl. From hence he took Occaſion 
to relate the Story of his Marriage at Naples, the 
Birth of Donna Diana, his Arrival in Spain, the 
Death of her Mother, and what has been already 
mentioned, with Regard to him, in theſe Memoirs. 
Unfortunately, continued he, this unhappy Incident 
came to the Knowlegge of my laſt Wife, who looks 
upon my Daughter as an Alien brought into the 
Family, with a Deſign to diminiſh her Children's 
Patrimony, upon which Account ſhe has conceived 
a mortal Averſion, and has all along given her 
viſible Marks of it; and even I myſelf, out of 
Complaiſance to my Spouſe, have uſed her ill, 
which has more than once grieved me to the very 
Heart; for there's no Occaſion of a Father's Eyes 
to diſcover the Merit of this poor unhappy Girl, 
I obſerved that my Sons loved her dearly. mw 
Wife alone purſues her with an inflexible Hatred, 
But might not you, replied I, have delivered her 
from this Perſecution by Marriage ? He anſwered, 
that ſuch had often been his Intentions, but that 
Diana, for Reaſons unknown to him, was entirely 
averſe to. it, and had earneſtly deſired the Liberty 
of retiring into a Convent; to which I was con- 
ducting her, added be, when Don d' Alaveſiras 
forced her from me, and I muſt confeſs that I 
was ſurprized Yeſterday upon reading her Letter 
to the Marquis; for tho? I heard of his Paſſion 
for her, yet I was ignorant of her Affection for 
him, and thought that Retirement was what ſhe 
wanted. Upon this I explained to him, in what 


Manner their Love had been formed, and aſſured him 


that, 
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that, as I had been preſent at all their Interviews, 
nothing had ed but what was conſiſtent with 
Honour and Decency. He aſked me if the Mar- 
quis intended to marry her. Yes, ſaid I, he would 

it at the Expence of his Life, but to be free 
with you, how honourable ſoever your Family 
may be, his Birth and the diſtinguiſhed Rank of 
his Father give him a great Superiority. Beſides, 
he is an only Son, and has ſuch a Proſpe& of Gran- 
deur in France, that in my Opinion, it will be no 
eaſy Matter to get his Friends to approve of his 
marrying in Spain. However, continued J, I ſhall 
not conceal from you, that he has diſpatched his 
Valet de Chambre with Letters to obtain his Fa- 
ther's Approbation, on whoſe Affection and good 
Nature he builds his Hopes. Don Diege appear- 
ed highly fatisfied with what I had told him, and 
begged I would procure him the Honour of the 
Marquis's Acquaintance, that he might return him 
Thanks for the favourable Sentiments he enter- 
tained of his Daughter. The good old Man was 
fac from apprehending that e're long he was io be 
for ever deprived of her. 

At laſt, about ſix in the Morning we arrived at 
Sierra. The Alcaid ordered his Alguatils to ſur- 
round the Caſtle, and, accompanied with ſome of 
them, went himſelf to knock at the Gate, which 
they did not immediately open, becauſe they had 
probably diſcovered us, and were willing to adver- 
tiſe Don d' Alaveſiras and his Siſter. This furious 
Woman, ſeeing plainly that her Crime was detect- 
ed, and that neither her Brother nor ſhe could a- 
void Puniſhment, took a dreadful Reſolution, the 
Remembrance of which ſtill makes me ſhudder. I 
am under ſome Apprehenſion, leaſt my Readers 
ſhould imagine that I take ſome Liberties in this 
Place, in order to embelliſh my Narration, by ſome 
moving Circumſtances, but I would beg of them 

- to 
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to conſider, that I write without any View of In- 


tereſt, and that the Duke of e can vouch for 
the Truth of theſe Memoirs, ſo far as he was 


concerned. 


As the Alcaid was preparing to break open the 
Door, which would have been ſoon done, the 
opened it themſelves, upon which he rt 
in the King's Name, to ſpeak with Don Alaveſtras, 
and was anſwered that he might come in. When 
he was in the Court with his Attendants, Don A- 
laveſiras appeared at a Window, and boldly aſked 


him what he wanted? Yourſelf, Sir, anſwered the 


Alcaid briſkly, depending on the Precautions he 
had taken to prevent his Eſcape, I come by the 
King's Order to ſecure your Perſon, and to have 
Donna Diana, whom you violently carried off and 
detain here, ſet at Liberty. I am betrayed then, 
cried the Raviſber, in a Tone that expreſſed bis 


' Rage: Come up, Gentlemen, come, one muſt 


yield to ſuperior Numbers, He then aſked if Don 
Diego was there, or any of his Sons; and being 
told they were all preſent, he appeared to be ſa- 
tified, and deſired they might alſo come in, and 
have Donna Diana delivered up to them; upon 
which we went all up in a Body to his Apartment, 
and found him in an Antichamber with a Piſtol in 
his Hand. No Violence, Gentlemen, ſaid be, for 
my Life will be of no eaſy Purchaſe : Produce 
the. King's Order; which the Alcaid, having it in 
his Pocket, readily did, and allowed him to read 
it. Very well, /aid be, I ſee *tis me you want, 
and *tis right, becauſe I am the only guilty Per- 
ſon. But, Gentlemen, added be, turning to Don 
Diego and his Sons ; of two Things chooſe which 
you like þeſt, either that I may be allowed to re- 
tire from this Houſe without Hindrance, in which 
Caſe Donna Diana ſhall be ſafely delivered into 
your Hands, or to ſee her Heart pierced with- a 

Dagger, 
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Dagger, if you inſiſt upon carrying me Priſoner 
to Madrid. © | | 

Had Don Diego and his Sons given Way to their 
Fury, they would have directly ſtabbed this Vil- 
lain; but the Aicaid perceiving by their Looks the 
Storm within, and being apprehenſive of its break- 
ing out, made Haſte to tell Don d'Alaveſiras that 
the wiſeſt Courſe he could follow, would be to 
ſubmit to the King's Pleaſure, and to truſt to his 
Majeſty's Clemency. You don't then believe me, 
replied be, ſtepping backwards towards his Cham- 
ber, come, Gentlemen, follow me into this Room, 
which we did, and the firſt Object that preſented 
itſelf to our Sight chilled our Blocd, and turned us 


into ſo many Statues. The old Donna de Paſtrino 


was ſeated at a Window, Donna Diane kneeling at 
her Feet, and that Monſter of a Woman hold- 
ing a Dagger at her Boſom. Stop, cried ſhe, when 
ave appeared, ſhe's a dead Woman if you make 
another Step. Don Diego, thunder- ſtruck with this 
dreadful Sight, threw himſelf upon his Knees with 
all his three Sons. Ah! Madam, cried be, lifting. 
up bis Hands to Heaven, have Pity upon an unfor- 
tunate Father ; what have I done to offend you ? 
What Harm has my poor Daughter done you? 
Pity my old Age, or, at leaſt, let me fall the firſt 
Sacrifice to your Reſentment. | | 
This — Fury did not appear to be, in 
the leaſt, affected, but anſwered that the only 
Way to ſave his Daughter was to ſet her Brother 
at Liberty, by allowing him to go out alone, to 
mount his Horſe, and to give him a competent 
Time to get away. How ſtrong ſoever Don Diego's 
Paſſion of Revenge might be, yet upon this Oc- 
caſion it yielded to paternal Affection, and he beg- 


ged of the Alcaid to ſuffer Don d' Alaveſiras to 


make his Eſcape, which he was loath to do, leſt 
he ſhould be called in Queſtion * of 
2435.2 uty. 
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Duty. But we made him underſtand that as this 
Order had not been granted but at the Requeſt of 
Don Diego, who was the injured Perſon, he had, 
in a Manner, the Power of doing as he thought 
pus Donna de Paſirino. demanded only halt an 
our for her Brother, and exhorted him to make 
Uſe of it. During which Time we remain 

ed in her Chamber, in the ſame Place where ſhe 
firſt made us ſtop, and when ſhe perceived us make 
the leaſt Motion, it was attended with new Threats, 


and clapping the Dagger cloſe to Donna Diana's. 


Breaſt, that charming young Lady was {till upon 
her | Knees trembling under the conſtant Terrors 
of Death, and ſometimes throwing a languiſhing 
look our Way, by which I could. perceive that the 
Grief of her Father and Brothers gave her ſome 
Eaſe, and that ſhe was touched with this Proof 
of their Affection, But her Misfortune was only 
beginning. The Scene was to be bloody, and the 
Cataſtrophe was approaching. 28. 

When I left Madrid, I had ſent a Footman (as 
I have already ſaid) to Ivicella, to acquaint the 
Count de Mancenez that I ſhould be abſent two 
Days. I had unluckily given this Meſſage to a 
giddy-headed, Fellow, who had heard ſomething of 
the Story, and thought to ingratiate himſelf at 


Ivicella, by | publiſhing what be knew, which he 


did ſo indiſcreetly, that it at laſt came to the 
Marquis's Ears, who, having heard of Donna Di- 
ana's being carried off, and of an Order from Court 
to take the Author into Cuſtody, inſiſted ſo abſolute- 
ly on being informed of every Circumſtance, that 
there was no ſuch Thing as diſſembling with him. 
Rage and Love were his only Countellors, and 
Madrid the Place to which (having ordered his 
Horſe to be immediately got ready) he intended, 
notwithſtanding the earneſt Intreaties, of his Friend 
the Count and his bad State of Health ; but he was 
deaf to every Thing, and mounted his Horſe, which 

| obliged 


wt 
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obliged the Count, the Surgeon and Don Farterra, 


as well as the Servants to do the fame. They went 
direQly to Don Diego's Houſe, where they were 
informed of the Road we had taken, and, with- 


out loſing a Moment, came driving after us. Un- 
luckily not far from Sierra whom ſhould / 


meet but Don d Alaveſtrar galloping full 8 


The Count de Mancenez knew him, and thought 


it was proper to ſtop him. He was ſeized in a 
Moment and forced to return back from whence he 
had come. He in vain proteſted that Dow Diego 
had conſented to his Flight, and that his Return 
would be fatal to Donna Diana. All his Reaſons 
were looked upon as falſe Pretences 'of a' guilty 
Perſon, who endeavoured to avoid Puniſhment. 
We were in the Poſture I have already repreſent- 
ed, waiting, with great Impatience, the Accom- 
pliſhment of the Treaty made with Donna Paſtrine, 
when a great Noiſe, which we heard, would have 
obliged us to leave the Chamber, had not the old 
Witch frightened us by her Threats. Tis im- 
poſſible for me to diſtinguiſh the Time in which 
three or four horrid Cruelties were acted, all I can 
ſay is that they were begun and ended ſooner than 
I can relate them. The Marquis entered firſt, 
and tho? I ran to prevent his ſeeing Donna Diana, 
it was too late, for a Lover's Eyes are quick. Ah 
my dear Marquis ſaid J, in a Tranſport, wheth 

do you go? Your preſence will ruin us, for Hea- 
ven's Sake retire a Moment. He ſtruggled to ad- 


vance, and the Concern he was under tied up his 


Tongue. * 

At the ſame Time Donna de Paſtrino, who made 
no Doubt but that this was the Marquis de Rofe- 
mont; and who ſaw her Brother come in after 
him, with his Hands tyied, cried out with af in- 
expreſſible Fury. What! do I then ſee my Son's 
Murderer, and who alſo wants to ſhed my Bro- 
| | ther 


J 
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ther's Blood. Here's for thee who art his Miſtrefs, 
and with that ſhe plunged the cruel Weapon into 
the innocent Dianas Boſom, jumping up the Mo- 
ment after to ruſh upon the Marquis, but the? 
Rage and Fury made her nimble; ſhe had ſcarce 
made two Steps, when ſhe met with the juſt Pu- 
nifhment of her Barbarity from Don Diego and his 
Sons, who laid her dead on the Floor with many 
Wounds, and then fell upon her Brother, whom 
they alſo foon deprived of Life. | 

et any Mortal imagine, if he can, the Horror 
of this ſhocking Sight, three Bodies ſwimming in 
Streams of Blood, the Marquis motionleſs in my 
Arms, Don Diego tearing his Hair eloſe 4 his 
Daughter, and piercing the Air with his Cries, 
three Sons endeavouring to ſtop their unhappy 
Sifter*'s Blood, and all the other SpeQators fo ſtu- 
prfted, that tbey had no Notion of giving us the 
leaft Aſſiſtance. I carried the Marquis into the 
next Chamber, where fortunately there happened 
to be x Bed. The Count de Mancenez and the 
Surgeon followed me, I took an Elixir whieh the 
latter had about him, and ordered him to go to 
the Aſſiſtance of Donna Liana, which he did with 
ſo much Skill and Dihgence, that he had dreſſed 
the Wound, laid the erg Compreſs, and made 
her come to herſelf again, before the Marquis had 
recovered from his Fit, which was fa long, that 
F myſeff, by Reaſon of the terrible Apprehenſrons 
I was under, ſu ooned away. Not that I believed 
this Aecident dangerous to a young Man of bis 
Age ard Conftitution, but the laſt Night's Fa- 
tigne, and his Wound not yet intirely cloſed up, 
juſtly alarmed me. The Surgeon however aſſuring 
me 1 that there was no Danger, I found 
my Spirits diſckarged'of a heavy Load; he put a 
new : Compreſs upon his Wound, which appeared 
ready to bleed. It is not his fainting Fit, * 


ey 


—— 
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be, like a man of Senſe, that I apprehend, but 
the Impreſſion which the firſt Idea, of the deplora- 
ble State he ſaw Donna Diana in, will infallibly 
make upon him ; for I have ſeen enough, ſince I had 
the Honour of attending him, to convince me he 
loves her paſſionately, and I think it would be pro- 
per added be, to remove him into the other Room ; 
when he recovers he would find himſelf near her, 
and would be, at leaſt, convinced that ſhe is not 
dead. I approved of his Advice, and we carried 
him upon a Mattreſs cloſe to his Miſtreſs's Bed- 
ſide, where he ſoon gave Signs of Recovery. The 
Surgeon, who obſerved him, no ſooner perceived 
the Change, than he ſaid, take Courage, Sir, Don- 
na Diana lives, and is here cloſe by you. That 
dear Name rouzed -up his Spirits. Donna Diana 
was ſo weakened with the Loſs of Blood, that ſhe 


had not till then taken Notice of the Marquis's 


being ſo near her, but when ſhe heard his name 
mentioned, ſhe opened her Eyes to look for him 
and to meet his: Theſe two tender Lovers knew 
each other. Nothing could be more moving nor 
more natural, than to ſee how their Sentiments cor- 
reſponded the very firſt Moment oor had the Uſe 
of their Reaſon and Senſes. Donna Diana held her 
Hand out to him, which he took and kiſſed a thou- 
ſand Times. Alas I it is I, ſaid be to ber, that am 
the unhappy Author of your Misfortune, and if you 
die, I ſhall ſoon follow you. He ſoon recovered 
Strength enough to riſe, and ſit down by her, keep- 
ing his Eyes conſtantly fixed upon her, and he 
would have gladly viſited her Wound, that he 
might know what he had to hope or fear, earneſt- 
ly begging of the Surgeon that he would tell him 
ingenuouſly what he thought of it. He anſwered, 
with a ſeeming Sincerity, but in Reality to flatter 
him, that ſuch Wounds were ſeldom mortal, but 
that Reſt was abſolutely neceſſary, and a more 
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certain Judgment to be formed of her Condition 
in a few Hours. He wanted to be conſtantly by 
her, promiſing not to ſay any Thing that might 
occaſion: the leaſt motion, but the ſurgeon repre- 
ſented to him that even his Preſence might give 
her a Concern, which was by no Means proper 
in her preſent Condition, and therefore that it 
was- fit he ſhould retire and not give her the leaſt 
Diſturbance. | 

The Marquis conſented tho' very unwillingly, 
to return to the next Chamber and to go to Bed. 
Don Diego and his three Sons came to pay him their 
Reſpects, and the Manner in which they expreſ- 
ſed themſelves . made it appear to me that they had 
conceived a great Eſteem for him, equally perbaps 
affected with his graceful Mein and with a Tender- 
neſs which they had for him on Donna Diana's Ac- 
count. The Count de Mancenez who had *till 
then loſt, as it were, the Uſe of his Tongue, and 
who had contented himſelf with officiouſly attend- 
ing bis Friend in every Step he made, came and 
embraced him with all the Marks of a lively and 
ſincere Friendſhip, and Don Porterra imitated his 
Example. So many Objects of Grief and Ten- 
derneſs, all extreamly moving, forced Tears from 
my Eyes, and I could not diſtinguiſh by which of 


them I was the moſt affected. We conſulted with 


the. Alcaid what Meaſures were now proper to be 
taken, and it was at laſt reſolved that the Count 
de Mancenez ſhould take the Trouble of going, 
without Delay, to the Eſcurial, where the King 
was to continue ſome Days; that the A/caid ſhould 
accompany him, and that they ſhould jointly give 
his Majeſty a faithful Account of this tragical Ad- 
venture. They took Journey immediately and 
ſoon arrived at the Eſcurial not many Miles diſ- 
tant. We behaved in Don d' Alaveſtra's Houle as 
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if it had belonged to us, ordering Victuals to be 
made ready, and what was neceſſary for the two 
Patients, I aſked the Surgeon privately if he 


thought Donna Diana's. Wound mortal, he anſwer- 
ed that ſhe; might live for ſome Days, but that 


there was na. Hopes of her Recovery. I begged- 
and to aff 


of him to diſſemble with the Marquis, 
me in preparing him, by Degrees, to ſupport this 


Loſs. He roſe ten Times in an Hour to go to- 
her 


his Miſtreſs's. Bed-ſide, ſometimes: he - foun 


half aſleep, and returned content with having ſeen 
her, and when ſhe perceived him, he ſaid ſome 
tender Things, begging her not to ſpeak-for fear 


of weakening her. He every Moment conſulted 
the Surgeon, who ſtill gave him Hopes, and in- 
deed that Afternoon ſhe found herſelf 

ter, ſo that we all fat down by her  Bed-ſide and 


converſed together, but with low Voices, ſo as not- 
to diſturb her. Don Diego and her three Brothers 


ſhewed a Regard for the Marquis which gave 


her great Pleaſure, and who had ſeen us would 


have believed that we made but one Family united 
by the moſt tender and cordial Friendſhip. - 
In the Evening the Count de Mancenez and the 


Alcaid returned with News ſo agreeable and ſo 
far above our ExpeQations, that they gave us all 


the Joy which our melancholy Condition could 


admit of. The King already prepoſſeſſed againſt 


the perfidious Alaveſtrac, approved the Revenge 
which Don Diego had taken, and could not hear 
of Donna de FPaſtrino's Barbarity without Emotion. 


Simple Death, /aid be to the Count, is not a ſuf- 


ficient Puniſhment for ſuch monſtrous Villainies, 
and ſince the Offenders have eſcaped* the Igno- 
miny of publick Execution, there's ſtill a Way re- 
maining to ſatisfy Juſtice. I give to the Daughter 
of Don de Velez the whole Eſtates of Don d' Ala- 
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veſtras and Donna de Paſtrino. This Favour was no 
ſooner granted than the Count had the Credit to 
get it confirmed by Letters Patent in due Form, 
which he brought along with him, and delivered 
into Donna Diana's Hands, after telling what's a- 
bove. Such an unexpected Event did much Ho- 
nour to the. Count, and he received the general 
Thanks. Don Diego's Joy could not be contain- 
ed, and the Marquis was in Raptures, becauſe this. 
was an Introduction to the Succeſs of his Hopes. 
Donna Diana herſelf could not help being touch- 
ed with it, and giving Marks of her Satisfaction, 
which, one might 1 ſee, was all upon the 
Marquis's Account, with whom ſhe thought this 
new Addition to her Fortune would bring her more 
upon the Level, for ſhe was now Miſtreſs of no 
leſs than fifty thouſand Livres a Year, Don d' 
Alaveſtras's Eſtate being commonly reckoned thirty 
five thouſand, and Donna Paſirino's fifteen or ſix- 
teen, The next Day Don Diego ſent his eldeſt 
Son to Madrid to have the Grant ratified, and 
went himſelf to thank his Majeſty for ſo unex- 
pected a Favour, and he was ſo graciouſly receiv- 
ed that he returned as much ſatisfied with that, 
as he had been with the Gift. | 
In the mean Time Donna Diana's Wound grew 
ſenſibly worſe, and ſhe every now and then had 
fainting Fits which made the Surgeon tremble, I 
thought her a dying on the third Day, but re- 


covering a little by proper Care, the Surgeon told 


me that ſhe might hold out to the ninth Day,. 
but he promiſed much more to the Marquis, who 
begged of him in the moſt preſſing Terms, every 
Moment to tell him the — She may die, ſaid 
be, but you are not yet yourſelf out of Danger, if 
you don't take more Care. I hope, by my Di- 
igence, to reſtore you both to perfect Health, 
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which made the Lover judge of his Miſtreſs's 
Wound by his own, and as he felt himſelf in a Con- 
dition not to be much afraid, his Fears for her 
gradually abated ; however, her frequent Faint- 
ings alarmed him. My God! ſaid be to me one 
Day, what would become of me ſhould J loſe her? 
T ſhould not ſurvive her a Quarter of an Hour. 
T anſwered that the beſt was to be hoped from 
the Bounty of Heaven, that the Surgeon was not 
under great Concern for her fainting, and that a 
great deal was to be expected from her Youth 
and Conſtitution. But after all, continued J, has 
not Heaven the abſolute Diſpoſal of her Life as 
well as of yours and mine? Suppoſe your own 
ſhould be ſnatched away, muſt you not fubmit 
and make a Sacrifice of your Youth, Rank, and 
all your ExpeQations? Heaven may in the ſame 
Manner deprive you of Donna Diana, are not you 
obliged to ſubmit with the ſame Reſignation, Love 
her, my dear Marquis, for ſhe is ſo lovely that 
ſhe well deſerves your Affection, but remember, 
that you ought to love God more than her, and 
that every Man of Honour muſt have this Way 
of thinking. Whatever Hopes we may have of her 
Recovery, I would have you ſometimes to think of 
her Loſs, that if it ſhould happen, you may have 
acquired Strength of Mind to ſupport it. Begin 
by Times to practiſe this ſevere Trial, which is a 
Means, in a Manner, to render tn ſuperior to 
your Paſſion, and without loving leſs, your Paſſion 
will be ſuch then as Reaſon and Religion re- 
quire: He anſwered, that he was very ſenſible 
of the Truth of what I faid, but that look- 
| Ing upon the Loſs of Donna Diana as the moſt ter- 


rible Misfortune that could happen, he was not 


able to reconcile himſelf to that frightful Idea; 
that on the contrary he endeavoured to baniſh it far 
from him, and hoped only that, if Heaven thought 
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proper to take her from him, and decreed that he. 
ſhould ſurvive hef; he ſhould. receive Strength from. 
above, which he had not yet experienced, and which. 
could not Come but from the powerful Hand of 
God. This Anſwer, which at leaſt implied a 
Foundation in Religion, and a Confidence in God, 
pleaſed me much, and I aſſured him that the 
Succours of Heaven, when earneſtly aſked, were. 
never denied, but always proportioned to our Wants. 
and Neceſſities. 

The Caſtle of Sierra being now the Property of 
Donna Diana, we were in no Haſte to leave it. 
T waited till the Marquis could fafely return to 
Madrid. Beſides, it would have been treating him 
with the utmoſt Rigour, to force him away be- 
fore ſhe was out of Danger. 'The Condition that 
they both were in, and Don Diego's Preſence and 
mine, leſt no Room for Calumny. The ninth 
Day, which the Surgeon ſaid would be a critical 
one for Donna Diana, gave me great Concern, and: 
J waited for it with Impatience, It came at ſaſt, 
and ſhe had only her uſual fainting Fits when the 
Wound was dreſſed, without any Symptoms of 
the Diſtemper's encreaſing, at which the Surgeon 
expreſſed the utmoſt Joy, and told me that he Was 
under no Apprehenſions till the thirteenth Day, 
and that he would anſwer ſor her Cure, if ſhe had 
Strength enough to ſurvive that Day. 

In the Evening of this happy Day, I mean the 
gth, .I had gone down to take the Air at the Gate, 
and was juſt returning, when I heard the Noiſe 
of Horſes galloping full ſpeed, and having turned 
about I perceived Le Brun, who brought us News 
from Paris. He had come to Madrid, and Don Por- 
terra had taken Poſt to conduct him hither. I told 
them both not to appear in the Marquis's Chamber, 
till I read my Letters, which I opened directly. 
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There was one for the Marquis under flying Seal- 
Which 1 read firſt. For in the. preſent State of 
Affairs, I could not look upon Le Brun's Arrival 
and the Duke's Anſwer, as things of no importance. 
It was ſuch as I expected, that is to ſay, tender and 
ftattering, and promiſed all, without granting any 
Thing. 

You judge right, ſaid his Letter to the Marquis, 
o depend that I will never refuſe what is Kati 2a 
for your Happineſs ; and therefore be aſſured that 
you ſhall marry Donna Diana de Velez, if your 
Paſſien is ſo fireng that you cannot overcome it, 1 
am very well ſatisfied with the Cbaradter that 
Mr. de Renoncour has given ber, and have al- 
ways been of Opinion, that Merit and Birth are 
preferable to Poſt and Riches, But you are young, 
and your Miſtreſs is ſo too. You left France with 
.a deſign io travel ſome Years : At leaſi finiſh your 
Travels, which muſt be interrupted ſhould you 
now marry ber. You'll return more worthy of ber, 
and I give you my Promiſe, that I will then con- 
ſent to yaur Requeſi. I grant you a great deal, 
don't deny me this little, &c. 

The'reſt of the Letter was in this Strain and 
ſo artfully contrived, that I made no Doubt but 
that notwithſtanding the impatient Vivacity of the 
Marquis, he would find a great deal of Sweetneſs in 
the ſoft Manner of it, and that he would read it with 
Satisfaction. I then opened my own, in which the 
Duke laid open his Heart to me without Reſerve, 
and expreſſed himſelf as a true Father. He did not 
conceal, that the Son's Marriage with a Stranger 
would give him great Uneaſireſs and diſconcert 
all his Views., 

But his Letter, ſaid he, makes me tremble, and 
the Spirit J know him to be of, makes me dread 
his Reſolutions, If Donna Diana be ſuch as you 
repreſent ber, I ſball not look upon her becoming 

my 
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my Daughter as an abſolute Mizsfortune. . . . .. 
1 leave you entire Maſter of this Affair and truſt 
wholly to your Prudence, Endeavour to cure my 
Son, and to make bim leave Spain; but above all, 
T intreat you'll manage him with Gentleneſs, and if 
you find bis Cure impoſſible, I ſball approve of 
whatever you do, &c. | 
Upon reading this Letter, I could not but equal- 
ly admire the Wiſdom of the Duke, and his Aﬀec- 
tion 'for the Marquis, and the Confidence with 
which he honoured me, touched me very ſenſibly. 
I conſidered with myſelf what Courſe I was to 
take, and what Uſe I ſhould make of the unlimit- 
ed Power granted me. In the extream Dan 
wherein Donna Diana was, to aſſure her of being 
united to her Lover, was running no great Rifk. 
If the worſt happens, ſhe will die more content, 


and this will in ſome Meaſure alleviate the Mar- 


quis's Grief. But if ſhe recovers, we ſhall eaſily 


perſuade her to wait 'till we have finiſhed our 


Travels; or if the Marquis's Impatience ſhould 
render him deaf to the Duke's Reaſons; in that 
Caſe we muſt behave as Circumſtances direct. I 
ſee nothing now that ought to make me diflike this. 
Marriage. Den Diego is deſcended of an ancient 
Family, he has ſerved the King with Honour, and 
in a diſtinguiſhed Employment ; his Daughter, be- 
ſides her Merit and Beauty which render her 
worthy of a Crown, has now an opulent Fortune.. 


After I had taken this Reſolution, I ſealed the Let- 


ter addreſſed to the Marquis, and went up to his 
Chamber, I come to acquaint you, ſaid I, that 
Le Brun is arrived, and here is a Letter which he 
has brought you. He opened it with a ſurpriz ing 
Eagerneſs; but ſtopt ſhort when I thought he was. 
going to read it, and, ſeized as it were with a ſud- 
den Fright, aſked me if I did not already know 
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what it contained. If you know it to be contrary 
to my Wiſhes, ſpare me the Trouble of 2 
the Sentence of my Death. Read, Read, ſaid J, 
you are not condemned to die; upon which he read 
it, and having a very penetrating and lively Genius, 
found out immediately upon what Account the 
Duke propoſed Delays. However he ſeemed to 
be touched with his Indulgence, and I could ſee 
ſome Tears trickling down his Cheeks. - I aſked 
him if he was not ſatisfied, and of what he compla'n- 
ed. No, anſwered be, I don't complain of my Fa- 
ther, he promiſes his Conſent after our Travels 
ate ended, if I continue to love Donna Diana; and 
{ know him too well to be afraid that he will fail 
in performing his Promiſe, but why does he hope 
that I will change, for this is the Thing his cruel 
Delay aims at; and if I have ſufficiently made it 
known to him, that I am not capable of changing, 
why would he give me needleſs Torments by delay- 
ing my Happineſs? If you'll only conſider, replied 
J. that your Marriage would now be a Sort of 
Chain upon your Youth, and deprive you of a 
thouſand Advantages as yet neceſſary to your Edu- 
cation, you'll agree that the Duke your Father 
reaſons very juſtly. But let us not at preſent be 
too anxious of what is to come. Donna Diana is 
not in a Condition to think of Weddings. Let us 
confine ourſelves to the preſent, and therefore, go 
and ſhew her the Letter which you have received. 
This News will give her ſo much Joy that it may 
perhaps contribute to her Recovery; and I even 
conſent, if you incline it, that we conceal from 
her ſhe has any other Delays: to fear but what 
her Indiſpoſition muſt occaſion ; after which we 
went together into her Room and found her pretty 
quiet, ſhe preſented her Hand to the Marquis when 
he approached the Bed-ſide (for- this unhappy _—_— 
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cident made them more familiar than they were 
before) and told him in a feeble Voice and her Eyes 
ſtill fixed upon him, but ſtill full of that ſweet 
Vivacity which all the ſharpneſs of her Diſeaſe 
could not extinguiſh. Dear Marquis, ſaid ſbe, I 
was juſt now meditating upon a very melancholy 
Subject, I was thinking that you would not love 
me after my Recovery, for perhaps the little Beau- 
ty | had, and which touched you, will be gone, 
and, conſequently, you'll become indifferent. He. 
anſwered immediately in this Manner. Though 
our Diſtemper ſhould alter your Beauty, yet ſtill 
ſhall view you with a Lover's Eye, did not I be- 
gin to love you? Why do you imagine that I'm ca- 
pable of Change? No, no, tho' my Paſſion enter- 
ed at my Eyes, it has reached to the inmoſt Re- 
ceſſes. of my Heart, from which it never can de- 
part, I now bring you. Proofs, added be, and hap-- 
py ſhould. I be could they give you any Joy. Our, 
* Apay will be for ever united when you think, 
roper. My Father conſents to our Marriage in a, 
Lotwr which my Valet de Chambre, who is now 
returned from Paris, has brought me; do you 
ive your Conſent, my dear Diana continued he,, 
falling on his Knees and leaning upon her Bed, 
will your Heart conſent io the Happineſs of mine; 
without ReluQancy. You are now Miſtreſs of my, 
Fate and it ſhall be ſo while I live. ; 
What a ſtrange Paſſion is Love! Donna Diana,, 
notwithſtanding the Weakneſs to which nine Days. 
of a mortal wound had reduced her, appeared to. 
me more charming than ever I had ſeen her, up- 
on hearing this agreeable News. All: the Blood 
ſhe had loſt did not hinder. her Cheeks. from being 
coloured with a beautiful Vermillion, nor her Eyes 
from throwing out a thouſand Darts of Love. She. 
caprefled her Sentiments in theſe. few but ſignifi-- 
D 5. cant. 
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cant Words. only deſire Life that I may be 
* yours, gently ſqueezing bis Hand, and when you 
© ceaſe to love me, may Heaven deprive me of it.“ 
I was afraid that ſpeaking might be prejudicial 
to her Health, and therefore made Haſte to pre- 
vent her going on, by confirming what the Mar- 
quis had faid, and aſſuring her that ſhe would be 
received at the Court of France with Admiration. 
Upon this the Surgeon came in and told us that 
our Converſation had put the Lady's Spirits in an 
Agitation which did not at all ſuit with her pre- 
fent Condition, and therefore begged we would 
retire, 

Don Diego already knew that Le Brun was re- 
turned when we went to inform him of the Suc- 
ceſs of his Journey. - We thought proper, at ſame 
Time, to let him know the Marquis's true Name, 
which gave him ſo great Joy that he thanked him 
a thouſand Times for the Honour he did his Fa- 
mily : The young Lover embraced him tenderly, 
calling him by the Name of dear Father, and then 
ran with open Arms to his Miſtreſs's three Bro- 
thers. In ſhort this agreeable News was in a Mo- 
ment ſpread all over the Houſe and gave general 

But alas! *twas to be of ſhort Duration, and 
might only be termed a ſmall Reſpite to prepare 
us for the greateſt of all Misfortunes. What avail 
all human Precautions when contrary to the im- 
mutable Will of Heaven! the Remedies of Art, 
the Cares of Love, our Vows, bur Prayers, and 
our Fears, were all in Vain, for it was decreed 
from above that the Marquis ſhould for ever loſe 
his lovely Diana. I wiſh | could with Juſtice to 
my Hiftory avoid this ſad Paſſage, becauſe I am 
ſenſible that to paint the ſhocking Scene in pro- 
per Colours is too hard a 'T'aſk for me. My Reader, 
may, 'with Reaſon, be ſurpriſed to find me 4 - 
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Loſs that Way, me whom ſo many ſad Exigencies, 
of which I have been either the unhappy Object, 
or mournful SpeQator, ought to have taught the 
Language of Grief and Sorrow. But may not this 
be the Reaſon, that my Heart, ſubjected to con- 
ſtant and fatal Experience, has received ſuch Im- 

eſſions as no Language can deſcribe ? Be that as 
it will, of all the troubleſome Adventures that at- 
tended our Travels this was the moſt dreadful,. 
and in which the poor Marquis was put to the 
ſevereſt Trial. 

We went to Bed pretty late with a favourable 
Opinion of Donna Diana's Wound, the pleaſing 
Ideas of which ſoon lulled the Marquis aſleep : 
For Part, I was in a profound Sleep, when 
on a ſudden I was awakened by the Surgeon, who 
told me very plainly that he was deceived if Don- 
na Diana had above two Hours to live. What do 
you tell me? ſaid 1, the was in ſo hopeful a. 

ay laſt Night when we left her: to deal inge- 
nuouſly, replied he, ſhe never was fo, but till this 
Night I entertained ſome ſmall Hopes of her. You: 
know, continued he, that ] lie upon a Matreſs in 
her Chamber; about one this Morning I ſtept to 
her Bed-fide and found her without pulſe and in- 
ſenſible. My Elixir brought her to her Senſes, 
but with ſo many Symptoms of approaching Death 
that I deſpaired of her Life; upon which I called- 
for her Father and the Prieſt, who are both now 
in her Chamber. When her Confeſſion was over. 
ſhe earneſtly deſired to ſpeak with the Marquis. 
I dare not be the Meſſenger of ſuch bad News, but 
rather chuſe to come firſt to you. I. roſe imme- 
diately and went to Donna Diana's Chamber, and. 
when I was near her ſhe aſked me if I would not 
give her the Satisfaction of ſeeing her dear Mar- 
quis before her Death. I anſwered with Tears in 
my Eyes, that I would go and awake him, or ra- 
; . ther, 
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ther, carry his Sentence of Death, by letting him 
know that he was upon the Point of loſing her. 
After I had left the Room I was very much puz- 
zled how to behave, or in what Manner I ſhould 
acquaint him with this News? To ſee his Miſtreſs 
expiring, to be ſtruck with ſo unexpected a Blow, 
and tranſported with Love and Grief,, who could 
aſſure me, weak as he was, that he would not ac- 
company her to the Grave? However much I was 
concerned at Donna Diana's Condition, yet I was 


undetermined if I ſhould grant her Requeſt, leſt it 


might have a fatal Effe& upon the Marquis, who 
was dearer to. me than can be imagined. Under 
this Perplexity Heaven came to my Succour, by 
inſpiring me with an Expedient, which not only 
ſerved to procure theſe. tender Lovers the only Sa- 
tisfaction which they could now expect, but alſo 
to alleviate the Marquis's Deſpair before and after 
the Loſs of his Miſtreſs. I went ſtraight to his 
Chamber, which for ſome Days paſt, was near 
mine, and found him awake. Sir, ſaid I to bim 
Tn a reſolute Tone, in order to rouze up bis Spi- 
rits, I have juſt now ſeen Donna Diana who ap- 
pears to be worſe than Yeſterday. I could wiſh 
that you would go and ſee her too. You can't 
ſhew too great Zeal for one to whom you are ſo 
dear, Beſides, to let you into a Secret which I 
have hitherto concealed from you, the Duke, your 
Father, in a Letter which you have not ſeen, gives 
me a Power to render you happy in the Poſſeſ- 
ſion of your Miſtreſs, which I am reſolved to do 
this Morning : For ſhould it pleaſe heaven to de- 
prive you of her, it would be, at leaſt, ſome ſmall 
Comfort to you that ſhe died yours. The Prieſt 
is ready, fo get up and come along with me, Tho? 
J cannot diſapprove of your _ Grief, yet, let me 
adviſe you not to let it get ſo much the Maſtery 
of you as to expoſe your Weakneſs, Conſider that 

| you 
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you have Spaniards as Witneſſes who know how 
to ſet a juſt Value upon true Greatneſs of Soul, and 
who are now informed of your Name. 'To betray 
Want of Courage in their Preſence, would throw - 
a Blemiſh upon your Character. In a Word, the 
Duke your Father's Honour and your own are now 
at Stake. Let this Motive guard you againſt any 
Thing of mean Behaviour, and while I do more 
than I can well account for, ſpare me the Confuſi- 
on of ſeeing you do any Thing that's mean under 
my Conduct. 

He was a little ſtunned at this ſevere Harangue, 
which was the Effect I deſired it might have upon 
him. He quickly put on his Clothes and as we 
went along I often repeated no Effeminacy. Sir, 
Now's the Time, to ſhew your Courage, do not 
betray ſuch a Want of it as may redound to your 
Diſhonour. We entered the Chamber where we 
found Donna Diana juſt expiring, but as ſhe ſtill 
preſerved her Senſes ſhe perceived us. The Mar- 
quis judging by the Attendants that were about her, 
that ſhe had not long to live, was juſt going to 
caſt himſelfupon his Knees before her when J ſtop- 
ped him, and preſenting him to Don Diego : Here's 
Sir, ſaid I to bim, the only Son of the Duke of“. 
You are no Stranger to his Paſſion for Donna Diana. 


Let his Love and Grief have the Satisfaction of his 


being now united to her with Bands that Death 
only can diſſolve. I aſk this Favour for him in the 
Duke his Father's Name. Don Diege anſwered 
ſhedding Tears, that he conſented to it as the great- 
eſt Honour could be done him, upon which the 
Room was filled with Sighs and Tears. I deſired the 
Prieſt to advance, and Donna Diana had ſtill Strength 
to preſent her Hand to her dear Lover, and after 
plighting their mutual Faith received the Benediction. 
What Influence this moving Scene may have up- 
on the Readers I know not, but ſure I am, the Sight 
of 
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of it would have moved a Heart of Stone. 'The 
Marquis ſtill claſped her Hand in his, and obſerved 
her dying away without being able to pronounce 
one Word; Each Sigh ſhe fetched were as ſo ma- 
ny Drops of Blood ing from his Heart. As for 
her we could ſometimes hear her, with a broken 
and decayed Voice, ſaying, Farewell my dear Mar- 

uis, remember me: I die your Spouſe ; now and 
tos ſhe endeavoured to give his Hand a gentle 
Squeeze. She once turned her Eyes towards me, 
ſhewing me the Marquis's Hand, *tis to you, ſaid 
ſhe, that I am indebted for what I now hold. I at- 
tempted to exhort them both to take Courage and to 
ſubmit to the Will of Heaven: But tho? to appear- 
ance I was calm, yet inwardly I was far from bei 
ſo, and frequently obliged to turn about to wipe 
the Tears which I could not retain. 

But why ſhould I dwell longer upon fo melancho- 
ly a Subject? At laſt the amiable unfortunate Dia- 
na fetched a deep Sigh, and breathed her laft, 
She's dead, ſaid I to the Marquis, in a: refolute 
Tone, what now remains, is, to recommend her 
to the divine Mercy, and to perpetuate a pious Me- 
mory of her. As he was going to throw himſelf 
upon the Body of the deceaſed, I catched him in my 
Arms. He ſtruggled hard to get from me, but his 
Strength failing allat once, he ſwooned away in my 
Arms, and with the Aſſiſtance of Scoti and Briſſant, 
1 carried him to his own Chamber, after I had 
reſpectfully kiſſed Donna Diana's Hand, whom I 
was to ſee no more. Death made but little Altera- 
tion in her Countenance, Features fo regular as hers 
could not eaſily be disfigured, and beating for a. 
Httle Paleneſs, one would have taken her for a Per- 
ſon who being fatigued, enjoyed a ſoft and ſweet 


Repoſe. | 
poſe I would: 
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I would have had the Marquis tranſported a hun- 
dred Leagues from Spain, had I thought it practica- 
ble without Danger. But how could I think of 
expoſing him ſo ſoon to the Fatigue of a long Jour- 

. Tho' there was no Hazard to be apprehend- 
ed from the Wound, yet it was ſtill tender and not 
quite healed. 'The Regimen that the Surgeon had 
preſcribed to him was exactly to be obſerved, and 
therefore I reſolved to have him carried to Madrid. 
After theſe RefleQions, my next Endeavours were 
to recover him out of this fainting Fit, and he no 
ſooner opened his Eyes than he ſtared round about 
him, and ſeeing that we ſurrounded his Bed fo as 
to prevent the Feats of his firſt Tranſports, he 
lifted up his Eyes and Hands to Heaven in the moſt 
paſſionate Manner: O God! cryed be, ſhall I not 
be allowed to follow her? Muſt I live without her? 
Ah! my dear Father, added be, addreſſing bim- 
ſelf to me, why do you hinder me from dying? I 
ſat down by his Bed and took him by the Hand, 
how, ſaid I, my dear Marquis have you all at once 
loſt the Sentiments of Courage with which you ſo. 
lately ſeemed to be poſſeſſed j you look upon Death 
as the only Remedy of your Misfortunes, and don't 
conſider that your Reaſon and greatneſs of Soul are 
ſufficient to ſupport you. Hear me my dear Child,. 
and refle& on what I am going to ſay. Of whom 
do you complain ? Of the Duke your Father, who. 
has writ you ſo affectionate a Letter, and has gran- 
ted all you deſired ? Or of your Spouſe who quitted 
Life ſo well pleaſed with han Title, and who per- 
haps at this Inſtant is afflicted with your Tears, de- 
firing nothing more than to ſee you eaſy and happy? 
Or is it of me who always looked upon you as aChild: 
dearer to me than myſelf, and have gratifyed you 
in every Thing that the utmoſt Tenderneſs could 
ſuggeſt? You muſt then charge Heaven with your 

affliction 
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_ affliction, yes, tis God alone that gave the Strokes 
and to him alone it is to be aſcribed, Let us ſee 
then if you pretend to diſpute his Authority, to irri- 
tate him by your Murmurings, dare him by your 
Tranſports, and by your Obſtinacy in not ſubmii- 
ting to his Will; contemn his Power, and reproach 
him with Injuſtice, I will not allow myſelf to 
think that you can ſink to ſuch an Exceſs of Impi- 
'ety. You have a Senſe of Religion ; there's no 
ſuch Thing as being a Man of Honour without it, 
and this is the proper Time to exert it. Come, my 
dear Marquis added 1, embracing him tenderly, let 
us bear our Misfortunes as Men of Honour and 
Chriſtians, let us bewail the Charming Diana, but 
ſtill keep within the Bounds of Submiſſion to Hea- 
ven, and by this Reſignation we may hope to obtain 
ſuch Comfort and Succour as will be neceſſary. 

I could not poſitively ſay whether he attended to 
what I ſaid: For he lay with one cheek upon the 
Pillow, with his eyes hut, and Streams of Tears. 
flowing from them, and his Hands which I held in 
mine, ſometimes ſhook with Violence, occaſioned: 
by the Agitation of his Spirits. You make me no An- 
ſwer, continued J, in a melancholy Tone, I ſee. 
you have no more Friendſhip tor me, and are re- 
ſolved to break my Heart with Grief. At this Re- 
proach he opened. his Eyes. Ah! faid be, my. 
Friendſhip for you is unalterable, but is not my Sor- 
row juſt ? If you refuſe me Death, what Comfort: 
can I have in Life? You. ſhould, in Pity to my 
Afflictions, ſuffer me to die. You may, indeed, 
refuſe me this only Relief of my Miſery, but my 
Grief more kind than you, will do the Buſineſs, I 
then propoſed that we ſhould leave this fatal Place. 
He anſwered that all Places were alike to him ſince © 
he would every where find a Grave. I laid hold of 


this Conſent, and, ordering Scoti to attend the 
| Marquis. 
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Marquis, went immediately to wait on Don Diego, 
whom 1 found overwhelmed with Sorrow. I told 
him in two Words my Deſign, and begged he 
would lend us a Coach, that the diſmal Condition 
of the poor Marquis obliged me to haſten our De- 
parture, and not to attend the Funerals of Donna 
Diana, which 1 hoped he would excuſe, affuring 
him, that as ſoon as his Son in-law was converſa- 
ble, we would wait upon him at his own houſe, 
Where we ſhould'pay our grateful Acknowledgment 
for the favours we had received, with Aſſurances of 
eternal Friendſhip. He propoſed to accompany 
me to the Marquis's Chamber, where I found that 
a Moment of my Abſence had occaſiored great 
Diſorder. I had ſcarce left the Room when his Deſ- 
pair roſe to a greater height than ever, and it was 
with the greateſt Difficulty he could be prevented 
from laying violent Hands upon himſelf. His de- 
ſign was to go once more to ſee his Miſtreſs, and ta 
expire at her Side, He expreſſed his Grief in ſo 
lively and moving a Manner, that he drew Tears 
from the Eyes of all the SpeQators ; but upon my 
Appearance he grew alittle calmer. Come, ſaid 
J, Sir, let us leave this Manſion of Grief ; but be- 
fore we go 'tis fit you take ſome Refreſhment, 
which I forced him to do, tho' much againſt his 
Inclination. In ſhort we got into the Coach, and 
arrived in the Evening at Don Porterra's Houſe, 
It may be eaſily imagined that our Journey was 
none of the moſt agreeable, and that I had no ſmall 
Taſk upon my Hands to keep him a little mode- 
rate, 2 
There was no ſpeaking to him for ſome Days, 
but at laſt,- my Intreaties with the aſſiſtance of the 
Count de Mancenez and all his other Friends, made 
him abandon the Deſign of dying. But he had no 
ſooner made the Promiſe than he told me _— — 
= A 
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had engaged too far, and perhaps more than he was 
able to perform. I anſwered, that I could freely 
depend upon his Word, and that, beſides I relyed 
much upon his Courage; that I would adviſe him 
to contribute all he could to his ſpeedy Recovery, 
in order to leave Spain, and fly from a Country 
which had been ſo fatal to him; at the fame Time 
promiſing never to oppoſe his Grief, while it re- 
mained within the Bounds of Reaſon, and that he 
ſhould always find in me a tender and faithful Friend, 
into whoſe Boſom he might freely pour his Sorrows. 
Upon which he aſſured me with Embraces, that 
fince he had loſt his dear Diana, I was the Perſon 
that was deareſt to him upon Earth. This Man- 
ner of ſharing his Affliction and flattering. his Me- 
lancholy, ſeemed to me to be the. beſt Way of .com- 
forting him, and the beſt Remedy for his -Diſtem- 
5 And indeed it ſucceeded better than ſtuddied 

orality and riged Remonſtrances, which he was 
in no Condition to reliſh. The Count de Mancenez 
had often propoſed my ,going to ſee the famous 
Convent at the Eſcurial, where he had a Relation 
who was a Religious of the Feronimite Order. I en- 
deavoured to prevail with the Marquis to go along 
with'us, hoping that at his Return, if not entirely 
comforted, he would, at leaſt, be in a Condition 
to viſit and take leave of our Friends, and then ſet 
out for Liſbon. The King being returned to Bu- 
en Retiro, we had the more Liberty at the Eſcurial. 
The Count having diſpatched a Meſſenger to ac- 
quaint his Couſin of our intended Viſit, in a ſhort 
Time after we ſet out ourſelves. He was Mana- 
ger or Procurator of the Monaſtery of St. Laurence ; 
that is to ſay, he was Maſter, for theſe Employ- 
ments give full Power among the Monks. He made 
us very ſenſible of his Authority by the ſplendid En- 
tertainment we met with for three Days: He * 
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of a gay lively Humour, and happy in a quick 
Turn o Wit. The Count had given him a Hint 
of the Marquis's Melancholy, ſo that he ſpared no 
Pains to divert him. He ſhewed us the King's 
Apartments, the Church which is magnificent, 
and the Chappel under Ground, in which are the 
"ombs of the Spaniſh Kings: He alſo conducted 
us into the two Liberaries, where we ſaw ſeveral 
Monks with Books in their Hands, and reading 
with, great Application. Study, ſaid be, is in great 
Eſteem here, and you'll find few Religious in Spain 
who make a greater Progreſs in Learning than we 
of this Convent ; ſo that many good Performances, 
beneficial both to Church and State, have gone 
out of this Houſe, and it is to our learned Men that 
we owe the Eſteem with which the public honours 
us. Providence muſt have a Hand in this, added 
Be, for *tis ſurpriſing that there ſhould be any Per- 
ſon among us who bas courage enough to undergo 
the Fatigues of Study. I don't mean the Drudge- 

ry of the Thing itſelf, becauſe that becomes ea 

and agreeable when the Inclination goes along wit 
it. I only ſpeak of the hard Treatment our Stu- 
dents meet with from our Superior- general, a meer 
Clown of mean Extraction and no perſonal Merit, 
who has raiſed himſelf, I don't know how, to the 
Dignity he now enjoys, anc, being himſelf illiterate 
to the laſt Degree, pays no Regard to Learning or 
learned Men. Your Character of him, replied the 
Count de Mancenez, perfectly agrees with the 
Public Opinion, but your Comfort is, that he is 
too old to live long. I ſhould be obliged to you, 
continued be, if you would make theſe Gentlemen 
acquainted with the Perſon whom every Body 
wiſhes to be his ſucceſſor, and of whom you have 
often given a very favourable Character. He is as 
polite and agreeable, replied the Procurator, —_ 
cr 
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other is rough and unſociable. You'll ſee a Man, 
whom a long acquaintance with the World has ci- 
vilized, and who has acquired at the Court of Rome, 
where he long remained, a conſumate Experience and 
the beſt of Manners, free from that myſterious and b 
deſigning Air ſo common in Italy, ſo that he is not 
only open and free in Converſation, but alſo of a 
Genius very capable of Buſineſs. 1 expreſſed a 
Deſire to ſee a Religious of this Stamp, and my 
Longing was ſatisfied that very Evening, for he 
came and ſupped with us. His Name was Father 
Codranos, Deputy Superior of St. Laurence, and 
whatever Eſteem the Procurator's Character of 
him might raiſe in us, it was heightened by his 
agreeable Converſation, and the Civilities which he 
ſhewed us, Which deſerved, at leaſt, this laſt Enco- 
mium. 

The Procurator finding that we were curious to 
be particularly informed of the Names and Talents 
of the Learned in this Houſe; I ſhall here inſert 
what he told us. 

The firſt and oldeſt, named Father Benito, was 
a Man of Quality, who had employed his whole | 
Life in Study, and Spain was ſtocked with his | 
Works. His Learning was univerſal, which made 
him dip in every Thing; he was bleſt with a hap- - 
py Memory, and indefatigable in his Labour : : 
"Theſe Qualifications, together with his Travels, 
Inquiries, and voluminous Writings have given 
him a diſtinguiſhed Rank among the Spaniſh: Au- 
thors : But after all we muſt not expect to find in 
his Writings, what one may call a good Choice, a 
more than Common Judgment, Elegance of Stile, 
even in his own Language, or any thing of pro- 
found Criticiſm. In one Word, all that can be 
ſaid of them is, that he is tolerably acquainted with 
ſeveral Languages, has read much, and publiſhed 
a great many Books, 


Another 
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Another whom we ſaw in the Liberary named 
Father Quibetos, had undertaken to make a Col- 
lection of all the Spaniſh Hiſtorians, but he's not 
equal to the 'Taſk, continued the Procurator Mal- 
ing his Head. Were there no more neceſſary but 
to give us the Text of every Author exaQly copied 
from the MSS. or Books already printed ; ſome- 
thing very correct might be expected from him, but 
for Difſertations, clearing up of Difficulties, a ſo- 
| 1 of the Merit and Uſefulneſs of every 

Hiſtorian, or a reconciling of Times or Facts are 
Things that none are to expect from him. Wit, 
Judgment, and a thorough o ruwigg, of Hiſto 
are requiſite for ſuch Undertakings : However, ad- 
ded be, one Father Telos, a Man ſkilled in Hiſtory, 
and who may be very uſeful, is admitted a Partner, 

We ſaw a great many others, whoſe Charac- 
ters, in their Turns, we learned from our Friend, 
ſuch as Father Ramnes, a Man well verſed in the 
Writings of the Fathers, and-in the eccleſiaſtical 
Hiſtory, of which there are ſome accurate Pieces 
that do Honour to their Author. Father Yedro an- 
cient Profeſſor of T beology, that is to ſay, he had 
exerciſed that Function ſeveral Years ago, but had 
not continued in it long, as appeared, ſaid the Pro- 
curator, by his. Works: In other reſpects, he had 
a ready and delicate Turn of Wit, particularly 
calculated for little diverting Pieces. Father Sipes, 
Author of a celebrated Hiſtory, the Title of which 
I cannot now recollect, but the Printer made his 
Fortune by it, was a young Man of a great deal 
of Wit, and Reading, but too full of himſelf, Hav- 
ing had ſome Minutes Converſation with him, he 
ſhewed me ſome Pieces of French Poetry which he 
ſaid he had ſet to Muſick, and withal aſſured me, 
they were of his own Compoſition, tho* I knew 
them by-heart more than ten Years ago, which 

made 
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made me admire this Rencounter as a Phænomenon 
in Literature. 

The Procurator 22 us take We of * 
ligious of a ppearance, deeply engaged at 
* Corner _ Window, in Dilute, r 
upon ſome Point of Learning. Do you obſerve, 
aid be to me, him with the plump and ruddy Face, 
his Name is Father Eraſmos, he is a Man of a 
great deal of Wit, and Study is but a Diverſion to 
him : He has undertook a conſiderable Work, and 
is 3 of acquitting himſelf with Honour: He 
is of a, gay jovial Humour, and has a particular 
Talent at turning a Jeſt agreeably : He loves his 
Friends, and will zealouſly ſerve them upon Occa- 
ſion: In ſhort, he has a thouſand good Qualities, 
On the other Hand, would you know a peeviſh ill- 
natured Fellow, a Man-hater, full of Spleen, in- 
dolent to' the laſt Degree, quite dull and heavy, 
a, Slanderer who neither regards Friends nor Foes. 
+ + + » »« Ha, ha, interrupted I, you no doubt 
mean him who is with Father Eraſmos ; of what 
different Characters are theſe two Men. Not at 
all, anſwered be, I ſpeak of the ſame Man, Fa- 
ther Eraſmos himſelf has all theſe ContradiQions 
in his Compoſition, and you have only to ſee him 
at different Times. Sometimes he is fach as I re- 
preſented him at firſt, but the Moment after he is 
quite a different Man. One would be apt to ima- 
gine that this ſtrange Man had two Souls which 
preſided by 'Turns, and have quite different inclina- 
tions. He is a rational Creature, as you or I, but 
you never ſee him but by Halves, ſometimes ratio- 
nal and ſometimes a meer Brute. The other with 
him is called Father Tilman; he is a Man of Let- 
ters, but of ſo weak a Head, that too much Study 

may without a Miracle crack his Brains, 1 
us 
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Thus the Procurator paſt the greateſt Part of 
his Brethren in Review, and the agreeable Turn 
that. he gave to the different Characters was very 
diverting, I took Care at Night to write down 
what I retnembered of this Converſation, and you, 
have it here as I found it in my Pocket-book. It 
will, at leaſt, ſerye to acquaint my Readers that 
the Sciences are not neglected in Spain; and that 
the Monaſtery of St. Laurence at the Eſcurial con- 
tains a Number of eminent Perſons, ſeveral of 
whoſe Names have eſcaped my Memory. 

The Marquis appeared inſenſible to, every Thing 
the Procurator had ſaid to divert him, and did not. 
even hear the Converſation, his Soul was, as it 
were, entombed with Donna Diana, I ſometimes 
teized him upon his melancholy Thoughtfulneſs, 
but he aſſured me, that he was eaſy. and enjoyed 
inward Peace, but Sighs and Tears which he could 
not ſtop, often betrayed him, We left the Eſcu- 
rial, after having remained three Days, and being, 
returned to Madrid, I thought of nothing but to 
take Leave of our Friends as ſoon as poſſible, and 
to be gone out of Spain. It was a conſiderable 
Time before I could come to a Reſolution, whe- 
ther I ſhould viſit my Relations who reſided in dif- 
ferent Parts of the Kingdom, at leaſt, one of them, 
who was for the moſt Part at Court, I had often 
ſeen him, but only as a Stranger, At laſt, I de- 
termined to. ſee none of them. Perhaps, ſaid 1, to 
myſelf, I ſhall not only be obliged to tell them my 
Name, but alſo to bring Proofs of my Birth, the 
Spaniards being Proud and haughty. Beſides, 1 
ſhould have no great pleaſure now in their Compa- 
ny ; and therefore I gave Scoti, Orders to make 
ready for our Journey to Liſbon. As to our cere- 
monial Viſits of Adieu, I wiſhed we might have 
been excuſed from paying one to Don Diego de Ve- 

lex 
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lez, for I too plainly foreſaw what a Shock it would 
give the Marquis, but good Manners made it indiſ- 
penſable. We began however, with the Duke of 
Montalto, whom we had not ſeen ſince his Viſit to 
the Marquis, at Buen-Retiro. Public Report had 
informed him of our Misfortunes, | He made very 
much of the Marquis, and had the Diſcretion not 
to take the leaſt Notice of his Misfortunes, but beg- 
ged to hear from him, let the Place where he was, 
be ever ſo diſtant from Spain; and when he under- 
ſtood that we intended for Liſbon, he was ſo kind as 
to offer us Letters of Recommendation to ſeveral of 
the Nobility of that Court, which we accepted, | 
tho? we had brought ſome with us from Paris, and 
deſigned to make Uſe of neither, but under an ab- 
ſolute Neceſſity, Our laſt Adieu was tender. 
'This lovely Nobleman embraced us a thouſand 
Times, and begged we wou'd reckon him among the 
beſt of our Friends. We went from thence to moſt 
of the Perſons from whom we had received Marks 
of Friendſhip or Civility. I deferred till next day 
our two deareſt Viſits: I mean that of the Count 
de Manceneꝝ and Don Diego. Come, let us go, 
. ſaid I to the Marquis, and bid farewell to our dear- 2 
eſt Friends, and let us begin with the lovely Count, 
who has given you ſo many Proofs of a generous 
ſincere Friendſhip, that he deſerves. your higheſt | 
Acknowledgment and a hearty Return of Friend- 
ſhip. I had ſent a footman beforehand to acquaint | 
him with our intended Viſit, The Moment he 
ſaw us the Tears came trickling down his Cheeks, 
and ours .were not dry, and thus we remained for 
ſome Time, without being able to pronounce one 
Word, Donna Eliza came running in the Mo- 
ment ſhe heard of our being there, and finding us 
in that Melancholy Poſture, mixed her Tears with 
ours. At laſt, I made an Effort to tell them, that 
it 
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it was no Wonder we were under the greateſt Con- 
cern when we were come to bid Adieu to Per- 
ſons who had been our generous and conſtant 
Friends, and the Reader may eaſily judge how 
moving the Sequel of this Converſation muſt have 
been. They abſolutely inſiſted upon our dining 
with them for the laſt Time. The Diſcourſe in- 
fenſibly turned upon the unfortunate Donna Diana, 
and we were all drowned in Tears. At laſt, we 
took our Leave of this charming Couple, with in- 
expreſſible Regret, and in that Moment we found, 
by Experience, that the Sentiments reſulting from 
ſincere Friendſhip are as tender and almoſt as vio- 
lent as thoſe of Love. The dear Count would ſtill 
accompany us to Don Diege's, who expected us; 
having ſent him Word that we were to wait upon 
him. The Reader, I hope, will pardon me if 1 
hurry over this mournful Interview. It falls too hea- 
vy upon me, when I even but relate the Circum- 
ſtances of a Grief which I formerly felt. My 
Heart is ſtill too much affected, and all my old 
Misfortunes range themſelves before my Eyes in 
their moſt diſmal Dreſs. I brought the — 
Home in a Condition that made me uncertain whe- 
ther we ought to leave the Town next Day, as I 
had determined, and had given Orders. t the 
Night's Repoſe having ſomewhat recovered him, 
and all Things being ready, we ſet out Poſt in our 
Chaiſe next Morning early, attended with four Ser- 
vants on horſeback, for you muſt know that the il- 
luſtrious Briſſant had been permitted to follow the 
Marquis. | 
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Man delivered, all at once, from a heavy 

Burthen, could not think himſelf more eaſed 
than I did upon my getting out of Madrid. 1 
breathed with more Eaſe and Freedom, as if the 
Air we were now got into had been purer, or as if 
I had been at once cured of an Obſtruction of the 
Lungs : Upon which I embraced the Marquis with 
Emotions of Joy that I had not for a long Time 
felt. Are not you ſatisfied, /aid I to him, with our 
Departure, and do not you already perceive that 
our Removal may contribute to give your Heart 


ſome Eaſe? He anſwered me ſighing, that Griefs 
ſuch 
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ſuch as his requited more powerful Remedies, and 
that he in Vain left Madrid in Queſt of Eaſe and 
Peace, ſince he had an Image ſtamped upon his 
Heart, which during Life would be to him 
a Source of endleſs Sorrow. Do not expect, conti 
nued be, that ever I ſhall reſume my former 
Humour, I will live, ſince Heaven ordains I ſhould: 
But I chuſe Sadneſs as my Companion for Life; I 
feel a ſecret Pleaſure in indulging it, and all the 
Gaities the World affords can not yield me ſo much 
Satisfaction as the Tears which you now fee me 
ſhed, and which is an Advantage that none can de- 
prive me of. 
*T was not as yet Time to offer Arguments, or 
pretend to cure him intirely, for which Reaſon I 
only ſaid, that I hoped Time and his own Reſoluti- 
on would produce good Effects, that, far from con- 
demning a moderate Grief, I thought it highly juſt 
to preſerve, while he lived, the Memory of a Per- 
ſon who had ſo tenderly loved him. e had no 
extraordinary Adventure upon the Road but what 
happened to the Marquis in a Village beyond Pla- 
centia, where we deſigned to lodge that Night. 
While ſupper was preparing he ſtept out,- and to 
indulge his melancholy Reflections, went into a 
large Wood near the Place, where, having wan- 
dered without thinking what he was deing, he 
quite loſt himſelf, and could by no Means find the 
Way back again. Surpriſed at his long Stay, I 
cauſed Search for him all about till it was dark, 
and all I could learn was, that he had been obſerv- 
ed to go into the Wood, but Nobody had ſeen him 
return which made me extremely uneaſy, I made 
them ſet Burdles of Straw on Fire in above an hun- 
dred Places, and ſent above twenty Perſons of 
the Village, who knew all the Windings of the 
Wood, to ſeek him. At length, about Mid- 
E 2 night 
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night, that's to ſay, after I had paſſed three or 
four Hours in a Diſquiet not to be expreſſed, I ſaw - 
him return on horſeback with two young Spaniards 
much about his own Age along with him. 
made ſome Apologies for his Stay, which had been 
partly owing to theſe two Gentlemen. He then 
told me that having loſt his Way in the Wood, and 
endeavouring to find it out, he had accidently met 
with them as they returned from Hunting, and 
having informed them that he had loſt his Way, 
begged they would be ſo good as to put him in the 
right Road again, but inſtead of doing him that Fa- 
veur, they had carried him ſtraight to their own 
Houſe on the other Side of the Wood, and had 
obliged him to ſtay Supper, and would I have taken 
their Advice, added be, I, ſhould have taken a Bed 
With them which their Civility would have engaged 
me to accept of, had I not been apprehenſive that 
my Abſence would have made you uneaſy. I was 
ſo pleaſed to ſee him, that I ſoon forgot the Trouble 
I had been under. The two Spaniards were youn 
Gentlemen of Quality who were charmed with this 
Rencounter, and obſerving by our Figure and 
Equipage that we were no ordinary Perſons, they 
preſſed us to ſtay ſome Days with them at their 
Country-Seat, but I was too anxious to be out of 
Spain to conſent, however we returned them many 
Thanks for their Civility. They paſt the reſt of 
the Night with us, and told us ſeveral curious Sin- 
gularities of the Kingdom of Leon to which Pla- 
centia belongs. Nothing appeared more extraor- 
dinary to me than what they informed us of Ma- 
gicians and Sorcerers with which this Country a- 
bounds. I don't pretend to certify the Truth of 
ſuch Stories, only to relate faithfully what I heard. 
I was a hunting about two Months ago, /aid one of 
the young Spaniards, with a Huntſman my Servant, 
who took Care of my Dogs. After a very good 
| | Day's 
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Day's Diverſion, I took my Way thro' the Wood, 
where that Gentleman, (pointing to the Marquis ) 
loſt himſelf, and it being then the proper Time of 
lying in Ambuſh for Game, I ordered my Servant 
to go and wait ſor me at the out-going of the 
Wood, and got up in a Tree myſelf, in Hopes of 
killing a Roe-buck, or a wild Boar, I had ſcarce 
been there half an Hour when I perceived a large 
Wolf who ſtopped about twenty Paces from me, 
and juſt as I was going to fire, ſtripped himſelf of 
his Skin, after which he was no more a Wolf; but 
a man ſitting at the Foot of a Tree, and who ap- 
peared to be very much fatigued, My Surprize, 
you may well imagine, was very great, but much 
more ſo a little after, when another Wolf came, 
{tripped his Skin, and ſitting down by the former, 
they converſed familiarly together. My Surprize, 
by this Time, was converted into a terrible Fright, 
and I was pretty ſure that, if they were not two 
Devils, they muſt be at leaft Sorcerers; and as 
theſe Wretches are capable of the worſt of Crimes, 
I trembled where I fat, and covered myſelf the beſt 
way I could with the Branches as quietly as poſſi- 
ble. At length, after an Hour's Converſation they 
put on their Skins, and reſumed the Shape of 
Wolves; direQing their Courſe towards the Place 
where my Servant waited, My Dogs, having ei- 
ther ſmelled or ſeen them, broke from their Leaſh 
(four in Number, and the Prime of the Pack) and 
took after the Wolves; by their Cry I found they 
were .coming my Way, upon which I put two 
Slugs into my Fuſil, accordingly, they came with- 
in ten Paces of me, I directly let drive and wound- 
ed one of them who fell and whom I believed dead. 
I came down from the Tree, and by that Time 
the Dogs had ſurrounded him, barking loudly, but 
durſt not lay a Mouth upon him, at laſt my Ser- 
vant came up, and we were juſt going to pierce 
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him with our Poniards, uncertain whether he was 
Wolf or Man, when the W retch, ſeeing his Death 
inevitable, begged in a melancholy humble Man- 
ner, that I would ſpare his Life, calling me by my 
Name. I made my Man take off his Skin faſtened 
under his Belly with Claſps, and then I knew him 
to be a Peaſant of a neighbouring Village. Wick- 
ed Wretch, ſaid I to bim, the moſt terrible Tor- 
tures are too eaſy for thee. Where waſt thou go- 
ing? What is thy Deſign? He anſwered, that I 
had mortally wounded him, and begged that he 
might be aſſiſted, Thou ſhalt firſt tell me replied 
J, the meaning of this horrible Figure in which I 
find thee, and why, being a Man, thou runneſt a- 
bout as a Wolf? He told me, trembling, that it 
was a Secret he had learned from his Father, that 
he knew a great many others as ſurpriſing which 
he would learn me, if I would fave his Life. I or- 
dered my Servant to take him upon his Shoulders, 
becauſe he was not able to walk, and in this Man- 
ner had him bronght home to our Houſe, but he 
was fo weak that I could draw but a few Words 
from him by the Way. As we were entering the 
Court and I was calling the Servants to ſhut him 
up in a Chamber, where he was to be taken Care 
of ; the Servant who had him upon his Shoulders 
was violently thrown down upon the Ground. I 
thought at firſt that Wearineſs made him ſink un- 
der his Burden. But having got up immediately, 
the Fellow in the Wolf's Skin was no more to be 
ſeen, I cannot tell you what became of him, nor 
by what Art he could give us fo dexterouſly and 
ſpeedily, the Slip. This, however, I'm poſitive 
of, that the Night was not dark, and that I muſt 
have ſeen him go off in a natural Way. 

The Spaniſh Gentleman confirmed the Truth 
of this Story by repeated Oaths, and his Compani- 
on did not fail to relate ſeveral Adventures = the . 

ame 
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ſame Nature, not omitting the leaſt Circumſtance, 
and uſing the ſame Precautions that his Friend had 
done to gain Belief. They both proteſted that no- 
thing was more common near to Placentia than 
Hail and Thunder in the moſt ſerene Days, a Mor- 
tality among Cattle, Changes of Men and Women 
into different Kinds of Animals, Children taken out 
of their Cradles, even. in the Preſence of their 
Mothers without their ſeeing' by whom it was 
done, and nocturnal Meetings, where tis ſaid there 
are a thouſand abominable Things committed. Let 
a Corps be interred, added they, and if the Perſon 
3 was of a healthful Conſtitution before the 
laſt Malady which carried him or her off, the 
Grave is certainly found open two Hours after the 
Interrment, and the Body no more to be ſeen, and 
ſometimes it's carried off before. it is laid in the 
Ground. The Maſter of the Inn, who flood by 
liſtening to what was ſaid, aſſured us that the Bo- 
dy of his Wife had been carried off in the ſame 
Manner, and brought back three Days after to the 
ſame Chamber where ſhe died, and that he was al- 
moſt frightened out of his Wits upon his ſeeing 
her lying naked under a Table at a Time when he 
had no Thoughts of ſuch a Thing, her Belly and 
Breaſt, added be, were cut open, and her Heart, 
Liver, and what they call the noble Parts taken 
out. 

I am ſomewhat incredulous about ſupernatural 
Events, and therefore whatever good Opinion I 
might have of our two Spanzards, J looked upon 
their Stories as fabulous, and only invented for our 
Diverſion, nor could I help ſaying ſomething, in a 
jeſting Way, of my want of Faith, but they pro- 
teſted a-new that they were ſerious, and yet all 
that would not have done with me, had I not been 
forced, by what I ſaw myſelf a Moment after, to- 
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delieve that in Reality ſtrange Things happen in 
that Part of Spain. | X 

About one in the Morning we heard a violent 
knocking at the Gate of the Inn, upon which the 
Landlord ran to ſee what was the Matter, and as 
he had no other Chamber for his Gueſts, but that 
in which we were, and where there were ſeveral 
Beds, he returned, and begged we would admit of 
a Cavalier who was juſt arrived. We told him 

it was but juſt, upon which the Gentleman entered, 
who ſeemed to be a Man about thirty, well dreſſed, 
and of a genteel Shape, but ſo pale and feeble, 
that his Servant was obliged to ſupport him as he 
walked: After he was ſeated, he fetched a deep 
Sigh, and aſked the Inn-keeper if there was any 
in the Village could let him Blood. There was a 
Sort of a Surgeon who was immediately ſent for. 
In the mean Time, we thought, in Civility, we 
could do no leſs than aſk him about his Health. 
Ah ! Gentlemen, ſaid be, I'm almoſt out of my 
Senſes. My Blood is ſtill chilled with Fear, I be- 
lieve I ſhall never forget what I have ſeen this 
Night. We begged, if it was a Thing that could 
be told, that he would be ſo good as to impart 
to us what had happened. I don't know, replied 
be, if 1 ſhall have 1 enough to relate it. 
I came from Talavera, and was going to pay a Vi- 
fit to the Biſhop of Placentia, who 1s my Uncle, 
About 'Ten this Evening I croſſed the Wood in this 
Neighbourhood, with a Deſign to lodge here. I'm 
very well acquainted with the Way, having paſt it 
ſeveral Times. When I was about the Middle of 
the Wood I heard hideous Shrieks, which ſeemed 
to be at no great Diſtance, and judging the Voice 
to be that of a Woman, Pity made me puſh on 
my Horſe to the Place whence the Cries came, 
with an Intent to aſſiſt her. I found her on a Spot 
of Ground where there was no Trees, ſhe ad- 
vanced 
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wanced forward with frightful Howlings, her Hair 
diſchevelled, Wildneſs in her Looks, all her Geſ- 
tures furious, and foaming at the Mouth, ſeeing her 
alone, and nothing appearing that could give her 
any Diſturbance, I concluded that ſhe was mad, 
and was juſt going to leave her, when ſhe threw 
herſelf upon her Knees, and with joined Hands, 
earneſtly begged of me not to abandon her. What's 
the Matter with you, 2. J. I ſee no Body that 
hurts you, of whom do you complain? Ah! Sir, 
anſwered ſbe, don't leave me, for Pm undone if 
you do. I then aſked her what Sort of Aſſiſtance 
ſhe wanted. Alas! replied ſhe, my Requeſt is not 
eat only that you would be ſo good as to draw a 
Circle round me, which confirmed me in the Opi- 
nion that ſhe certainly was mad, but ſhe reiterated 
her Requeſt with ſo much Earneſtneſs, and ſeemed 
to be under ſuch Deſpair, that looking upon what 
ſhe aſked as a Trifle, I drew my Sword, and, with- 
out diſmounting, made a Circle round her with the 
Point ; upon which ſhe appeared to. be much cal- 
mer. But Gods! what a Sight did I in a Moment 
ſee? Five Men, of gigantick Size and frightful Vi- 
ſages, ſtarted out of the thickeſt of the Wood as 
quick as Lightning, ſeized the unhappy Woman, 
and tore her in Pieces ; without giving her Time 
fo much as to ſhriek ; and to complete this tragi- 
cal Scene, one of theſe infernal Monſters ſtruck me 
violently with the bloody Limb of this unfortunate 
Creature, ſaying in a diabolical Tone, this is for 
thee that would have deprived us of our Prey up- 
on which they diſappeared. I fell motionleſs off my 
Horſe, and my Servant ſwooned away by my Side, 
but by good Luck our Horſes ſtaid by us. When 
I recovered my Senſes, I found myſelt ſo weak, that 
I could not ſtir from the Place where I lay, for two 
or three Hours, at laſt with great Difficulty, I got 

upon the Horſe, and ſupported myſelf the beſt Wa 
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I could in the Saddle, till I got here; where this 
frightful Sight is ſtill preſent to my Imagination, as 
if I actually ſaw it. 

All my fcredulj could not ſtand out againſt a 
Fact ſo recent and ſo circumſtanciated, befides, the 
diſmal Condition of the Spaniard vouched for the 
Truth of what he ſaid, and this is the only Time 
of my Life that I thought I had ground to be- 
lieve there was ſuch a Thing as Sorcerers and 
Magick. I cannot ſee how it is poſſible to account, 
by natural Cauſes, for ſo extraordinary an Ad- 
venture, and am of the Opinion of the Spaniards 
who have heard of it, that the Devil, by divine 
Permiſſion, 'executed the Puniſhment due to this 
wretched Woman's Crimes. 

Three Days after we arrived at Liſbon, a great 
and beautiful City. At firſt we employed our 
Time in viſiting the principal Curioſities, The 
People appeared to be more induſtrious than in 
Spain. Nothing can be more agreeable than the 
vaſt Number of Ships in the Tagus, upon the Banks 
of which the City is built, two Leagues at leaſt in 
Length; the Streets are handſome, and the greateſt 
Part of the Houſes regular. The royal Palace, 
though antient, is nevertheleſs vaſtly magnificent, 
and worthy of a great Prince. We had no great 
Difficulty to get acquainted ; the Portugueze No- 
bility are affable and courteous. In four Days af- 
ter our Arrival, the Marquis contracted a Fami- 
liarity with the Marquis de Tordat, a Relation of 
the Count d'Ericeira, ſo famous for his Tranſla- 
tion-of Boileau's Art of Poetry into the Portugueze 
Language. As we were takinga Walk upon the 
Banks of the T agus below the Town, a Fit of Love 
or Ambition had brought the Marquis de Tordas 
hither, with one ſingle Servant attending him. He 
judged, no Doubt, by our Air and curious Manner, 
that we were French, and his Curioſity made — 
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accoſt us. In leſs than an Hour we became very 
well acquainted, and returned together to Town. 
We found his Coach waiting for him at the Gate, 
and as we had come out on-foot, he forced us by 
his Civility, to allow him to reconduct us; and it 
being then the Hour of going to the Play, we drove 
ſtraight there. The Prince Don M**** was upon 
the Stage, ſurrounded with a Crowd of young 
Gentlemen, We advanced towards him with the 
Marquis de Tordas, who was of his Court. He 
' informed himſelf who we' were. I overheard him, 
and immediately ſtept up and told him, that the 
Marquis was a French Gentleman of the firſt 
Quality, whom I had the Honour to accompany, 
that being but juſt come to Liſbon, we had not had 
Time to pay our Reſpects to his Royal Highneſs, 
but that it was a Duty which we had propoſed to 
diſcharge. Upon which the Marquis advanced, 
and made his Compliment in the moſt graceful 
Manner, during which the whole Aſſembly's Eyes 
were upon us, and the Prince anſwered in a ve 

civil Manner, that he loved the French, and ſhould 
be glad to ſee us. We remained about him the 
ar. Time of the Play, and I obſerved that, for 


moſt Part, he kept his Eyes upon the Marquis, 


and, when he roſe to go away, told the Marquis 
de Tordas that be deſired us to follow him, which we 
did; and it was who ſhould ſhew us moſt Civility a- 
mong the young Noblemen that attended him, 
When we came to the Apartments, he ſoon per- 
ceived us, and beckoned to us to advance. 'The 
Marquis made a very handſome ſhort Speech, to 
which he anſwered with a great deal of Wit and 
ina genteel Stile, and then with an Air more fami- 
liar, aſked our Opinion of Portugal, and if wethought 
France preferable? If the French Ladies were ſa 
accompliſhed as Fame ſpoke them; and a hundred 
ſuch Queſtions, to which we anſwered in a Man- 
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ner that pleaſed him. He-aſked us more particu- 
larly about the Perſon - of the Duke of Orleans, 
then declared Regent 'of France, and about all that 
illuſtrious Houſe,” He ſhewed us his Picture, and 
the Dutcheſs of Berri's, which was beautiful and 
not at all flattered. Whilſt Don M**#** did us 
the Honour to entertain us in this familiar Man- 
ner, one of the Grooms of the Bed-Chamber came 
and told him, that a Lady humbly begged a Mo- 
ment's Audience, with the greateſt Earneſtneſs, 
and Tears in her Eyes, but would not diſcover her 
Name. I never yet refuſed Audience, anſwered 
the Prince, (who was of a very curteous Diſpo- 
ſation) conduct her into my Cloſet. Upon 
which he left us, promifing to return, and was at- 
tended only by Don Telles de Silva, who was a 
mighty Favourite. In half a quarter of an Hour, 
'twas the general Talk of the whole Company 
where we were, that the Prince, who had left us 
in ſo good Humour, had of a ſudden become ex- 
tremely melancholy, that he had gone to Bed, and 
would ſuffer no body to remain in his Chamber, 
that he was heard fetching deep Sighs, and that no 
other Reaſon could be aſſigned for this Change, but 
the Audience granted to the unknown Lady. This 
News was at firſt whiſpered about, but when it 
became publick, and the Truth no longer to be 
doubted, all the Company retired, every one rea- 
ſoning as he thought fit upon this Adventure ; 
which was unravelled to us ſome Days after, but 

is, perhaps, a Secret to. this Day in Portugal. 
Upon going out of the Prince's Apartments we 
were conducted by the Marquis de Tordas and 
ſome other young Noblemen, to an Aſſembly. of La- 
dies at the Counteſs de Selſelas's, where we were well 
received. It muſt be owned tothe Honour of France, 
that the very Name and Habit entitled one to be 
well received in foreign Countries. I have * 
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the Advantage on many Occaſions of this favour- 
able Prepoſſeſſion. Whether it was for the general 
Reaſon, or becauſe the Marquis appeared lovely in 
the Eyes of the Portugueze Ladies, I ſhall not de- 
termine; but he received ſuch particular Marks 
of Conſideration from them, that I obſerved, with 
' Pleaſure, he was not inſenſible of their Civilities. 
And this Evening was the firſt Time I had ſeen 
him laugh ſince his Misfortune, and from that Mo- 
ment I began to think that I ſhould ſoon ſee his 
Melancholy at an End, by the Aſſiſtance of Time 
and new Objects. The Marquis de Tordas invit- 
ed us to Supper, which I engaged my Friend to 
accept, hoping that this alſo would tend to haſten 
his Cure. With Regard to our Conſtitution, we 
may, one and all of us, be ſaid to be caſt in the 
ſame Mould. The Heart of a Man cannot for 
ever continue in the ſame Sentiments, for which 
Reaſon *tis plain, that a Paſſion which daily 
diminiſhes in ſome one of its Parts, tends to its 
End, and will be ſoon totally extinguiſhed, Be- 
fides, I was ſo perfectly acquainted with the Mar- 
quis's Character, that I did not apprehend fo 
much from the Continuation, as from the Violence 
of his Grief, My Uneaſineſs had ceaſed with his 
firſt Tranſports, and from the Knowledge I had 
of his Humour and Vivacity, I was under no Ap- 
prehenſion of bringing his Heart to a State of 
Tranquillity. 

I reſolved next Day to reſume our former Me- 
thod of Study, in Order to keep his Mind employ- 
ed, as we had done when we firſt came to Mad- 
rid, and which his Wound and other Misfortunes 
had in the End interrupted. ' I made him the Pro- 
poſal without mentioning any Thing that might 
give him Occaſion to recal what was paſt, and it 
was Chearfully received by him, * So that we went 
over all the Geography and Hiſtory that he had 
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before learned. He continued his Progreſs in Study, 
and gave me fo exact an Account of what he 
read, that I admired his Capacity. Our joint read- 
ing pleaſed him much, and he ſometimes owned 

the Advantage he received from it. From my pri- 
vate Study, ſaid be, I learn a thouſand Things of 
which I was before ignorant, and of which the 
Knowledge gives me great Pleaſure: But that only 
informs the Mind. My Heart is ſeldom warmed 
in reading cold and lifeleſs Characters, in which, 
tis true, I ſometimes meet with beautiful Paſ- 
ſages, but void of Life and Spirit. Whereas, con- 
tinued be, when we read together, I am as much 
moved and affected as if I actually were an Eye- 
Witneſs to the Action. The Sound of the Voice, 
and its different Inflections, the Remarks that you 
make upon the 'Thoughts of the Author, or up- 
on every Paſſage of a Hiſtory, and the Conſe- 
quences you draw from thence, in Oppoſition to 
Vice, or in Defence of Virtue. In ſhort, the 
Art with which you make all ſubſervient to the 
general Plan of Manners laid down for my Con- 
duct: All theſe Advantages, give me an infinite 
Satisfaction in our joint reading, and I hope the 
Benefit will be equal to the Pleaſure, I did not 
think proper to let him know how far I was de- 
lighted with his Manner of Reaſoning, but being 
ſo well aſſured of his good Taſte and Judgment, 
I loſt no Opportunity of Inſpiring him with new 
Sentiments of Morality ; taking. Care that it ſhould 
be rather ſolid than abſtracted, and eaſy and na- 
tural rather than profound and abſtruſe. 'The Mad- 
rid Adventure had not been uſeleſs to him, not 
by guarding his Heart againſt future Attacks of 
Love, but by furniſhing him, in a ſhort Time, 
with that Experience which ordinarily is not to be 
acquired but by a Number of years. All his 


Actions ſeem to be more conſiderate, and even his 
Air 
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Air more ſerious and compoſed, ſo that I ſome- 
times told him his Misfortune had rendered him 
twenty Years older, If it has rendered me wiſer, 
anſwered be, it is an Advantage I have reaped 
from it, but you muſt allow that it has coſt me 
dear. My firſt Deſign in writing this Hiſtory, was 
to inſert what Diſcourſes I had with him, every 
now and then, upon Morality or the Sciences ho- 
ping by that Means the Book might become uſe- 
ful to Youth, by the Rules and Directions for 
the Conduct of Life; but ſome Friends whom I 
conſulted, adviſed me to the contrary. The Pub- 
lick, ſaid they, cannot bear the dry and pedantick 
Air that generally accompanies the Precepts, of 
which the Travels of C=—— are an Inſtance, I 
ſhall therefore confine myſelf to ſome ſhort Re- 
flections in the Sequel, and as I have already done, 
when they can naturally be brought in, avoiding as 
much as poſſible what may give a Diſtaſte; for it 
is not a Treatiſe of Morality that I write, but a 
Hiſtory of which I ſhall now reſume the Thread, 
and the Reader will find, that I bear henceforth 
an equal Share with the Marquis in our Adven- 
tures, 

The Melancholy of the Prince Don 1 till 
continued, and was now become the common To- 
pick of Converſation in Liſbon ; and People aſked 
one another, how it came that ſuch a lovely and 
happy Prince could be under ſo great an Afflic- 
tion. We appeared in his Apartments with the 
Marquis de Tordas, and the greateſt Part of the 
Nobility who ordinarily compoſed his Court ; but 
Orders were given that none ſhould be admitted 
into his private Apartment but Den Telles de Sil- 
va, ſecond Son of the Count de Tarouca, and the 
Prince's Favourite. The Marquis de Tordas in- 
vited us and ſome others of his Acquaintance, 
who were preſent, to ſup at his Country-houſe, 

about 


”, 


* 
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about two little Leagues from the City, and about 


five hundred Paces from the Sea. All the Com- 


pany accepted the Invitation; but for us, as we 
neither were acquainted with the Road, nor had a 
Coach, he came after Dinner to our Lodgings, 
and took us into his. We ſoon reached Lereda, 
the Name of his Country-Seat, and walked up and 
down in the Gardens and Wood the reſt of the 
Day. About ten at Night we were called to Sup- 
per, after which we were to return to Liſbon. But 
had not Providence interfered, we might have been 
long abſent from it, if nothing worſe had happened, 
as may be eaſily judged by what I am now going 
to relate, The Night was ſo ſerene and clear that 
we had no Occaſion for Light: We had been at 
Table about an Hour or two, when we heard the 
great Gate of the Court ſhut haſtily and with 

iolence, and the Noiſe of ſeven or eight Men, 
who cried to one another, puſh, help, quick, diſ- 
patch. The Servants perceiving them through 
the Window Glaſſes, and being juſtly apprehenſive 
of ſome unlucky Adventure in a Place fo near the 
Sea, made haſte to ſhut the Doors of the Houſe, 
which was a wiſe- Precaution, ſince theſe Strangers 
were well armed. We all got up from Table to 
view them, and conſulted what was propereſt for 


'us todo, All the Windows of the Ground Floor 


* 
9 a 
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were grated, ſo that they could not ſo eaſily break 
in upon us. But tho? we were ſeven Gentlemen 
and about twelve or fifteen Servants, having no 
Fire-Arms, what could we do againſt People pro- 
vided with Piſtols and Fuſils; and to augment our 
Fears, Briſſant came and told me that we were 
in the utmoſt Danger, he knew, by their Arms, 
that they were Pirates, and that he was much de- 
ceived if he had not ſeen Andredi among them, 
What! * J, that Andredi of whom you have 
told us ſo many horrid Things? The very Man, 

anſwered 
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anſwered Briſſant. This threw me directly into 
ſuch a Concern for the Perſon of my dear Mar- 
quis, that I propoſed to our Company to make a 
Retreat thro? the Garden, but he was the firſt that 
oppoſed it, by ſaying, that is would be ſhameful 
to fly, and not to defend the Marquis de Tordas's 
Houſe. As he had done ſpeaking, the Pirates, 
who had barricaded the outer Gate, advanced to 
the Houſe, and boldly demanded Entrance. I opened 
the Window, and appearing alone, told them boldly, 
to take Care not to commmit the leaſt Outrage, 
and that we were a Number ſufficient to defend 
ourſelves, Andredi, for ſure enough it was he, an- 
ſwered in a very ſubmiſſive Tone, that, far from 
intending any Infult, he only came for Refuge, 
which he begged we would grant him, or, at leaſt, 
the liberty of making his Eſcape. The Confuſion 
he was under, and the Precipitation with which his 
5 had ſhut the Gate, made me believe they were 
purſued, and this Thought put me in Heart again. 

Make your Eſcape the beſt Way you can, ſaid OI. 
but depend upon it that the Doors ſhall not be 
opened, and that we will take Care to guard the 
Entry. Scarce had I ſpoke theſe few Words, when 
we heard a great Noiſe of Horſes at the Gate of 
the Court, which was in an Inſtant broke open 
with Hatchets, and thirty Troopers entered Piſtol 
in Hand: The Pirates ſeeing there was no Proſpe& 
of eſcaping, and that there was no Equality of 
Numbers to reſiſt, threw down their Arms, begging 
for Quarter; upon which they were immediately 
ſeized and put in Chains. We then cauſed them 
. to open the Gate of the Houſe, and the Officer 
that commanded made a very handſome Apology 
for the Diſturbance he had been obliged to give 
us, and told us, that he had been for two Days up- 
on the Coaſt, at the Head of a hundred Men, to 
obſerve the Motions of a Veſſel which had * 

i m 
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made Deſcents and carried off a conſiderable Boo- 
255 that having, by the Light of the Moon, ob- 
erved the Ship drawing near the Shore, he had 
poſted himſelf with his Men in Ambuſh to ob- 
ſerve their Motions, that thirty or forty Pirates 
had come on Shore and taken the Way to this Houſe, 
in hopes, no Doubt, to rob it, but as ſoon as they 
were got a little Way from the Sea - ſide, he had 
made all poſſible Haſte to cut off their Retreat, 
and ſeeing themſelves purſued by ſo great a Num- 
ber, and no Poſſibility of returning to the Ship, 
they had thought proper to ſeparate, in order to fa- 
cilitate their Flight, upon which he had divided 
his Party to purſue them, not doubting but his 
Men had taken the reſt as he had thoſe who had 
come to diſturb us: Adding, that his Enterprize 
was but half executed, fince he deſigned to have 
the Ship too by Stratagem. He begged of the 
Marquis de Tordas that he would allow the Pri- 
ſoners to remain where they were till he returned, 
and having taken only two of them along with 
him, and twenty-five Troopers, he went towards 
the Sea-ſide on foot, to execute his Deſign. The 
Marquis and I were under the greateſt Impatience 
to ſee and ſpeak with Andredi, whom we cauſed 
to be brought into the Hall, where we were all 
ſeated again at Table, as if nothing had happen- 
ed. I cauſed a Chair to be brought for him bound 
as he was, Well, brave Andredi, ſaid I, here's 
then an End of your fine Exploits. You did not, 
I dare ſay, expect to be in ſo good Company this 
Evening. He appeared to be under ſome Surprize 
to hear himſelf named, and jooked downwards 
without anſwering. Where are you Briſſant, cried 
I, come and renew Acquaintance with your Patron 
the noble Andredi. Briſſant, who had not as yet 
dared to ſpeak to him, came towards me, and pla- 
ced himſelf oppoſite to him. Andredi immediate- 
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ly called him to Mind, and ſaid, with Fury ſpark- 
ling in his Eyes; ah ! Traytor, thou art, no Doubt, 
the Cauſe of my Ruin. Don't accuſe him, replied 
1, he knew no more than we did of your being 
ſo near Liſoon ; But admit he had aſſiſted in your 
being apprehended, it would be no more than what 
he was obliged to, in Order to make Reparation 
for the Crimes which you forced him to commit. 
The haughty Pirate nettled with this Reproach, fell 
into abuſive Language againſt Briſ/ant, and accuſ- 
ed him of having been more deeply concerned 
than himſelf in all the Diſorders they had commit- 
ted together. Whatever may be in that, = J. 
he voluntarily abandoned that wicked Trade, but 
you are a Wretch who has added many Villainies 
to the former ſince he left you. However, added 
J. if you'll faithfully relate your Adventure ſince, 
I will undertake that theſe Gentlemen will employ 
their Intereſt for a Mitigation of the rigorous Pu- 
viſhment you juſtly deſerve. The Marquis de Tor- 
das and all his Friends aſſured him that they would 
make good my Promiſe, but all to no Purpoſe, 
for one Word more he would not utter, and his 
Obſtinacy occaſioned my ordering Briſ/ant to re- 
count all that had happened while he was with 
him, and he added ſome Circumſtances which he 
had omitted telling me at Madrid, his Story was 
long. While we were diſcourſing upon this Nar- 
ration, we heard a new Noiſe of Horſes in the 
Court, which happened to be the other Party of 
Troopers, who were come with twenty-two more 
Pirates Priſoners by their Officer's Orders whom 
they had met, and who ſoon came himſelf with 
more Prey which he had no great Trouble to brin 

along. He begged leave to come into the Hall 
where we were, and our Surpriſe was very great 
to ſee twelve Women but very indifferently dreſſed 
come in with him, ſome of whom had an = of 
| ome» 
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ſomething above the common Rank particularly 
one whoſe Shape and IT our Looks. 
She was pale and dejected, but one might eaſily 
3 that it was the Effect of her Melancho- 
1 The Officer told us that he had no great 
ifficulty in making himſelf Maſter of the Ship, 
becauſe the few that remained on Board took us 
for their Companions ; that the firſt Thing, after 
ſecuring the Hands that they found in her, was 
rummaging fore and aft ; that he had diſcovered a 


great many Bags and Caſks full of Gold and Sil- 
ver, of which he had taken an exact Account, and 


left ſome of his moſt truſty Men to guard it *till 


Day. As for the twelve Woman, he had at firſt 


taken them for infamous Creatures, who were glad 
to take up with Pirates, but that they had unde- 
ceived him, by deſiring his Aſſiſtance to put an 
End to their Miſerv. Theſe Wretches had car- 
ried them off from different Coaſts, and forced them 
to ſubmit to their brutal Embraces. She whoſe 


Beauty had affected us, fell a weeping when the 


Officer ſpoke of her, and her Tears heightened 
our Pity. 'The Marquis de Tordas made her and 
the reſt of her Companions fit down, and offered 
them what was neceſſary for their Refreſhment. It 
being too late to carry the Priſoners to Town, the 

were guarded in the Court *till next Day. e 


engaged the Officer to ſit down with us at Table, 


where we remained *till next Morning. This diſ- 
conſolate Lady ſcarce taſted any thing, but after a 
little Converſation ſhe was prevailed with to give us 
the Hiſtory of her Misfortunes which ſhe did in 
the following Manner, ſhedding more Tears than 
ſhe pronounced , Words. 

Allow me to conceal my Name, this Regard I 


owe to my unhappy Family. I ama French Wo- 


man, and was born at Ant.. My Father was a 
Man of Quality, and had a plentiful * My 
ortune 
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Fortune and Education ſeemed to promiſe me a 
happy Fate, and Love was upon the Point of 
compleating my Happineſs by a Marriage agreea- 
ble to my Inclination. In -ſhort, my Wiſhes were 
juſt upon the Point of being accompliſhed, 
when theſe abominable Monſters, added ſbe, point- 
ing to the Pirates in the Court, hurried me into 
the infamous State to which Pm now reduced, My 
Lover, who was in two Days to have been my- 
Huſband, engaged me, one Evening, to take the 
Benefit of the freſh Air with him out of Town (a 
Liberty common among us which our Sex uſe with 
Diſcretion) we walked on inſenſibly with that 
Pleaſure which Lovers enjoy in an uninterrupted 
Converſation, *till at laſt Darkneſs made us take 
Notice that it was high Time to return. As we 
were come near the City following the high Road, 
four armed Men, who were clapt cloſe with their 
Bellies to the Ground ſtarted up on a ſudden juſt 
by us, and ſtopped us, holding their Piſtols at our 
Breaſts. My young Lover full of Courage and 
Paſſion, did not conſider that defending me would 
be his own DeſtruQtion, but attempted it, and was 
that Minute ſhot dead upon the Spot. I ſhould 
have thought myſelf happy had the ſame Ball pierc- 
ed my Heart, alas! I thought Death would have 
been ſo kind as to come to my Relief, but found af- 
terwards, to my fad regret, that I had been only 
ſeized with a fainting Fit, during which I was car- 
ried or dragged to . Ship : How ſhall I expreſs 
my Deſpair, when, upon the Recovery of my Senſes 
about an hour after, I found myſelf in the Arms of 
the execrable Andredi, who, baſe Villain, had even 
ſatisfied his Brutality before I had come to myſelf, 
O fatal Remembrance, that pierces my Soul with 
Shame and Horror! to his Barbarity he added In- 
ſults, by telling me, with an Air of Raillery, that 
he had taken Poſſeſſion, and was actually now m 

Huſband. Ah! Monſter, /aid I to him, thou ſhalt 


not 


118 MEMOIRS of the 


not long bear this Name, attempting to ſtrangle 
him, or to pull out his Eyes ; but, weak as I was, 
what could I do, held by Hands daily dipt in Blood, 
and conſtantly employed in committing Outrages ? 
I was forced to ſubmit to my unhappy Fate, and 
be the proſtitute of his Pleaſure. For three Months 
have I been reduced to this infamous Condition, 
and have been a melancholy Witneſs of all the 
horrid Villainies which my Raviſhers have commit- 
ted in every Place, to which their Fury directed 
them; and ſcarce one Day has paſt that I have 
not ſeen Streams of Blood and Tears. Andredi 
however, treated me with Reſpect: I was looked 
upon as the Queen of theſe Reprobates of whom 
he is chief, and in having only the Paſſion of one 
to gratify, was not ſo miſerable as my Compa- 
nions. ' All the Riches on Board were under my 
Care, and intirely at my Diſpoſal ; but this was a 
ſmall Comfort in ſuch a Misfortune as mine; 
Death would have been infinitely more preferable, 
had it been agreeble, to the Will of Heaven to 
have done voluntarily what would have procured 
it. I have often prayed that Providence would 
be pleaſed to ſhorten my Days, and now, that I 
have a Proſpect of Liberty, the only Uſe I de- 
ſign to make of Life, is to hide my Face and 
Shame from the World, and weep my unhappy Fate. 

This Story affected us extremely, and we en- 
deavoured all we- could to ſoften this poor Lady's 
Grief. 'The Marquis de Tordas, and the other 
young Noblemen promiſed to employ their Cre- 
dit to procure her Admittance into ſome Convent, 
where ſhe might paſs her Life quietly, and for- 
get her Misfortune, Her Companions, each in 
their Turn, informed us how they had fallen into 
the Hands of the Pirates, and upon the whole, 
it appeared they had been carried off by Fire or 
Sword; ſo that theſe Wretches might be looked 


upon 
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upon as the moſt horrid and monſtrous Villains up- 
on Earth. Their Puniſhment was not long de- 
ferred: For being that Morning conducted to Li/- 
bon, they were executed two Days after in diffe- 
rent Manners. The King offered to build a Sort 
of a Convent for the twelve Women with a Part 
of the Booty. They deliberated together upon 
this Propoſal, and were rather willing to leave Por- 
fugal, and to retire where each of them thought 
proper, and where their Shame was not known; 
to which his Majeſty conſented and ordered them a 
liberal Allowance to carry them to the Places 
where they intended to go. 

The Noiſe of this Adventure and the Danger 
we had run made us known all over the Town in 
leſs than eight Days. The Prince Don M=—o—, 
notwithſtanding his Melancholy, was curious that 
we ſhould come and tell him the Adventure; and 
therefore deſired that the Marquis de Tordas and 
we ſhould wait upon him. We found him in his 
Night-gown, and without any other Company, but 
Don Telles de Sylva. Grief was painted upon his 
Countenance and in his Eyes, and when the Story 
of our Adventure was over, the Marquis de Tor- 
das took the Liberty to tell him, how much he was 
concerned to ſee him ſo melancholy. Ah! my dear 
Tordas, ſaid the Prince, whatever my Grief and 
Sorrow may be they will never equal my Loſs. 
As I can ſhun the Converſation of Mankind I wiſh 
it were poſſible that I could fly ſo too from my- 
ſelf! or, at leaſt, forget Objects, of which the 
Ideas render my Life miſerable. Is it poſſible, my 
Prince, anſwered the Marquis de Tordas, that one 
of your Age and exalted Station, with ſo many 

- rare Endowments and Qualities, ſhould be ever 
any otherwiſe acquainted with bad Fortune, than 

by its Name? Who will ever imagine that the 
Prince of Portugal is unhappy, and is afraid of 


continuing 


; 
" 
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continuing ſo? To be what I am replied the Prince, 


is a Part of my Misfortunes. Were I in a more 


private Station, I could with Freedom indulge my 
Melancholy. Vain and 9 of Gran- 


deur would not lay me under an Obligation to 


conceal the Cauſe, or at leaſt, I ſhould have the 


ſmall Pleaſure of ſhedding Tears without Interrup- 


tion; upon which ſome were dropping from his 
Eyes which he quickly wiped off, and, turning 
himſelf to the Marquis de Roſemont, aſked what 
he thought of his Weakneſs, and what he would 
ſay of it when he returned to France? The Mar- 
quis made him a polite and flattering Anſwer. Af- 
ter which the Prince retired to his Cloſet, and Don 
Telles de Sylva was the only Perſon allowed to 
follow him. ; 
The Prince's Melancholy made a great Impreſ- 
ſion upon the Marquis, which I plainly perceived 
at Night, by his Silence at Supper and repeated 
Sighs, the lively Emblems of a diſquieted Heart. I 
ſeemed however, not to imagine any ſuch 'Thing, 
and talked of indifferent Matters. I was perſuaded, 
as has been already ſaid, that Diſtempers ſuch as 
his were not to be cured by Oppoſition, I only 
excited him to drink a little more than ordi- 
nary of a delicious Wine which the Marquis 
de Tordas had ſent us, and which out of Com- 
plaiſance he did, but retired to his Bed-room ſooner 
than his uſual Hour, and, as I went at ſame Time 
to mine, believing himſelf at Liberty, gave full. 
Scope to his Signs and Groans, I liſtened to 
hear his Complaints, which he addreſſed to his 
dear Diana, as if ſhe had been preſent. I was ſur- 


riſed to ſee him till ſo much affected, after hav- 


ing thought his Cure ſo far advanced. Curioſity 
led me to his Door, which I opened ſoftly, to ob- 
ſerve his Poſture and Motions. He was lolling in an 
Arm chair near a Table with two Tapers burning 

upon 
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upon it. Alittle Box which he brought from Mad- 
rid, and of which I had never aſked the Uſe, ſtood 
open before him. He took out of it ſeveral Wo- 
mens Things one after another, which he preſſed 
to his Lips, then laid them in order upon the Table. 
They conſiſted of a black Velvet Cap, embroider- 
ed with Gold, Stockings, Ornaments for the Head 
and Neck, Gloves, Bracelets, and ſuch-like Trifles. 
But what ſurpriſed me moſt of all was, to ſee 
him take out of the Bottom of the Box a pretty 
large Picture which I judged to be Donna Diana's; 
he held it long in his s gaZing upon. it with ſo 
much Attention, that for fome Time the Courſe of 
his Sighs was ſtopt, but this ſhort Reſpite was 
ſoon followed by heavy and violent ſobbing. I could 
not imagine how he had come by theſe melancho- 
ly Relicks of his Miſtreſs, and at firſt I accuſed 
the Count de Mancenes. But as ſuch a 'Thing could 
not have been done without the Knowledge of ſome 
of the Servants, I went back to my Chamber where 
I called and examined them one after another. Le 
Brun and Des Champs proteſted ſolemnly that they 
knew nothing of the matter. Briſſant, who reall 
was privy to it, wanted to diſſemble, but as I ſuſ- 
pected him, I ſpoke to him in ſuch a reſolute Man- 
ner, that he confeſſed he had received Orders from 
his Maſter, to purchaſe at any Rate, while we were 
at the Eſcurial, the laſt Cloaths that Donna Diana 
wore: That he had bought of her Woman her 
Gown, Petticoats Linen and ſeveral other Things, 
that the Marquis, having ordered her Shifts to be 
made fit for him, had wore no others ſince; that 


the Petticoats were changed into Waſtecoafs, which 
he conſtantly made uſe of, and her Robe into a 
Morning-gown : In ſhort, that he was conſtant 


cloathed with the unfortunate Blagdꝰ Npparel 3 
As for the Picture, he told me that his'Maſter had 
it from Donna Eliza who parted with it, tho“ mach 

Vor. II. F "againſt 
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againſt her Inclination, to oblige him. I was in 
a manner thunder-ſtruck with what I heard, But 
why, ſaid. 1 to Briſſant, did you undertake ſuch a 
Commiſſion, without acquainting me? Ought you 
not to have conſidered that it was the very worſt 


Office you conld render your Maſter? He anſwer- 


ed, that his Maſter joined to Solicitations ſuch 
poſitive Commands that he knew not how to diſ- 
obey him; that when he had repreſented to him 
that I would perhaps diſapprove of this Project, 
he had aſſured him that I never ſhould know any 
thing of it ; or, if it happened that I did, I could 
not find Fault with it, ſince I had done much 
more upon the Loſs of my Wife. Whatever 
you may pretend for your Juſtification, ſaid J. 
you have committed a Fault that I will not par- 
don but upon Condition that you ſpeedily repair 
it. You muſt employ all your Addreſs to ſteal 
this uſeleſs Equipage from the Marquis, without 
his being able to fix the Theft upon any Perſon, 
If you ſucceed in eight Days, added I, to 7 
him, I promiſe you Ten — 5 D'Or. Briſſant 


ö accepted the Bargain, and promiſed to uſe his beſt 


Endeavours; but we ſhall ſoon ſee that the Enter- 
rize had very near coſt him his Life. I made a 
N diſe at the Marquis's Door to make him quit 
en Occupation, and having entered a 
little after, found he had locked up his Goods, 
and 1 ſtaid 75 him till he was quite drowſy. 
The Day following, which was the 1ſt of No- 


: : 


vember, we were ſcarce out of Bed when a Gentle- 


man from the Prince Don . came to acquaint 
us that his Highneſs, wanted. to ſpeak, with the Mar- 
quis and me, and we made, all poſſible. Haſte to 
n him. We were directly carried into his 
e 
2 fr } by e Penne fly ſeated 
near the. Bed, and all his e bid to re- 
tire, be ſpoke to us in the '- 4 ng Manner, = 
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little expect, Gentlemen, a Propoſal, ſuch as I am 
now going to make to you; but however ſtrange 
it may ſeem to you, I flatter myſelf. that * will 
nt it. He here made a Pauſe, and the Marquis 

id hold of the Opportunity to tell him that we 
were as incapable of diſobey ing him, as he was of re- 
quiring any Thing that was not juſt, and which 
we were not ohliged to execute, Tis not Obedience, 
17 be ſigbing, but Friendſhip and Compaſhon that 
demand of you. Mou ſee me oppteſſed with i ſuch 
a heavy Load oſ Grief and reduced to ſuch a Con- 
dition that I look not upon Life as a-Favour from 
Heaven, ſo fatal and infupportable it proves to me. 
I make many needleſs Efforts to recover the Tran- 
quillity I have loſt. The Cauſe of my Misfortune 
is perpetually before my Eyes, and tis not in Porty- 
al where I can hope to forget it; my Deſign is to 
* ſome Lime. The Count de Tareuca is 
the King's Embaſſador n Holland g I love him, and 
can depend upon his Friendſhip and Attachment to 


me. Ideſigu to begin my Travels in that Country, 


and his Son Don Telles de Sylva conſents to accom- 
pany me. I came to a final Reſolution Yeſterday 
after I ſaw you, and he's the only e that I 

ye truſted with taking proper Meaſures to my 

parture, I flatter myſelf, continued the Prince, 
that you wopld: not be; againſt going along with 
me in the ſame Ship, ſince you told me that you 
intended, after leaving Liſbon, to go for England, 


and from that to Holland; fo that to begin with 


the latter, from whence you can eaſily get over to 
England, Will, not much alter your Scheme. What 
think you of this Project, added be, looking at us, 
can you comply with my Requeſt ? I eſteem you 
both, as you may plainly perceige by the Con- 


fidence I repoſe in you. 


The Marquis turned his Eyes upon me, to 


gather from my Legks whet Anſwer he was to 
p>tagiry 2 


make ; 
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make; and I made him a Sign which he under- 
ſtood; and immediately expteſſed How much the 
Honour of his Eſteem! flattered u, and how glad 
we ſhould be to folldw him wherever he thought'fit 
to accept off our! Attetidance)and we both öf us 
promiſed/to'\be c̃uudyat © Call. He then gave us 
ſome Ditections how to behave in order to de- 
ceive the Curioſity of ''th6ſe Who might obſerve 
our! Motions, and ordered us to confer in private 
with Don Teller de Sylva, communicating to him 
the Reſolution we had taken. On vur going out 
of the Palace we met him, and he ſeeing that 
we were cotne from the Prinee's Apartment ſa- 
luted us with great Civility. We told him in 
two Words what had been concluded, with which 
he ſeemed to be very well plesſed, and peed 
we would retun with” him te we Palace The 
Prince ſur priſet to ſee us ſo ſdbn again, aſked him 
haſtily if he brought good News, he beſt in the 
Wo 5 Nes z in four Days we ſhall 
be at Sea if you think fit. He chen told him that 
he had made all poſſible Enquiry if there was 
any Ship ready to ſail for Holland, but could meet 
with none z that he had, however, found an En- 
liſh Veſſel come from Caiftant inople,” whieh had 
<< about fifteer Days at 4 #4 rtady' to fail fot 
Englat the firſt: Oppottuffity / that he had ſpoke 
to the Captain, who upon the Promiſe of a 'large 
Sum, had agreedto: carry us to the Brille. The 
Prince embraced” Don Tells with grèat Marks of 
Satisfaction. Let us be gone, ſaid be to him, the 
firſt fair Wind, and then pfeſſed us to get our- 
ſelves ready without loſing à Moment, ordering at 
the ſame "Tims his Favdürite to prepare what eHe 
ſhould be nedeflary, 4 r 
Tho? this precipitate Departure deprived” us of 
the -Opportunity of being ſufficiently acquainted 
at the Court of Portugal, yet I was not at all dif- 
x . 
AL! "= pleaſed 
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pleaſed, at the Engagement we had made with Daf 

Ma, for beſides the Honour of accompanyin 

this lovely Prince, whoſe Rlerit thade him be ad- 

mired ſince at the Freneb Court; I locked upon 
it as an Advantage to the Marquis to be at a greft. 
Diſtance from Spain. But theſe Reaſons, would 
'have been weak compared to the Motives I had of 
going to Holland, had I known what Happineſs at- 
tended me there, and which J ſhquld have been 
deprived of, had we made a os, 7 Stay in Por- 
tugal. My Reader will ſee me by-and-by in one 
of theſe happy Moments which have fo ſel- 
dom happened in the Courſe of my Life, but 
will alſo ſee that I dearly paid for that momentary 
"Pleaſure, for Fortune never obſerved any Equality 
with me in her Frowns and Favours. But in ſhort,. 
the laſt 'Misfortune that befeF me, would have 
happened ih any Part of the World where I had 
been; whereas the Pleaſute that preceded it, de- 
"pended upon our ſpeedy Arrival in Holland, and 
on this Exgliſt Ship which Providence ſeemed” to 

provide for carrying us thither. The Sequel of 

' theſe Memoirs will clear up this Reflection. 
On the third of November in the Evening, Den 
Telles acquainted us that we were next Day to put 
to Sea. The better to conceal our Departure, 
the Prince gave out that he intended to go 
a2 hunting next Morning early, attended only 
by Don Flles and two Domeſlicks. Accordingly 
he went out of Town in a hunting Dreſs, and 
having taken the Road to Belem, he there found a 
Boat that waited for him, in which he went off to 
the Engliſh Ship, where we had been ſince the peep 
of Day. The Wind proving favourable, we ſet 
ſail and were gone. I promiſed to give an Ac- 
count of Briſſant's Misfortune. He did not forget 
the Promiſe he made me of making away with the 
Box in which the Marquis kept Donna Diana's 
F 3 Cloaths 


was put in a 


126 MEMOIRS of the 


Cloaths and Trinkets, and our Embarkation ſeem- 
ed to him a favourable Opportunity of accom- 
pliſhing his Deſign. He agreed, with Le Brun 
and Diſchamps that the Box and Things which 
had been Donna Diana's ſhould be fold for their 
joint Accounts, aſſuring that it was by my Orders, 
and that I would protect them in Caſe of a Diſ- 
covery. They agreed to tell their Maſter, that all 

Mail: which the Hurry of leaving L:i/- 
Bon had been unluckily left behind. I don't know how 
it happened that the Marquis, having Occaſion 
for his Night-gown that very Afternoon of our 
Departure, bid Briſſant, who was near him, bring 
it. He made a ſham Search for it, and at laſt came 
and told his Maſter what had been concerted. The 
Marquis remembering that I had given Hriſſant 
Orders to take Care of our Baggage, and put it 
on Board, and that conſequently the Loſs of the 
Mail was his Fault, was ſo provoked and in 
ſuch a Rage at the Loſs of his dear Relicks, that 
he ſnatched up a ſharp pointed Inſtrament which 
he found in his Cabbip, and made at Briſſant, who 
taking to his Heels wks purſued by him even upon 
Deck, where I was ſitting with a Book in my 
Hand. I got up immediately to ſtop the Marquis, 
which he perceiving threw the Inſtrument at the 
poor Fellow with ſo much Violence, that it not 
only 1 and ſtuck in his Shoulder, but as the 
poor Wretch was cloſe by the Ship's Side, what 
with the Fright and Shock he fell over- board in- 


to the Sea. Twas on this Occaſion I had an 


Opportunity of ſeeing a lively Inſtance of the Mar- 
quis's good Nature; for no ſooner was he over- 
board, than all his Anger was changed into Pity, 
and 1 may ſay Tenderneſs and Grief, Ah! what 


have I done? ſaid be to me. Poor Briſſant will 


be loſt, and I make no Doubt that if he could 


| hays, truſted to his Dexterity in ſwimming, he 


would 
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would have leaped over board in order to ſave him. 
I begged he would retire from the Ship's Side, and 
offered ten Piſtoles to the Sailors to fave him, which 
was done in an Inſtant, and all the Harm Briſant 


got was to keep his Bed about three Weeks, 


and upon his Recovery I gave the ten Lonsd"Ors 
promiſed, and which he very well deſerved. 

The Prince Don M=—— having found himſelf 
ſomething eaſier when he came on board, went di- 
realy to Bed, and whether it was the Joy he had 
of having got away from Liſbon, or the Weakneſs 
to which his Grief and Want of Reſt for ſeveral 
Nights had reduced him, but he continued till 
Night in a profound Sleep, during which Don Tel- 
les de Sylva was buſy writing in his Cabbin. For 
my Part, I was reading, as I have already ſaid, 
upon Deck, before Briffant's Misfortune, and re- 
turned to the ſame Place after I had cauſed proper 
Care to be taken of him, I took the Marquis a- 
long with me, and did not fail to repreſent to him 

w ſorry I was to ſee him in ſuch a Paſſion about 

rifles. About four in the Afternoon, a fine 
clear Day and ſoft Weather, we were of a ſud- 
den ſtruck with an unexpected Sight. A Turk 
came out of a little Cabbin forward with a Carpet, 
which he ſpread upon a proper Place, and laid 
down Cuſhions upon it, and immediately another 
better dreſſed came out of the ſame Place, and 
turning about preſented his Hand to two young 
Turks richly dreſſed ; immediately after came two 
Turkiſh Women, and being all advanced to the 
Place where the Carpet was ſpread, the two 
young People ſeated themſelves upon the beſt 
Cuſhions a little higher than the reſt, while the four 
others took their Places below them.. We looked 
at them for ſome Time without ſpeaking one 
Word. That Habit which I had ſo long wore, 
and which I had ſo many Reaſons: to. be: im. Love 

P 4 with: 
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with, brought back into my Memory a Part of my 
Adventures, and I fell inſoabb y into a pro- 
found Thoughtfulneſs. The Marquis ſpoke to 
me ſeveral Times, but there was no getting me 
out of my Dream, till he pulled me by the Arm. 
I don't know, ſaid be, if it be the Sight of theſe 
Turks that takes you up, but you ſeem to be ve- 
ry thoughtful. I anſwered, that having remained 
ſeveral Years in Turky, it could not but be a Plea- 
ſute to me to ſee Turks, and told him, that I 
would be obliged to him, if he would go with me 
to the Place where they were, to make Acquain- 
tance with them. We went acroſs a vaſt Number 
of Ropes and other Sea Tackle, and the more we 
advanced, the more we diſcovered the genteel and 
handſome Mien of the two young Turks. The 
elder of the two appeared to be about twenty, tall 
and luſty for his Age, the other ſeemed not to be 
above thirteen or tourteen, the ſweet infant Gra- 
ces ſat upon his Face, and every Thing was charm- 
ing in his Figure; we judged that the two Men 
.and two Women were their Domeſticks. I com- 
plimented them in the Turkiſh Language, which 
I had not entirely forgot, upon which they roſe 
from their Seats, and the oldeſt of them returned 
my Compliment in a very polite Manner. After 
the firſt Civilities were over, we fat down by them, 
and I aſked, if they knew no other Language but 
their own, and they told me they did not; upon 
which I turned to the Marquis, and ſaid, laughing, 
that he muſt take Patience during our Converſati- 
on, and content himſelf with the Pleaſure of look- 
ing at them. I aſked them ſeveral Queſtions, and 
learned that yd were come from Conſtantinople by 
their Father's Order, and were going to him at 
the Hague, where he had been ſent to ſettle ſome 
Affairs relating to Navigation and Trade with the 
ey were to remain with him * 
is 
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his Stay there, and that, according to what he had 
wrote them, he and they were to travel thro' 
France, and take ſhipping at Marſeilles to return 
to Aa. I told them that I knew Conflantinople 
very well, and that I had ſpent ſome Time there, 
and frequented the Turks ſo much,. that I very 
much eſteemed them; but, added J, how durſt 
you undertake ſo long a Voyage, not knowing any 
other Language but your own. The eldeſt point- 
ing to his Governor, one of the two Turks that 
were fitting by him, Timanes, ſaid he, under- 
ſtands moſt of the European Languages. I then 
aſked him about the two Women. One of them, 
anſwered be, is my Brother's Governante, and the 
other his Nurſe ; for, added he ſmiling, be muſt 
et remain ſome Years under the Government of 
omen. Our Converſation continued ſome Time 
longer about the Fatigues and Inconveniencies of 
travelling, by Sea. The youngeſt ſpoke little, but 


what he ſaid was very graceful, and his Voice was 


ſo ſoft and pretty, that the Marquis, tho” he un- 
derſtood nothing of the Language, was charmed 
with it, The more I conſidered this lovely Youth,. 
the more I was touched with the Beauty of his. 
Features; for I did not think I could attribute the 
Impreſſions of Tenderneſs I felt for him to any o- 
ther Cauſe, And in the elder Brother too, I ſaw 
ſomething which. warmed my Heart towards him 


as well as his Brother. In ſhott,. I og N 


Converſation had laſted but too ſhort à Time, 


when Le Brun came to inform us, that the Prince 


was awake, and deſired to ſee us. At parting, I 
begged that they would allow us, now and then, 
the Pleaſure of their ompany during WA 


to which they conſented with a ſeeming Satisfacki- 


on, and having aſked their Names, that 1 might 


know how to addreſs them ſeparately, "the TuLA- 
Language having 21 that anſwers to Sir, 


5 1 


130 MEMOIRS of the 


the oldeſt told me that his name was Muleid, and 
his Brother's Memiſces, I embraced them both, 
ſa did the Marquis, and we went to wait upon the 
Prince, whoſe Countenance ſeemed to be eaſy and 
es een He thanked us heartily for leaving L/ 
bon ſooner than we deſigned for his Sake, and did 
us the Honour to embrace us both, calling us his 
dear Friends, Let us all four, ſaid be, live like 
Brethren; we muſt be Meſs-Mates while in this 
Ship, and no Ceremony, I ſay. The Captain had 
2 to him his great Cabbin, which was very 
andſome and well furniſhed, with two Beds in it, 
of which there was one of them for Don Teller. 
As the Prince had eat nothing fince the Morning 
early, he ordered that Supper might be ready be- 
times, and whilſt they were preparing it, we ac- 
quainted him of our agreeable Rencounter with the 
two handſome young T7 urks, The Marquis extoll- 
ed Memiſces to the Skies, and ſpoke of him fo af- 
fectionately, that the Prince begged he would bring 
him to him next Day, but he could not help laugh- 
ing, when I told him, that all the Marquis's Friend- 
flip had entered at his Eyes, not having exchang- 
ed one ſingle Word with them, they not knowing 
any other arch but their own, which gave an 
Opportunity to rally the Marquis agreeably during 
Supper. But how come you ſaid the Prince to me, 
to know the TurkiſÞ Language? This appear A 
little fingular in a Frenchman. My Anſwer was 
ſuch, that he could eaſily judge I had not been al- 
ways happy, and that I owed the Knowledge I had 
of that Language to Misfortunes. I ſee well, re- 
lied be, that "tis not mere Chance alone that has 
4 us together. If you have been unfortu- 
nate, you will the more eafily ſimpathize with me 
in my Affliction, and I look upon your being here, 
as a, Conſolation that Heaven procures me. You 
muſt favour me with a Relation of your Adven- 
| tures, 
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fures, and I promiſe in Return to let you know the 
unhappy Affair that _— me to leave Portugal. 
The Marquis and Dan Teiles hearing us, may find 
Room for their Compaſſion ; for I imagine they 
have not otherwiſe been acquainted with Grief. I in- 
terrupted the Marquis who was going to anſwer. 
1 don't know, ſaid I to the Prince, if Don Telles 
has ever been under Diſgrace with Fortune, but, 
Tam a Witneſs that the Marquis has not been 
much better treated than myſelf: If his Misfor. 
tunes have not been of fo long Duration as mine, 
he has not been leſs affected, and you may receive- 
as much Conſolation from him as me; if it be 
true, that there's a Sort of Satisfaction in con- 
verſing with the unfortunate. I was well pleaſed 
to] have found this Opportunity of letting them 
know the Marquis's Birth and Name, not upon 
the Prince's Account, who already treated him 
with abundance of Diſtinction, but with Regard 


to Don Telles, who ſeemed to affect a Sort of Su- 


periority over him. I therefore openly declared 
that the Duke of —— having deſired me to ac- 
company his Son into Spain, all my Care had not 


- been able to prevent his having met at Madrid,. 


with one of the moſt fatal Accidents that poſſibly 
could happen, and that my fole Deſign in bring- 
ing him to Liſbon was to diſſipate his Grief and 
Melancholy, and that even Portugal being too 
near Spain, T had looked upon the Occafion. of 
leaving it as a particular Advantage, beſides the 
Honour it procured: us of accompanying. ſo great 
a Prince. My Difcourſe had the deſired Effect. 
The Peince- redoubſed his Civilities to my dear 
Marquis, and Don. Telles did no longer affect to 
diſpute the Pas with him; When Supper was 


ended, the Prince brought our Misfortunes again 


upon the Tapis. The Night is long, ſaid he, and 
we're under no Apprehenfion here of Intruders. 
Lam reſolved to diſburden my Heart, by acquaint- 
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ing you with its Sufferings, and you will in your 


Turns, I hope, give me the Satisfaction of know- 
ing yours. | ; x 
Every Thing in this Relation does Don M 
To much Honour, that I make no Difficulty . to in- 
ſert it here as a Piece of Hiſtory which can ſcarce 
miſs to be well received by the Public. 
About two Years ſince, ſaid the Prince, a Ship 
arrived at Liſbon from Brafil, in which Don Fo- 
JSepb de Bermudoy Acoſtalas (who had been Gover-- 
nor of that large Province for twelve or fifteen 
Vears) and his Family came Home, bringing along 
with them immenſe Riches. The Joy of ſeeing 
Portugal again, after ſo long an Abſence, made him 
order the Sailers to adorn. the Ship with all that 
was gay and ſhewy, ſo that Ribbons, nay even ſil- 
ver and gold Stuffs were not ſpaerd, and indeed, 
this Entry had very much the Air of a little Tri- 
umph. I happened to be a hunting the ſame Day 
towards Belim, from whence I came this Morn- 
ing: The Sight of this Pageantry ſurprized me, 
and I made no Difficulty to get into a ſorry Boat 


with two Perſons of my Retinue, and ordered the 


Boatmen to go to Don Bermudo's Ship. He re- 
ceived us civilly, without knowing me. I made a 
Sign to my two Companions not to diſcover who 
I was, ſo that we went on board without Ceremo- 


vy, and ſaw his Family conſiſting of five Children, 


four Sons, and a Girl who appeared to be about 


. ſixteen or ſeventeen, the moſt, beautiful Creature I 
ever ſaw in my Life. Imagine all the PerfeQions 


that ean render one of that Sex charming and ac- 


.compliſhed ; Donna Clara poſſeſſed them all. I 


converſed a long Time with . Bermudo, but my 


Eyes were for ever fixed upon his Doughter, and 


found an Opportunity of dropping two. Words to 
let her know the Impreſſion her Charms had. made 
vpon my Heart, but ſhe affected not to have 1 
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them, and made no Anſwer. When the Ship was 


near the Place where they were to land, I went in- 


to Boat, after promiſing to Bermudo that 1 
would make him a Viſit, and went to join my At- 


tendants who waited for me on the oppoſite Side 


of the River. Don Telles was with me, and he 
may remember with what Raptures I ſpoke to him 
of Donna Clara's Merit, and what a Project I 
formed immediately, which 1 then communicated 


to him. Don Bermudo, ſaid 1 to bim, did not 
know me, I will keep him in Ignorance as long as. 


ſible, and endeavour to gain his Daughter's Af- 
ection under the Name of a Stranger. Grandeur 
only ſerves to corrupt the Pleaſures of Love, and 


I will not owe to my Rank the Conqueſt of Don- 


na Clara's Heart. Don Telles approved of my 
Scheme, and what Variety of Pleaſures did we 
propoſe in the Execution of it. I ſcarce gave Don 
Bermudo Time to recover himſelf from the Fa- 
tigue of a long Voyage before I made him a Viſit, 
with a plain, tho* genteel Equipage, and called 
myſelf the Count de Montifiore a Spaniſh Gentle- 
man. Bermudo received me with great Civility, 
and having aſked Permiſhon to pay my. ReſpeQs, 
and to renew the ſhort Acquaintance I had made 


with his Lady and Children in the Ship. My Re- 
queſt was readily granted. I paſt a part of the Af- 


ternoon in his Houſe z and as Bermudo had ſeveral 
other Vifiters beſides me, I found a ſecond Oppor- 
tunity of declaring my Paſſion to his charming 


Daughter, with whom J parted as little favoured 


and with as ſmall Hopes of Succeſs as the firft 
Time, but, infinitely more in Love. I found Don 
Telles waiting for me, and told him a thouſand 
Times over and over, that there was no Happineſs 
for me without Donna Clara; my Peace is gone 


and perhaps my Life too, /aid I, if I. cannot gain 
her Don Telles comforted me and flattered: 
| my. 


If 
Y 
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Hopes. Tis true, I myſelf was ready to ima- 
as that my ReſpeQ and Services at laſt 
touch her : For a Lover is very apt to place Things 
in the moſt favourable and agreeable View. Ne- 
vertheleſs, tho? ſhe had received the Declaration of 
my Paſſion with Gentleneſs, and even a ſeeming 
Indulgence, yet me-thought I perceived certain 
-Marks of Indifference in her Looks, or rather a 
certain Air of Unattention, which gave me more 
Uneaſineſs than if ſhe had treated me with Ri- 
— She did not uſe me ill, /aid J, ſhe does not 
eem to hate me, but what a Diſtance is betwixt 
this and Love! I had even then ſome Surmiſe of 
the invincible Obſtacle that I was ſoon to find in 
my Way; and this dark Suſpicion gave me Un- 
eaſineſs, of which the Cauſe could not plainly be 


made _— 

Don Bermuds after ſome Days Repoſe obtained 
an Audience of the King in which he had the Ho- 
nour to preſent his Family, *twas to be my Turn 
next, and you may judge how much I was at a 
Lofs. My Secret, ſaid J to Don Telles, is now at 
an End; tis impoſſible but that Donna Clara, hes 


Father and Brothers muſt direAly know me, what- 


ever Meaſures I may take to remain concealed. I 
was ſadly vexed at this unlucky Accident, which 
at once ed all the pleaſures I had propoſed to 
myſelf, in acting the myſterious Lover. Howe- 
ver, after T had thought a little upon it, I ima- 

ined that F might for ſome Time prevent my be- 
ng known to Bermudo and his Family, by Ears 
ing an Indiſpoſition which obliged me to keep my 
Bed, but that after a few Hours, being a little bet- 
ter, tho' not ſo well as to get up, I was ready to 
receive his Viſit. Accordingly he came into my Bed- 
room with his Family, and had a ſhort Audience: 
F was aſhamed to be before Miſtreſs in this. 


Condition, I who would — all. I poſſeſſed 
in 
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in the World for Leave to proſtrate myſelf at her 
Feet. The Moment they went out I got up, and 
went directly to Bermuds's in my uſual Equipa 

This Viſit paſt as the former, that's to ſay with- 
out my being known. I went in without Cere- 
mony, and took Care not to come near the Hall 
where Bermudo ordinarily received Company. I 
did not, however, find Donna Clare alone: Be- 
ſides her two Brothers, there were with her, ſome 
Braſilians and Portugueſe lately arrived from Braſil, 
tho? not in the ſame Ship with her. I was under 
no Apprehenſion of being diſcovered by them, but 
alas | confinued Don M with a Sigh, I ought 
to have been afraid of ſomething more fatal, but 
what I did not in the leaſt ſuſpect at that Time. I 
only examined one Perſon with Attention, becauſe he 
had one of thoſe attractive Countenances which 
we cannot help admiring. Curioſity made me even 
aſk his Name, which they told me was Alonſo 
Luis, a young Man about twenty-five, but little 
did I know how much I ſhould have Occaſion to 
grieve that I, or, rather, that my Miſtreſs had e- 


ver ſeen him. 


Having returned next Day to Bermudo's Houſe 
about the ſame Hour, I found the ſame young Man 
there with Donna Clara and her Brother, and his 
Preſence began to make me uneaſy: What's the 
meaning of this Aſſiduity thought I, and why 
comes this handſome young Fellow to Bermudzs*s 
as regularly as I, were he not conducted hither 
the ſame Motive? While I was taken up with this. 
Thought, Don Lopes de Carvagas, an old Ac- 
quaintance of Bermudo's came. in, without Cere- 
mony, into the Chamber where we were, and, 


ſurpriſed to ſee me ſitting in this. familiar Manner, 


called out before I perceived him; Ha! who could: 
have imagined to have found the Prince of Portu- 


gal in this Place? And where can Bermudo be _ 
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.be not preſent himſelf to acknowl the. Ho- 
222 him? Carvagas, anſwered 1.500 Indiſ- 
eretion has robbed me of the Pleaſure I had of be- 
ing here incognito. I know not, added I, ſome- 
_ what angrily, how I ſhall pardon you for this bad 
Office,. The poor Carvagas, made a thouſand 
Apologies which but made the Thing ſtill worſe. 
Donna Clara and her Brothers, more ſurpriſed than 
can be imagined, made Abundance of Excuſes for 
not having rendered me the Reſpect that they 
thought was my due; *twas to no Purpoſe that I 
endeavoured to prevent the reſt of the Family's 
knowing of my being in the Room; fo the 
reſt of my Viſit vaſt in Ceremony. I could 
no 3 Account for my coming to the Houſe 
in this private Manner, but that I might learn with 
more e at the State of Braſil, and be inform- 
ed of the Curioſities that are daily diſcovered there. 
I gave Don Bermudo and his Family a thouſand 
Marks of Friendſhip, and told them that I was ſo 
Pleaſed with their Converſation and Acquaintance, 
that I would continue my Viſits, looking at Donna 
Clara to obſerve her Motions : She could no longer 
doubt but that I paſſionately loved her, and I en- 
deavoured to find out by her Looks the Diſpoſition 
of her Heart, upon the Diſcovery that had hap- 
pened. I could perceive Trouble, but alas! if I 
was the Occaſion, it was not long before I found 
that it was upon, another's Account. I obſerved 
Alenſo Luis at the ſame Time, and he appeared to be 
under the ſame Trouble with her, and their Eyes, 
which met ſometimes, ſeemed to expreſs both 
Stief and Love; ſo that I no longer doubted of 
their Love, and that Donna Clara had informed 
him of my Paſſion; perhaps they were not much 
Sende about it, while they only knew me 

the Name of Montefiore ; but began to be afraid 
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afflicted, when they knew me. This was 


What I imagined, and the Thought perplexed me 
in a moſt terrible Manner. e 


4 


I ſhall not trouble you with my Complaints, 
only tell you that I ſhut mil up in my Clo- 
e Violence of my 

Grief; admitting none into my Preſence that Evep- 
ing, and paſling a conſiderable Part of the Night 
in the ſame Agitation. However, in refle&- 
ing upori my, Misfortune, it came into my Mind 
that perhaps I tormented myſelf needleſsly, that 


my Suſpicions were too precipitate, and that I 
' ought, at leaſt, to be more certainly informed, be- 
fore I could reaſonably be ſo much afflied ; and 


with this reaſoning I lulled myſelf aſleep. In the 


Morning, Don Bermudo and his Sons came to re- 
turn me Thanks for the Honour I had done them. 
I took Occaſion, without AﬀeQation, to enquire 
about the yourg Man named Alonſo Luis that I 
had ſeen at their Houſe ſeveral Times, Bermude 
| anſwered, that he was a young Braſilian, whoſe 

Father and Mother were Portugueſe, that he was 


of ordinary Extraction, but had the Sentiments of 
a Man of Diſtinction, and perſonal Merit as I my- 
ſelf had ſeen; that a Service of the laſt Impor- 
tance which he had, with great Courage and Suc- 
ceſs, rendered to his Daughter, had made him dear 
to all the Family; and that being come to ſee Por- 
tugal, his Houſe was open to him. This Diſ- 
courſe made me eaſy, and I even accuſed myſelf of 


Injuſtice, in ſuſpecting Donna Clara capable of an 


Attachment 3 of her. Alonſo, ſaid I to 
myſelf, has Merit, but Donna Clara knows too 
well what's due to her Birth, to ſtoop ſo low as 


him. I pulled up my Courage, and told Bermudo 


that I would call at his Houſe in the Afternoon. 
A great many Courtiers that were attached to me 
went thither, ſo that the Aſſembly was numerous 

| and 
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and brilliant. Donna Clara appeared in all her 
Charms. Alonſo Luis took care not to appear, be- 
ſides, he gave me no more Inquietude. The Time 
was ſpent in a very agreeable Manner, and upon 
leaving the Aſſernbl » I publickly declared, that I 
would come every Day at the ſame Hour to Don 
Bermudo's. I know not if there was any Suſpici- 
on of the Motive of my frequent Viſits, but J did 
not give er the Trouble of enquiring. 

Such pu lick Teſtimonies of my Love, did not 
at all ſatisfy me, and I therefore contrived Enter- 
tainments and Diverſions, that I might have an 
Op ity of Converſing with Donna Clara in 
private. e was always preſent and made the 
greateſt Ornament at leaſt in my Eyes; I renew- 
ed upon all Occaſions the Aſſurances of an eternal 
Attachment, and endeavoured to perſuade her that 
all was done for her Diverſion. She heard my Pro- 
teſtations of Love with Complacency, but . | 
ceived too plainly that they made no Impreſſion 
upon her Heart; and I was as far from being 
happy as the firſt Hour, I complained ſometimes 
of her Inſenſibility, and ſhe anſwered me in a man- 
ner that would have ſatisfied any other but a Lo- 
ver. But wanted that ſhe ſhould give me a Re- 
turn of Love, and that was juſt what ſhe would 
not grant, and which made me almoſt deſperate. 
I could ſcarce allow myſelf to think that ſo obſti- 
nate a Reſiſtance was without ſome other Cauſe 
than Indifference, and therefore gained her Wo- 
man, and ſet ſo many Spies upon her, that I was 
at laſt informed of what I wiſh I had been all my 
Life ignorant. Unhappy Diſcovery, whoſe. fatal 
| Conſequences have poiſoned all the Sweets of Life, 
and made me for ever miſerable. I underſtood then 
that I had been impoſed upon by a pretended Inſen- 
ſibility, that Donna Clara loved paſſionately, ; > 
| at 


tage will it be to you to deceive a Prince who 
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that Alonſo Luis, whom 1 thought I had nnjuſtly 
ſuſpected, was the Object. Tis impoſſible 10 
deſcribe my Indignation and fury. What! ſaid I, 
do's ſhe prefer an Alonſo to me who have loved her 
ſo tenderly, and given her ſo many Proofs of a ſin- 
cere paſſion ! Ah! her unworth pn ſhall periſh 
in her Preſence, and indeed I believe I was capa- 
ble to have killed him with my own Hand, had he 
reſented himſelf in the firſt Moments of my Rage. 
But the Night having calmed my Tranſports, 1 
was ſatisfied next Day with having Orders carried 
to Alen ſo Luis to return to Braſil in a Ship that was | 
to ſail in two Days. His Miſtreſs and he could ea- | 
ſily ſee by this Order, that they had been betrayed, 1 
and that my Jealouſy had been the Cauſe of it. 
Alonſo appeared no more: I thought he was gone, 
and my hopes began to revive ; „ Clara had 
ſo much A of herſelf as to diſguiſe her 
Grief, but gave no more Encouragement to my 
Love than before. On the contrary, her Behavi- 
our was more reſerved and reſpeAtul, which was 
a very good way to puniſh me for the Grief which 
I gave her. I could not long ſupport ſuch Cruelty, 
and one Day as I was walking with her 1 dropped 
ſome Complaint of her Injuſtice in preferring Alon- 
ſo, but in ſuch tender and reſpectful Terms, that 
ſhe could not be offended. She appeared to be un- 
der ſome Diſorder, and was to ſeek for an An- 
ſwer ; atlength ſhe thought it was proper to make 
her Love paſs for Gratitude, aſſuring me that ſhe 
had no other Sentiments for Alonſo but what the 
Services he had rendered her required, and inſinuat- 
ed that ſhe took. my Reproaches in Jeſt, as no 
doubt I intended them, and that ſhe had a better 
Right to complain of the Opinion I had of her. 
Ah! too lovely Clara, replied I, what Advan- 
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adores ou, an- who, is but too ſenſible, notwith- 
d The to mation hé has to W e that 
ox e you? eee dene ell me tht 
ou ate prepoſſeſſed with 1 Paſſion to Which you 
was forced to yield: Tell me that Alonſo Luis has 
an invincible Right to your Heart, to Which his 
Merit and your Inclination have entitled him ; In 
Fl: rt, tell me plainly that your Affection is a ap- 
Pm that I need never pretend to; I fhall then 
blame my Stars for my unhappy Fate, T ſhall ſigh 
in ſecret, and endeavour to ſmother my Grief. 1 
mall even have the Melancholy Satisfaction to be- 
lieve that, as you are acquainted with my Caſe, 
you'll pity me, and that it does not depend 
upon you to make me more happy Donna Clara 


interrupted, me, by aſſuring me that ſhe was not 


inſenſible of the Tenderneſs I expręſſed for her, and 


"that my Quality of Prince, was not what ſhe 
thought mo 

being naturally ſincere, continued ſhe, with all the 
 Softneſs imaginable, I cannot longer conceal from 
vou my. Averſion to Love, and that all the Trou- 


to be eſteemed in my Perfon, but 


ble and Proofs of Affection with which you are 
"pleaſed to honour me, are ſuperfluous; not that 
I'm prepoſſe ſſed by another 5 | 

proach me, but becauſe ſuch is the Diſpoſition of 


aſſion, as you re- 


my Heart. She pronounced theſe Words in ſo 


natural a Manner, and fo proper to perſuade, that I 
was much at a Loſs what Anſwer to make. By 
good look ſome Perſons came up to my Relief, and 
the Converſation becoming general, I ſoon retired. 
Is it poſſible, ſaid I to myſelf as I was returning, 
that ſhe loves nothing? Does ſhe not intend to de- 


ceive me by ambiguous Terms } She's incapable of 
loving: Is it not that her Heart is fo full of Love 


that it can admit of no more? On the other Hand 
if ſhe were ſo paſſionately in Love with Alonſo, 


how 
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bon could the. wa the, Thoughts of his Abſence 
with ſo 1 lity ? Would ſhe aſſurę me 


t eem, me whom, ſhe ou ht 
0 Jae Kader ſe eparating her bom ba 1 


* debe folutel) to put ar End to his uncer- 
tainty, and otdered wy two entlemen, who bad 
be me the firſt . her Intrigue, to 

em for having gone. 11 a 

wrong 1 1 for making a fall Ve Report 
of _— whoſe Name was Don Vaccellor, We 
with ſome Warmth. I ſee. Plainly,, my Prince, 
aid be, that, you impoſed upon, but 1f-you are 
perſuaded of "— onour, truſt to what I tell 
ou, and be not only - aſſured that Alonſo Luis is 
lv by 740 fore de Bermude, but 
that be is i/bon ; contrary to your 
Orde e. where he, — 8 himſelf concealed, 
and has .every Night a ſecret teryiew with her 
in the G rden of Saint | Mark. Man who. un- 
29001 receives 4 Stab with a Dagger, cannot 
be more ſtruck. and confounded than I was with the 
fatal News. Rage ſucceeded to Aſtoniſhment. Ab! 
cried J. do hey ory their Game of me, they 
ſhalt bojh. periſh ; I will ſacrifice them both this 
very, Evening with, 45 n Hand, and without 
further Deliberation off P aceellos and his Com- 
panion to make ready to attend me to the Garden 
of St. Mark at the oe when Donna Clara went 
La} I waited forth Time of going with the 
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who. 5 05 the . W ere T_T two Tae = 4 
to meet. They ſhewed. we at 8 Diſtance, 
upon which I ordered my Pale to retire. and 
leave me alone. 1 advanced towards the Arbour 
where T was to find my Prey, and my Fury in- 

creaſing 
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creaſing as I drew near, I thought nothing could 
revent Alanſo's falling a Sacrifice to my Revenge. 
As for Donna Clara her Death was not fully deter- 
mined in my Heart, I left the Deciſion of that till 
I was in her Preſence, and faw her Behaviour. In 
ſhort, I went in and found them in a Poſture which 
naturally ought to have augmented my Tranſports, 
the Miſtreſs fitting, and the Lover on his Knees 
holding one of her Hands in his. How could he 
eſcape Death? Ought not I to have ſtabbed him a 
thouſand Times? Nothing leſs than a Miracle could 
have ſaved him, but Love can do ſuch Things. 
Donna Clara perceived me, and ſure Lightning 
cannot fly faſter than ſhe ruſhed into my Arms, 
holding me faſt in hers. I ſtruggled to get clear 
of her, but ſhe held me back with more Strength 
than could have been expected from one of her 
Delicacy :- after all, what Reſiſtance could I make 
againſt a Perſon that I adored, and ſo ſtrongly 
claſped me in her Arms? So that ſhe led me as 
quiet as a Lamb to a green Turf Seat. Ah! Ma- 
dam, ſaid I with à broken Voice, how ſtrong Love 
makes you, and how weak it renders me! this 
Day crowns your Triumph more than ever. Hi- 
therto you only robbed me of my Peace and Quiet, 
but now you attack my Life, and I ſee that you 
are very eaſy whether I loſe it or not, if you can 
but preſerve your Lover's. As for thee, continued 
I addreſſing myſelf to Alonſo, who was upon his 
Knees oppoſite to me, happy Alonſo, art thou 
ſenſible of thy good Fortune? Does not the Jea- 
louſy which it gives me teach thee to eſteem it? 
Away, thou haſt no Occaſion to envy, my Rank, 
I would ſacrifice it to the leaſt Part of thy Happi- 
neſs. ” But, reſumed I after a Moment's Silence, 
what has given thee the Boldneſs to remain in 
Portugal after my Orders to Teaye it. This ſhall 
colt thee thy Life if not as a Rival and ſatisfying 
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my Revenge that Way, at leaſt as a Puniſhment 
of th Dilobedience, then roſe up in order to 
ſeize him, and began to call for Yace/los, but Don- 
na Clara, tranſported with Fear, threw herſelf at 
my Feet, and in a Flood of Tears begged for his 
Pardon. 'The Trouble I was under made me for 
ſome Time unmindful of the poſture ſhe was in, 
continuing her Sollicitations in the moſt preſſing 
Manner. But opening my Eyes, as it were, of a 
ſudden, and ſeeing her kneeling in this humble 
Manner, I was like to die with Shame and Grief. 
What! Madam, ſaid I with Tranſport, you thus 
humble yourſelf, to ſave Alanſo, and you imagine 
that you have Occaſion for this to obtain from me 
what may be agreeable to you. Ah! what cruel 


Torments do theſe two Thoughts make me ſuffer | 


O how happy is Alonſo, and how unhappy am TI! 
Fear nothing, ſaid I turning to him, thou ſhalt 
live, for ſhe that intercedes for thy Life is abſolute 
Miſtreſs of mine; and ſhe has an equal Power of 
piving me Death and thee Life: But go and be 

appy elſewhere, and never appear more in my 
Preſence. Thou cruel Woman, continued I, turn- 
ing to Donna Clara, would you require too that 1 
ſhould be a Witneſs of ſuch a Rival's Happineſs, 
and will you not conſent to the Order that i have 
given him never to appear again where I am? She 
made him a Sign to be gone, which he immediate- 
ly ee I remained with her and her Woman, 
who always attended her to the Garden, and who 
was in my Intereſt. She ſpoke no more of her 
Lover, but after telling me ſhe was touched with 
the Conſtancy of my Paſſion, and with, all the 
Proofs. ſhe had recerved ; the endeavoured to throw 
her want of Power, to; make a ſuitable Return, 
upon. the Force of Deſtiny, that directs our Incli- 
rations and preſides over the Union of Hearts. I 
| on et 
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let her ſpeak Mair? ng wt, her, otherwiſe 
chan by my Sighs, all the Time I was conducting 
her to her Coach. ; rd nn. bh o | 22 
After ſhe was gone, I returned to the Garden to 
find out my Companions, and in walking ſoftly, 
was ruminating on the Odneſs of my Fate, and of 
the tyrannical Power of Love. I was revolving 
in my Mind all the bitter Draughts that Love had 
made me already take, and what ſtill were before 
me, being reduced to Love without the leaſt Hopes. 
I even endeavoured, after many Reflections, to 
ſhake off the Yoke; and to give Peace to my Heart 
breaking at onee its Chains. Why, ſaid 7 to 
myſelf, ſhould 1 trouble two Lovers, who, were 
it not for me, would be happy, and who are not 
accountable to me for the Sentiments of their Hearts? 
What Buſineſs have T whether Alonſo is ' worthy or 
not of Donna Clara, or whether ſhe erh ne - 
ſons to love him ? © In ſhort they love one another, 
and I have no Right to oppoſe it. * Tis done, let 
them gratify their Paſſion: I will no more diſturb 
them, but endeavour to make myſelf eaſy— Alas 
after all, how can II who will give me Reſolution 
enough to forget Donna Clara, to efface all, her 
Charms; if they are for ever imprinted in my 
Heart, can I conſtantly view them with Indiffe- 
rence! She adores Alonſo, and he loves her. Ah! 
what Harm do they receive from my Love? Have 
I faid one harſh or offenſive Word to him? Alas! 
my Paſſion only ſerves perhaps to whet their Ten- 

derneſs, and to make them feel à greater Pleaſu 
in their mutual Love. 4 onſo is more ſenſible o 
his Happineſs, ' becauſe I etivy him, and Clara 
makes 'a Merit of facrificing ſach'a Lover as me: 
Im the only unfortunate” Perſon. They eijoy all 
the Sweets of Love, and I all the Sours; which, 
bitter as they be, are ſo agreeable, that J . 
| $ 
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leſs conſent to loſe them than to have the Doſe 
augmented. 

While I was deeply wrapt in theſe melancholy 
Reflections I heard about twenty Paces from me 
the claſhing of Sworde. As it was late, and having 
ſeen no Body in the Garden I was apprehenſive 
my Gentlemen had quarrelled. Is't you Yaccellos 
cried I advancing ? I knew his Voice, and order- 
ed him to ſtop, but the Blow was given, on com- 
ing up I ſaw a Man ſtretched upon the ground and 
Streams of Blood running from him, and who ſhould 
it be but Alonſo Luis. Vaccellos told me that hav- 
ing juſt then met with him walking alone, and 
remembering that my Deſign was to have killed 
him, he had fancied that I might have miſſed him, 
and therefore had engaged him with equal Wea- 
pons, and believed he had killed him, What have 
you done, ſaid J, I had pardoned him: Donna 
Clara will die with Grief. I wanted to ſee if he 
was dead, he told me himſelf that he was danger- 
oufly wounded, and thanked me for the , Concern 
I was under for his Misfortune, I thought a lit- 
tle of this Adventure and came direQly to a very 
extraordinary Reſolution that muſt ſurpriſe you, 


. which was, to have Alonſo tranſported to my own 


Houſe, and to have as much Care taken of him, as 
if he had been very dear to me. The ungrate- 
ful Clara, ſaid I. to myſelf, will at leaſt be obliged 
to confeſs that the Love I have for her is extraor- 
dinary, upon ſeeing that I even reſpe& her in the 
Perfon of an odious Rival whom ſhe prefers. My 
Attendants were ſurpriſed at the Order I gave them 
to ſtop his bleeding, and to aſſiſt him in going 
home with me. I cauſed him to be lodged in 
a handſome Room, and ordered two of my Ser- 
vants to attend him, *till he was perfectly recover- 
ed. He could not tell what Conſtruction to put 
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upon ſuch Attention and Care, and I was told, next 


Day, that he had. appeared to be under ſome Un- 


ceaſineſs all night about it. I ſtole in the Morning 
to his Chamber to ſee him, and he was under great 
"Confuſion when he ſaw me come in. I ordered 
the Servants to retire that I might be alone with 
him. . Well, [ow J, happy Lover, what Idea have 
you of your Rival ? Do you ſtill look upon me as 
your Enemy? The Concern he was under was ſo 
great that he could make no diſtin Anſwer, other- 


wife than by pronouncing fome confuſed Words 


that expreſſed his Surpriſe and Gratitude. I aſk 
no other, replied I, than to declare to your Miſtreſs 
that I had no Hand in your being wounded, and that 
I ſpare no Pains to preſerve you for her, upon 
which I left him. 

This Project pleaſed me, and I hugged myſelf 
for this fingular Invention of my Generoſity and 
Love. Alonſo did not fail to let Donna Clara know 
of his Misfortune, and the Service that I had done 
him, which I perceived when I went to her Fa- 


ther's aſter Dinner. I contrived Means to be alone 


with her, and as I was opening my Mouth fo tell 
her what had paſt, I perceived Tears running down 
her Cheeks before I ſpoke. Ah! too generous 
Prince, ſaid ſbe, interrupting my firſt Words, ſpare 
an unfortunate Creature the Contufion which a 
Recital of your Goodneſs and Generofity muſt lay 
me under, and which I have not deſerved. I know 
what I owe you, and | acccuſe Heaven for laying 
me under the Neceſſity of proving ungrateful. No, 
no, anſwered I, fear nothing fair Clara; I don't 
come to make a Merit of ſaving Alonſo's Life, nor 
to reproach you with the Service I have done him. 
i only come to tell you, that you need be under 
no appichenfion for his Life, which I will 


endeavour to preferve while I live, and while 


he is loved by you. I will do more, I will load 
: | him 


Marquis de BRETAGNE. 14) 


bim with Riches and Honours, to render him wor- 
thy of the Title of your Lover and my Rival. 
Yes, Monſo will become dear to me, becauſe he 
is the Obje& of your Wiſhes, and I will thus 
ive you, in the Perſon you love, Proofs, of a Paſ- 
ion which you reje& when addreffed to yourſelf. 
Donna Clara had a Heart extremely generous and 
tender, and I ſaw that my Diſcourſe moved her 
ſo much, that ſhe was ready to throw herſelf at 
my Feet to expreſs how much I had obliged her. 
She could not hinder herſelf from calling me her 
dear Prince,. arid to aſſure me, that her Life was 
at my diſpoſal, to which I had but too good a 
Right: Twas her Heart that ſpoke, I could fee 
it in er Eyes and upon her Lips. How lov 
did ſhe appear in that Condition! What would 
not have ſacrificed to have deſerved one of thoſe 
Tears, which ſhe ſhed with Profuſion for Alonſo ! 
For, im ſhort, I diſcovered plainty enough, that 
the moſt lively Marks of her Acknowledgment 
had her Lover for the Object, and that ſhe would 
have been much leſs affected with what J did for 
her, had not Alonſo reaped the Fruit of it, She 
acknowledged plainly, for the firſt Time, that this 
happy Mortal poſſeſſed all her Affection, and af- | 
ſured me, that, not being able to beſtow her Love 
upon me, ſhe ſhould be always ready to ſhed her 
Blood, and to ſacrifice her Life for my Service. 
This Share is unjuſt, faid J, and you know too 
well that F cannot accept of it. But, Madam, 
continued I, with a Sigh that marked my Deſpair, 
ſhall T then never know what attaches you ſo in- 
vincibly to the happy Alonſo? I know that he is 
lovely, and beſides, that the Heart ſeldom uſes 
to give Reaſons why it loves, but, in fine, your 
Birth, no doubt, would have hindered you from the 
engaging in a Paſhon ſo difproportioned, had there 
not been Reaſons and Motives that you could not 
ks: G 2 ſurmount. 
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ſurmount. Will you refuſe to let me know them? 
Have you any Intereſt to conceal them? What 
important Services has he rendered you, and which 
yu have ſo often mentioned? Perhaps the Know- 
edge of this may ſerve to make me eaſier. She 
anſwered, that, far from having any Intention of 
concealing them from me, ſhe was ſurprized that 
ſhe had 2— delayed a Narration, ſo ſhort, and 
which might have ſerved as an Excuſe of her 
Weakneſs tor Alonſo. I was, ſaid ſbe, at —— the 
Metropolis of Braſil, unacquainted with Love. 
One Day exceſſively hot, I propoſed in the Even- 
ing to five or ſix of my Companions to take the 
Air upon the River in a Boat. The Coolneſs of 
the Water, and the Beauty of the Meadows, 
made us advance further than we deſigned, haying, 
perceived a Part where the Sand appeared 
to be fine, and ſhallow Water; by a general 
Conſent we agreed to bathe, and accordingly or- 
dered the Boatmen to row towards the Shore, 
and to retire to a certain Place when we were 
landed: We were begun to pull off our Cloaths, 
when two Leopards ſtarted out of a neighbouring 
Wood and came running towards us. We per- 
ceived them, and the Fright we were under 
made us think of nothing but Flight. Theſe 
Creatures are ſwift and came up with us in a 
Moment, both of them ſeizing one of my Com- 
panions that ran by my Side. She gave a-hor- 
rible Shriek, and I fell to the Ground at the ſame 
Time in a Swoon, ſo that, not recovering my 
- Tenſes for a conſiderable Time, I did not ſee the 
reſt of this cruel; Adventure, but the Sequel, as I 
learned ſince, was this: The two Leopards car- 
ried my Companion and me a- conſiderable Way 
from the River among long Weeds in the Middle 
of the Meadows, where, by a Happineſs for which 
I cannot be unthankful to Heaven, they began by 
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tearing in Pieces my unfortunate Companion, and 
I ſhould have certainly undergone the ſame Fate 
after her, had not Providence preſerved my Life: 
Some of our Companions, who had been more hap- 
py in their Flight than we, happened, by good 
Luck, to meet with Alonſo Luis, who was hunt- 
ing in the Meadows. They informed him of our 
Misfortune, begging of him to come to our Aſſiſ- 
tance, and directing him to the Place. He knew 
me and even loved me, tho” I had never ſeen him. 
He flew to my Aſſiſtance, and with Difficulty found 
at laſt the Place and the Monſters, who were juſt 
going to devour me. He ruſhed upon them with- 
out conſidering the Danger, and killed them both 
with his Poniard, without receiving other Harm 
than a ſlight Wound in the Leg. He moved me ſo, 
that at laſt I came to myſelf, and you may judge 
of my firſt Thoughts at the Sight of the Danger 
from which I was happily delivered. My poor 
Companion, or, to ſpeak more properly, the Re- 
mains of her bloody Body half eat up, were the 
firſt Obje& that preſented itſelf to my View, 1 
was almoſt ſwimming in her Blood, which had run 
in Streams towards me, and the Monſters were 
lying ftretched on the Ground, a few Paces from 
me on the other Side. Alonſo helped me to riſe from 
the Ground, and ſupported me when 1 was ſtanding. 
I looked at him without having the Power to aſk 
who he was, and by what Miracle he had ſaved me. 


The Sweetneſs of his Eyes and Countenance, with 


the Addition of a genteel Perſon, made, at once, a 
ſtrong Impreſſion upon my Heart, and laid the Foun- 
dation of an Inclination which no Reflections could 
ſurmount. He ſolicited me at laſt to return to Town, 
and even offered to carry me. I told him, that the 
Boat which had brought us out, could not be far off. 
We advanced to the River Side, and accordingly per- 
ceived it at a little Diſtance from us. The Height 
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of the Banks had prevented the Boatmen from 
ſeeing our Misfortune. I went into the Boat, 
and —_ with me, who was ſo reſpeQful, zea- 
lous, careful, that I conjectured there was 
ſometbing more than mere Pity in the Caſe. We 
arrived at Town and were met by a Crowd of 
People who were come out to my Aſſiſtance. Alon- 
fo, after having delivered me into fafe Hands, was 
fo modeſt as to propoſe leaving me, but I would 
by no Means conſent to his going, till he had ac- 
companied me to my Father's Palace, where I pre- 
ſented him as the Preſerver of my Life. Such a 
Service gave him conſtantly free Acceſs to me. The 
Frequency of his Viſits, and the Means he found 
to tet me know his Sentiments, made him at laſt 
diſcover mine. I could neither ſurmount nor con- 
ceal them from him, and I thought what he had 
done for me juſtified them, This is what you de- 
fired, added fhe, to know; can you now blame me? 
No, Madam, no, ſaid I, but I find 'myſelf moſt 
unhappy. I plainly ſee that fo juſt a Love can- 
not miſs to be conſtant ; conſequently I maſt loſe 
all Hopes, and-yet nothing is able to diminiſh my 
Paſſion, Think only to what Tortures I am con- 
demned, and yet were they a thouſand Times more 
cruel, they ſhall not hinder me from executing what 

I have promiſed with Regard to Alonſo. 
And indeed, a Vacancy happening in my Hou- 
ſhold even before his Recovery, I gave him the 
Preference, and in a fhort Time he was fully 
recovered, that is to fay, about fix Weeks after 
his Wound, I made him my chief Querry. It muſt 
be confefſed that Alonſo had Merit, and that his 
Preferment fat eafy on him. His excellent Qua- 
lities procured him the Eſteem, not only of my 
Servants, but of all the Court. I could not hin- 
der myſelf from eſteeming his Modeſty and Vir- 
tue, and to let him know that | was pleaſed with 
his 
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his Behaviour. I ſometimes talked with him in pri- 
vate about Donna Clara. As he was not ignorant 
of the Violence of my Paſſion, he threw himſelf. 
at my Feet, with Tears expreſſed his Deſpair, for 
being an Obſtacle to my Happineſs ; and 1 am per- 
ſuaded he was ſincere, when he offered to make a 
Sacrifice of his Life to render mine more happy. 
No, /aid I, that Proof of your Affection — 
be uſeleſs to me, for her Love would follow you 


to the Grave, I know your Miſtreſs, and am but 


too well aſſured that I ſhould gain nothing by 
loſing you. I continued ſtill to viſit her, not with ſtand- 
ing my Reſolutions to the contrary. She appeared to 
receive me with Pleaſure, and as ſhe was of a mild. 
and ſweet Diſpoſition, ſhe endeavoured as much as 


| the could to ſoften my Pains ; but her Complaiſance. 


and her Careſſes were a new Poiſon that augmented 
my Evil, and rendered my Wounds incurable.. 
In the mean time, there happened ſome Changes: 
in her Family, which gave a new Turn to her For- 
tune. A contageous Fever carried off her Father 
and her three elder Brothers ; ſo that ſhe was her 
own Miſtreſs, and in ſome meaſure the Head 
of her Family, the only Brother left, being at 
moſt but eight or ten Years old. She herſelf was 
attacked with the ſame Diſtemper, and reduced to 
the laſt Extremity. The Fear of my own Life 
did not hinder me from viſiting her. aſſiduouſſy 
while ſhe was at the worſt, and to employ. for 
bringing about her Cure what Love only could 
invent. I had the Satisfaction, at leaſt, to ſee that 
ſhe was not inſenſible. One Day that ſhe found 
herſelf very bad, and that there were but ſmall 
Hopes that ſhe could eſcape Death, ſhe took hold 
of my Hand, which ſhe ſqueezed tenderly, aſſur- 
ing me that the Ingratitude with which flie was 
forced to pay ſuch a tender and generous Paſſion 
as mine, made her very eaſy about Life; but what 
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will ſurprize you moſt, continued the Prince, is that 
I admitted her dear Alonſo into her Room with me, 
and had ſometimes the Patience to hear the mu- 
tual Proteſtations which they gave to one ano- 
ther of an inviolable Fidelity, 

At laſt ſhe recovered contrary to ExpeQation, 
and the Court, no longer ignorant of her Senti- 
ments for Alonſo, made no doubt but, that being 
now at Liberty to diſpoſe of herſelf, ſhe would 
make her Lover happy. The Honours and Riches 
that I had profuſely beſtowed upon him, ſeemed to 
ſhorten the Diſtance that Birth had put between 
them, and 'tis very probable, that this Change of 
his Fortune flattered his Hopes, tho' he had hi- 
therto kept them within his Breaſt. This was a 
ſhecking Thought to me, and I reſolved to make 
a new Attempt upon my cruel Miſtreſs, without. 
deviating however from the generous Conduct 
which I had all along held. My Plan was this; 
I ordered = Luis to attend me in my Cloſet, 
where I thus ſpoke to him: Alonſo, I have hither- 
to treated you with Marks of Diſtinction that ought 
to attach you to my Perſon, My Defign in men- 
tioning them is not to reproach you, but to en- 
gage you to render yourſelf - ſtill more worthy 
of my Favour. I have Affairs in Braſil that re- 
quire the Preſence of a Man who is devoted to 
Service, ſuch I take you to be, and intend that you 
ſhall go thither with proper Inſtructions, and with a 
Character which will give you a Rank next to the 
Governor during your Stay, not leſs than a Year; 
but to indemnify you for this long Abſence, I promiſe 
that you ſhall marry Donna Clara upon your Re- 
turn, if ſhe conſents to do you that Honour, I 
flattered myſelf that Alonſo's Abſence would per- 
haps cool the Lady's Affection, and if that hap- 
pened, I could eaſily find new Pretences to de- 
tain him there, till ſhe had quite forgot him; but 
2 * if 
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af her Conſtancy could ſtand out the Year, I was 
reſolyed to abandon my Purſuit and to haſten their 
Marriage, by recalling Alonſo, and ſoliciting his 
Miſtreſs. to make, him perfectly happy. Such was 
my Project, but Fortune, as you'll fee by what 
follows, baffled all my Schemes, and what I thought 
could not miſs of making me or the two Lovers 
happy, ſerved only to complete their Ruin, and 
to precipitate me inte the deplorable State to which 
you now ſee me reduced. | 

Such Promiſes gained upon Alonſo; the Deſire 
of appearing in his native Country in a Station 
to which he could not reaſonably pretend to aſpire, 
rendered a Separation from his Miſtreſs leſs rigo- 
rous; beſides, the Prize that he was to obtain up- 
on his Return at the Year's End, was ſufficient to 
make him undertake a more difficult Enterpriſe. 
His Buſineſs was to make an exact Inquiry into 
the Value and M ement of the large Eſtates 
which TI have in that Country. In ſhort, he em- 
barked and had a proſperous Voyage, but, in a 
few Days after his Arrival, was ſeized with a vio- 
lent Diſtemper which hurried him to his Grave. 
The News of his Death was brought to Portugal 
by the ſame Ship that carried him to Braſi/ and 
it reached his Miſtreſs's Ears as ſoon as mine. I 
can give you but a {light Idea of her Anguiſh and 
Deſpair, which would have hurried her, in the firſt 
Violence of it, to ſome fatal Reſolution, but that I 
was for the moſt part with her, and gave Orders to 
take particular Care of her in my Abſence; at 
length ſhe conſented to preferve her Life, but 
looking upon it as a Puniſhment, ſhe reſolved, a- 
bout three Months ago, to retire to one of her 
Country-Seats about fix Leagues from Liſbon, 
where ſhe paſt her melancholy Days in Sighs and 
Tears, receiving no Viſits but mine, which were 
every Day, inceg. with only Don Telles de Sylva 
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who accompanied me. My Preſence was not at 
all difagreeable to her, and ſhe ſeemed to be pleaſ- 
eck with what 1 ſaid to comfort her; fo that 1 
fancied I perocived the Effects of my Love and 
Conſtancy, and was in Hopes that Time would 
not only accuſtom her to 1 ſo as to 
be pleaſed with them, but alfo engage her Heart; 
when behold 'a fatal and unforeſeen Accident at 
once deſtroyed my Hopes and Happineſs. + Tears, 
which at this part of his melancholy Story Don 
Ma— could not retain, forced him to make a 
fort Stop. Yon fee, faid be, ſigbing and in « 
mournful Tone, how far 1 appear to be affected, 
and yet I am really a thouſand Times more than 


- what I feem to be. Reafon alone would not be able to 


bride the Deſpair into which my Misfortune has 
thrown me, nothing but Honour and the Conſi- 
deration that I owe to the Rank in which Hea- 
ven has placed me could diſſipate a Defire which 

es me every Minute to put an end to my 
wretched Life. After this ſhort Digreſſion, he thus 
continued his Narration: I am now going to tell 


you what no Mortal at Liſbon knows, You ma 


remember the firſt Time I had Occaſion to ta 

with you, Word was brought me that an unknown 
Lady demanded an Audience upon preſſing Buſt- 
nefs. This Woman, tho” in Reality unknown to 
my People, was not fo to Don Telles and te me, 
I had myſelf placed her with Donna Clara when we 
received the News of Alonfo*s Death, to take Care 
of her, and to prevent any Attempts that her 
Deſpair might make her undertake. Phitippa's un- 
expected Viſit and melancholy Looks having ſtruck 
me at once, I judged that ſhe brought me bad 
News; and, without giving her Time to ſpeak, con- 
ducted her into my Cloſet, where her Tears and 
Groans, which fhe had retained before my People, 


took a free Courſe, and ſtopt her for a conſiderable. 
| Time 
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Time from uttering one Word. Pray ſpeak bi- 
lippa, ſaid I, and keep me no longer in Pain, I 


tremble for Donna Clara. Alas! anſwered ſbe, 


Donna Clara is no more, and *tis to no Purpofe 
to tremble for her now. Having ſeen her but the 
Day before, the little Appearance of her being dead 
ſince my Viſit hindered me from underſtanding at 
firſt the Senſe of theſe Words, but Philippa hav- 
ing, by ſome broken Words, made me but too well 
conceive the Cauſe of her Death and the tragical 


Manner of it, I thought of nothing but how to 


follow her, and had not the cruel Pity of Den 
Telles, who was in the Cloſet, ſtopped my Sword 
already pointed to my breaſt, I ſhould now be in 
my Grave as well as ſhe, He took the Advan- 
tage of the Weakneſs which was . occaftoned by 
my Trouble and Grief, and forced me into Bed 
himſelf without allowing any of my Servants to 
come in, and it was then Philippa told every Cir- 
cumſtance of my Misfortune without Diſguiſe, and 
ſure you'll be ſurpriſed how I could bear the Re- 
cital without expiring. . Alonſo Luis finding him- 
ſelf a goings had, it ſeems, made very melancholy 
Reflections upon ſueh an unexpected Accident. TO 
die, as it were ſuddenly at his Age, and notwith- 
ſtanding the Advantage of a ſtrong Conſtitution, 
was not what galled him moſt : But to die on the 
very Point of -being the happieſt Man alive both 
in Love and Fortune, to die jn a Place of the World 
ſo diſtant, that there was no Poſſibility of bidding 
a laſt Farewell to Donna Clara, ſeemed ſo terrible 
and inſupportable, that he began to ſuſpeQ ſuch a de- 
ſperate Death could not be natural, and, to for- 
tify him in this "Opinion, my Paſſion for his Miſ- 
treſs came freſh into his Mind, fo that he at laſt 
attributed not only his being fent out of Portugal, 
but alſo his Death to my Jealouſy, Mad and in- 
jyrious Opinion after the Proofs that he had receiv- 
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ed of my Generoſity, for which, however, I ſhould 
have pardoned this unhappy W retch, had the Con- 
ſequences proved leſs fatal. This Idea wrought ſo 
ſtrongly upon him, that being fully perſuaded 1 
had ordered him to be poifoned, he called for Pen 
and Ink and wrote a Letter io Donna Clara, in 
which he mentioned his unjuſt Conjectures as a er- 
"tain Truth. He delivered this unhappy Letter to 
his Uncle, with a conſiderable Sam, after making 
him promiſe ſolemnly to undertake the Voyage 
Himſelf to Portugal, and to deliver the Letter in- 
to Donna Clara's own Hands, The Uncle not be- 
ing ready to go with the Ship that brought the 
News of Alonſo's Death, took another Opportu- 
"ity about three Months after. The Death of 
Donna Clara is owing to the Arrival of this Wretch 
with the fatal Letter, which made her reſolve up- 
on. her own Murder, and what augments my Mi- 
ſery is, that ſhe put herſelf to Death, not ſo much 
to accompany her Lover, as to be revenged and 
to puniſh me, whom ſhe looked upon to be the Au- 
thor of her Misfortune. Philippa told me that 
upon reading Alonſo's Letter ſhe at once loſt her 
Senſes, her Eyes ſhut and ſhe remained ſome Time 
motionleſs, and without the leaſt Signs of Liſe, but 
recovering at laſt out of this fainting Fit, ſhe in- 
voked Heaven and her Lover's Shade to witnefs 
her deplorable State, and then, with what little 
Strength ſhe had remaining, exclaimed in moſt 
bitter Reproaches againſt my Barbarity, pronounc- 
ing a thouſand Imprecations: Alas! how unjuſt 
was ſhe to me who adored her, to me who only 
lived to pleaſe her, and who was ready to ſacrifice 
myſelf, not only for her Happineſs, but alſo for 
her Lover's, becauſe her's ſeemed to depend upon 
it. Wearied at length with venting her Rage in 
Words, ſhe ſtarted up with all the Signs of Fury 
in her] looks, and, in ſpite of all PhzJippa's Dili- 
. gence; 
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gence, who was along with her, ſnatched up a long 
Iden Bodkin with which ſhe pierced her tender 
eart. This Gentlemen, ſaid the diſconſolate Don 
M—— is the Misfortune which makes Fountains 
of my Eyes, and which has forced me to fly from 
native Country. See the Remains (pulling out 

a Handkerchief out of bis Pocket ſtained with Blood} 
of what was a thouſand Times dearer to me than 
myſelf : This Fatal Monument of my unhappy 
Love ſhall accompany me to the Grave. Philippa 


made Uſe of it to ſtop the Blood, vainly imagining, 
dy that Means, to preſerve the unfortunate Clara's 


Life, and you may judge by the Care I take of pre- 
ſerving this mournful Relick, how far I am reſolv- 
ed to indulge my Grief ; Time and diſtant Climates 
may perhaps work ſome Change upon my diſtract- 
ed Heart, and, till then, my Reſolution is never to 
ſet fopt in Portugal. | 

When the Prince had ended his Narration, he 
found himſelf under ſuch an Agitation, that he 
could not patiently liſten to ours, and therefore 
ſeemed defirous to be left alone, but Don Tellers, 
who knew that Solitude was pernicious to him, 
made a Sign to us not to leave him, and to endea- 
your, on the contrary, to amuſe him with a Narra- 
tion-of our Adventures, which we did and paſſed a 
conſiderable part of the Night in recounting how 
we had, as well as he, been expoſed to the Capri- 
ces of adverſe Fortune; ſo that Day was appearing 
when we left him, which made us lye long that 
Morning. The Marquis was no ſooner out of Bed 
than Don Telles came into our Cabin with a Com- 
pliment from the Prince, and he begged that we 
would avoid, as much as poſſible, all Converſations 
that might renew his Grief, which we promiſed, 
and I, in particular, the more readily, becauſe 
avoiding every 'Thing that might renew the Mar- 
quis's Melancholy, was doing him a Service, for 


which 


138 MEMOIRS of the 
which Reaſon we contrived ſeveral Diverſions, 
ſuch as the Sea would allow, and our firſt Pro- 
je& was, to ſurprize the Prince agreeably with a 
Viſit from the young Turks whom we had ſeen the 
Day before. 1 willingly undertook the Manage- 
ment of this Affair, and went directly to their Ca- 
bins. Muleid, no ſooner heard the Propoſal than 
he frankly agreed to it, eſteeming it an Honour to 
be preſented to the Prince, Don M——. The Go- 
verneſs of the young Memiſces, made ſome Difficul- 
ty to commit him to my Care; but I removed her 
" Wt wn by inviting her to go along with us. They 
dreſfed in very rich Habits, and the fight of a great 
many Robes, which they took out of ſeveral Trunks 
for Mu leid, made us reſolve, out of a Whim, to 
dreſs likewiſe in Turkiſh Habits, which was no 
ſooner propoſed than executed; fo that upon our 
appearing on Deck, the People were ſurprized to. 
ſee the Number of Turks augmented. We 
advanced in a Body to the Prince's Apartment, 
who, you may believe was not a little ſurpriſed to 
ſee ſuch a Cavalcade. I made him a Compliment - 
on the Behalf of Aſia, whom we pretended to re- 
preſent, and then the true T urks advanced to falute 
him in the Manner of the Eaſtern Nations, and he 
xeceived them ſo graciouſly that he gain'd their 
Eſteem in a Moment, to ſuch a Degree, that they 
made no Difficulty of dining with us. The love- 
| hog 4. was the Subject of Converſation. 
he Delicacy of his Features, the Brightneſs of 
his Countenance, (a Thing not very common in 
the Levant) and his fine large ſparkling Eyes, were 
admired by all that ſaw. him. The Marquis took 
Care to fit next him at Table, and what diverted. 
us, was, that he could not hinder himſelf from em- 
bracing this pretty Boy, who, bluſhing, declined 
his Carefſes, as inconſiſtent with his Modeſty to ſuf- 
fer, upon which, we rally'd the Marquis, but he 
| defended. 
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defended himſelf agreeably. Tis a pity, faid the 
Prince, that we can't join the Pleaſure of hearing 
them ſpeak to that of feeing them. This RefleQt- 
on gave occaſion to a thought in Don Telles, which 
we all approved of. What hinders us, /aid be, 
ſmiling, to teach them a little French, while we 
are quite idle? Upon which the Marquis cry'd out, 
that he would take- upon him the Inſtruction of 
Memiſces, and Don Telles, undertook to teach Mu- 
id. The two new Mafters gave even a Challenge 
to each other upon the Progrets of their Diſciples, 
to whom I communicated the Proje. They beg'd. 
I would thank the Gentlemen on their Part, aſſur- 
ing them, that they willingly accepted of their kind 
Propoſal, and ſhould make it their Buſineſs to reap 
the Benefit of their Inſtruction. Sometimes the 
two Turks came to our Cabin, and ſometimes we 
went to their's. Memiſces became daily more fami- 
liar with the Marquis, and I could obſerve that he 
was equally fond of his Maſter, as he was of his 
Scholar. We invented a Sort of Method, which 
ſucceeded ſo well, that the two Brothers, in three 
weeks Time, underſtood the greateſt Part of our 
Diſcourſe, and could make a Shift to expreſs their 


Thoughts tolerably well; but whether it was ow- 


ing to the Maſter's Addreſs, or the Scholar's Capa- 
city, I ſhall pot pretend to determine, however, 
Memiſces had by far the Advantage of bis Brother. 
I was mightily pleaſed with the Marquis's Ap- 
plication, Which I look'd upon as a new Remedy, 
that could not miſs of compleating his Cure, and 
tho? I did not think him capable of entertaining any 
Affection for Memiſces, but what was intirely in- 
nocent, yet I could not but think, that there was. 
fomething amiſs in his extraordinary attachment 
to this young Turk, and therefore I told him, when 
we were by ourſelves, that I thought he gave him- 
felf too much up to his Paſſions, that he obſerved 
no.z 
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no bounds in his attachment to what pleaſed him, 
and that he had already forgot the fatal Conſe- 
quences of Engagements that paſs the Limits pre- 
ſcribed by Reaſon, in which Caſe, it ſeldom fails, 
but that the leaſt Diſappointment or Change, 
makes a Man quite unhappy. I don't blame you, 
continued I, for allowing Friendſhip acceſs to your 
Heart, but it muſt not extend to Paſſion, nor its 
Effects be the ſame with thoſe of Love. Never- 
theleſs, I perceive in you, not only the fire and 
ardour, but alſo the agitation and inquietude of the 
lover.” In one Word, you love Memiſces too much, 
and I could wiſh that you had a better Government 
of your Heart. He anſwered me ingenuoully, that 
he was ſenſible himſelf he was too much attached 
to this young Stranger, and that the Tenderneſs he 
felt for him, amounted to a Paſſion; that he could 
. give no other Reaſon, but an invincible Inclination 
to which he yielded with infinite Pleaſure, confeſ- 
ſing that Memiſces was dearer to him than himlſel, 
and that foreſecing that he muſt loſe him ſooner than 
he could wiſh, the Thoughts of a Separation made 
him already tremble; and, indeed, the Wind be- 
ing very favourable we advanced apace, and in leſs 
than « Month we would have made our Voyage, had 
we not been retarded by an Accident that juſtly 
"alarmed us. We were already pretty nigh the 
French Coaſt, and the fine Weather gave us a fa- 
yourable Proſpe& of getting ſafely and ſpeedily to 
our Port, when we heard, from all Quarters of 
the Ship, the Sailors calling out a Pyrate, upon 
which we all got upon Deck ; the Captain told us 
plainly that we were chaced, and that, as the Py- 
rate out-ſailed us, without a miraculous Aſſiſtance 
from Heaven, we could not avoid being attacked. 
We anſwered that there was no great Hardſhip in 
being obliged to come to an Engagement, provided 
we had wherewithall to defend ourſelves ; unfortu. 

| | nately 
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mately there were none in the Ship but the Com- 
plement of Sailors and ſome Paſſengers, a few old 
Cannon, very little Powder, and no ſmall Arms 
but our Swords. The Prince made a Review him- 
ſelf of every Thing that might ſerve for our De- 
fence, and finding Things in ſo bad Order, we loſt 
all Hopes of a Deliverance from the Danger to 
which we were expoſed ; for, in Reality, what 
Likelihood was there, that, with no other Arms 
than our Swords, we ſhould be able to ſtand againſt 
Pyrates compleatly armed, and no doubt, ſuperior 
in Number? And to make cur Eſcape by Flight was 
as unlikely conſidering the Dulneſs of our Ship's 
failing, compared to that of the Pyrates. On the 
other Hand, to yield without ſtriking a Stroke, was 
what none of us could bear the Thoughts of; be- 
ſides, tho? we had tamely ſubmitted,” could we ex- 
pect any better Treatment from ſuch Ruffians up- 
on that Account? I made no doubt but that our 
Ruin was certain; yet, as loſing Courage, and be- 
ing diſheartened would have but made our Con- 
queſt ſtill more eaſy, I put the beſt face I could up- 
on it, and made a Shew of Confidence, which was 
far from my real Sentiments. I begged of Don 
N not to expoſe his Perfon, but he generouſly 
rejected my Advice. As for the Marquis, I made 
him promiſe to keep cloſe by me during the Action. 
Obey me, ſaid I ts him, perhaps for the laſt Time, 
you ſhall diſpoſe of yourſelf as you think proper af- 
ter you ſee me fall in your Defence. He anſwered, 
claſping me in his Arms, that ſince I was 
to take Care of his Life, he would endeavour to 
take Care of mine, and promiſed to remain by me 
that he might at leaſt have the Satisfaction of dying 
near me. Muleid prepared for the Combate with 


the ſame Reſolution, but Memiſces was placed with 


the Women below in the ſafeſt Place of the Ship 
by the Care of the Marquis, for his dear Memiſees 
was 
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was for ever in his Thought. At length the Py- 
rates were got within Gun-ſhot of us, and judged, 
by the Manner of working our Ship, that they might 
look upon us as a ſure Prey, When by good Luck, 
or, rather, by a miraculous Providence, two French 
Ships appeared all of a ſudden at the ſame Diſtance 
in head of us as the Pyrates were a-ſtern, and we 
no ſooner perceived them than we thought our Dan- 
ger over, In effect the Pyrates having foon per- 
ceived them, and, not judging it ſafe to attack us, 
gave over Chace and tacked about; ſo that we ſoon 
loſt Sight of them. We ſaluted the French Ships 
as wẽ paſſed them with ſome Guns, by Way of 
Thanks for the ſignal Service they had done us, and 
ina few Days after got ſafe into Holland. 
The Prince ſet out directly for the Hague, and 
. told us that he intended to lodge at the Count de 
Tarouco's where he expected to fee us. The 
pou Turks and we remained at the Place of our 
nding that Day and next Night, I only ordered 
. Scoti to go before, and to hire an. Apartment for us 
at the Hague, that we might not be at a Loſs upon 
our Arrival, and next Day we found him waiting 
for us on the Road that leads to the Town. As he 
knew the Place, having been there with me for- 
merly, I ordered him to conduct Muleid and his 
Brother to the Pleen, where they told me their | 
Father had wrote them he was to lodge. When 
we parted they expreſſed their Acknowledgements 
of our Civilities very handſomely, and promiſed to 
pay us the firſt Viſit they made. Ihe Marquis 
could not hinder himſelf from embracing Memiſees, 
who ſhewed no Reludtancy. You muſt however 
part, for good and all, with this dear Memiſces, 
ſaid I to him, when we were alone, and we'll 
ſee how you will ſupport this Separation. His an- 
ſwer was, that he was now going to impart a 
Thought which had occurred to him ſome Days 
| | ago, 
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ago, but he & ſt not mention before. I cannot de- 
ny, continued be, but that I love Memiſces beyond 
what can be imagined, and my heart feels for him 
what it never felt but for my dear Diana, I have 
the ſame Pleaſure in ſeeing him, and his Abſence 
gives me the ſame Pain, and conſequently it will be 
no Wonder if a Separation proves uneaſy to me. 
But if you had any Regard for me, added be with 

a tender Look, you could deliver me from this Mis- 
fortune, or at leaſt, keep it back for a long Time. 


Explain yourſelf more clearly, /aid J, for I don't 


conceive your Scheme: Here it is, /a'd be, inſtead 
of going to England when we leave Holland we 
might return to France, with the two young T urks 
and their Father, *tis but reaſonable that, being ſo 
near mine, and deſigned to viſit other foreign Coun- 
tries before J return, I be defirous to ſee and em- 
brace him, This might be our Pretence. We 
would let Memiſces ſee the Court of France, and 
what would ſtill anſwer better to my Deſign, Means 
might be uſed to get him inſenſibly inſtructed in our 
Religion in order to bring about his Converſion, 
becauſe in that Caſe it would be no difficult Matter 
to get him to remain all his Life in France, and 
then I am confident that I could eafily prevail with 
my Father to receive him into our Family as his 
Son, by which Means I ſhould have the SatisfaQi- 
on to live conſtantly with him as a Brother. 

I liſtened to the Marquis with great Attention, 
and could not enough admire the Fertility of his 
Brain, in forming Projects; however, after I had 
given him full Time to expatiate upon his Scheme, 
without the leaſt Interruption, I anſwered in a 
more ſerious Manner than he expected, that what 
he had told me made me ſhake from Head to Foot : 
What, Sir, /aid J, if a Miſtreſs was in the Caſe 
could you ſpeak otherwiſe ? What is the Meaning 


of that Grief, Joy, and other Sentiments which 
you 
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you pretend to be ſuch as you felt for Donna Diana ? 
This ſure cannot be Friendſhip, which ought to be 
moderate, diſcreet and agreeable to the Rules of 
Honour and Reaſon. You have drawn the Pic- 
ture of a criminal Paſſion, and the Warmth with 
which you ſpeak of Memiſces, gives me a terrible 
Suſpicion of Inclinations which I tremble to menti- 
on, and therefore you muſt give me leave to tell 
you, that Memiſces muſt go without us. You may, 
af you think proper, give him Letters of Recom- 
mendation to the Duke your Father, and ſome 
_ Other Friends, which will make Paris the more 
agreeable to him, and *tis the only Way that you 
can at preſent teſtify your Friendſhip, for to ima- 
gine that a Child of thirteen or fourteen Years old 
can be inſtructed in our Religion, without his Fa- 
ther's Knowledge, or that he will allow of it, if 
he does, is nothing but a childiſh Thought and 
without Foundation. My Anſwer ſeemed very 
harſh to the Marquis, and I obſerved the Violence 
he did himſelf to conceal his Concern. But to ſof- 
ten him a little, I added, that I did not condemn 
the Marks of Affection which he had hitherto giv- 
en Memiſces, that ſuch a lovely Child was ſo de- 
ſerving, that I myſelf had .a very great Kindneſs 
from the firſt Moment I had ſeen him; but this 
Change of Tone would not do. The End of my 
Diſcourſe did not make amends for the Harſhneſs of 
its Beginning. | . A. 
As the Publick is juſtly apt to be diffident of the 
Truth of extraordinary Events, this Thought ( which 
juſt now occurs to me) is almoſt capable to ſtop my 
Pen from ending this firſt Part of our Travels. I 
confeſs, that what remains is, for its Singularity, 
very ſurprizing; and yet 'tis a Fact which a thou- 
ſand Perſons can certify, either in Holland, where 
it happened, or in France, where it was known to 
as many as knew me. 

' The 
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The next Day after our Arrival at the Hague, 
which was, if I rightly remember, the fifth of De- 
cember, we made our Viſit to the Prince Don 
M——who kept us to Dinner, and was fo ex- 
tremely civil and kind, that none but thoſe who 
know this Princes's admirable Qualities could be- 
lieve it, It being too late when we left the Prince 
to let the Marquis ſee the Beauties of the Place, we 
returned to our Lodging, and were ſcarce got into 
our Apartment, when one of our Footmen came to 
give us notice, that the Father of our two lovely 
Turks was with his Children at the. Gate, in his 
Coach, in order to make us a Viſit. They had 
ſaid ſo much of our Kindneſs and Civility to them, 
that he thought he could not too ſoon return us 
Thanks, I gave Scoti Orders, who was in a Dreſs 
that might make him paſs for a Sort of Equiry, to 
go and conduct them up Stairs, and in a Moment 
they were with us, but good God ! how was I ſur- 
prized, or rather tranſported, when ] ſound, in the 
Perſon of this Turkiſh Officer, the Brother of my 
dear Selima, the good and generous Amulem. 
There are certainly no Sentiments in the World 
ſuch as thoſe which Nature or Gratitude inſpire, 
but their Exceſs proves ſometimes fatal. If the 
Strength of my Conftitution prevented my ſinking 
under the firſt Tranſport of my Joy, it was other- 
wiſe with Amulem, who ſoon knew me by the 
Sound of my Voice and Eagerneſs of my Embraces ; 
for my Countenance was as much changed as my 
Dreſs; but if he was as much ſtruck as [ could be 
with this happy and unexpected Rencounter, he 
had not the ſame Strength to ſupport the Impetuoſity 
of his Surprize and Joy. He funk down ſo ſudden- 
ly that I could not prevent his falling, and while we 
were endeavouring to get him up, *tis Salom, ſaid 
he, with a faint and trembling Voice, my Children 
behold your Uncle, They flew about my Neck, 
| and 
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and claſped me in their Arms, and God only knows 
what Motions I then felt in my Heart; I held the 
Father in my Arms, and the two Children folded 
me in theirs, and thus with mingled Tears we ex- 
preſſed the Simpathy and Union of our Hearts. 

In the mean-time I conſidered that Amulem, 
whom ] ſtill ſupported, had Occaſion for ſpeedy 
Aſſiſtance. His Voice was quite extinguiſhed, and 
his ſighs were frequent and convulſive ; but as he 
had ſtill ſo much Strength remaining as to move 
himſelf on the Chair where we had ſeated him, 
I judged that his Diſtemper was occaſioned by the 
ſudden Revolution of his Spirits, for which Reaſon 
a Vein was opened, and recovering his Voice for a 
Moment, he told me in the Turkiſh Language: 
Is it poſſible, my dear Salem, that the Sight of you, 
which I have ſo impatiently defired, ſhould be the 
- Occaſion of my Death? If ſuch a Thing ſhould 
happen, the Cauſe will be very different from that 
of Grief, but my dear Siſter Selima, added he, will 
not Heaven bleſs me with a Sight of her before I 
die, I judged by this Diſcourſe that he was igno- 
rant of the Loſs of my Spouſe, and as he was not 
in a Condition to ſupport ſuch a melancholy Piece 
of News, I only told him, that I was at preſent ſo 
tranſported with our joyful Meeting, that I could 
think of nothing, but the Means of his ſpeedy Re- 
covery. Alas | replied be, I am ſo weak, and feel 
ſuch an Oppreſſion upon my Heart, that I dread. the 
worſt, however, I have had the Satisfaction to 
ſee you, and you'll aſſure Selima, that to die with- 
out having the Pleaſure of ſeeing her too, adds to 
my Affliction, ſince it was the only Motive, of my 
undertaking, with my Children, the Voyage from 
the Levant, and which engaged me to ſolicit: for 
ſome Years, the Commiſſion which I am come to 
execute in Holland. I have ſeen you, repeated bes 
ſqueezing my Hand, and this is enough to prevent 

| | my 
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my accuſing Heaven of Rigour, If Providence 
thinks fit to deprive me of Lite, I recommend my 
Son and Daughter, to you; conduct them to Se- 
lima, I know to whoſe Care I commit them, and 
this is my Comfort. I told him that he muſt not 
think of Death, and that I hoped we would ſoon 
find Means to cure him of his preſent Indiſpoſition. 
I then aſked about the Daughter whom he menti- 
oned, and where ſhe was, There ſhe is, anſwered 
be, pointing to Memiſces. I had ordered her Go- 
verneſs to dreſs her in Man's Habit, in order to 
diſguiſe her Sex, and to prevent Accidents, to 
which Women might be expofed in travelling, and 
for the ſame Reaſon I have thought proper to let 
her remain in this Diſguiſe here. I have but theſe 
two Children, continued he, and as they are what 
is moſt dear to me, if you have any Friendſhip for 
me be kind to them. 

He had Abundance of Difficulty to ſpeak theſe 
few Words, and I was glad to ſee the Phyſician, 
whom I had ſent for, come in, who having exami- 
ned his Caſe, made him be directly put to bed, and, 
in the Manner that he talked of his Diſtemper, made 
me extreamly uneaſy : The firſt Thing he ordered 
was a ſecond bleeding ; in an Hour after he became 
intirely inſenſible, which made me begin to deſpair 
of his Life; but the Phyſician, without appearing 
to be under any great Concern for the Situation he 
ſaw him reduced to, ordered him to be blooded in 
the Foot, which brought him to Life, and in leſs 
than an Hour, he recovered not only his Reaſon, 
Speech and Colour, but alſo his Health ; nothing 
remaining but a little Weakneſs occaſiened by the 
Loſs of Blood. Such a Complication of extraordi- 
nary Events (I again repeat it) viz. meeting with 
Amulem, his Diſtemper, his Cure, and the Diſguiſe 
of his Daughter, will not perhaps be eaf.ly credited; 

but 
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but I ought not to deviate from Truth, tho? I may 

fall under the Suſpicion of an incredulous Reader. 
When Amulem's Recovery permitted us to think 
of Joy, we gave ourſelves up to it without Reſerve. 
*T was then | began a-new to load him and his Chil- 
dren with my Careſſes. Such Satisfaction and 
Pleaſure appeared to me as a Dream, and I could 
| ſcarce allow myſelf to look upon ſuch an agreeable 
Event as a Truth, During this Scene, the Marquis 
ated very different Parts. In the firſt Surprize 
which our Embraces and Tranſports gave him, he 
ſtood like a Statue, but when he underſtood that 
this Turk whom I claſped in my Arms and embra- 
ced fo tenderly, was my Brother, he advanced to 
join his Careſſes, in which Memiſces had the 
beſt Share. While Amulem was in his Fit, he 
could perceive the Marquis's Behaviour to his 
Daughter, but, being recovered and got out of Bed 
in a few Hours, obſerving the Childiſh Familiari- 
ties that he uſed with his Daughter, he aſked me 
what this young Man was, and if he knew Memi/- 
ces's Sex. I then told him what the Marquis was, 
and aſſured him, that he believed Memiſces to be a 
Boy, begging that he would allow him to remain 
in his Error, for Reaſons which I told him. I did 
not think proper to diſcover to my lovely Niece at 
this Time that I knew what ſhe was, leſt her 
Bluſhes and Confuſion might give the Marquis ſome 
Suſpicion, Beſides an other Concern employed my 
Thoughts. There was a neceſſity of letting Amulem 
know that Selima was no more, who had more than 
once aſked about her, and might juſtly be ſurprized 
at my Silence. After I had confidered how | was 
to impart this melancholy Piece of News; I thought 
that as her Death had happened nineteen or twenty 
Years ago, he would not be ſo ſhocked with it as 
with a recent Misfortune; however I took a long 
round about Way to prepare him for the * 
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Tale, which drew Tears from him, and reneu cd 
mine. Some Days after I had told him all that had 
happened to me with his dear Siſter, ſince. our De- 
parture from Amaſia, and he would have abandon- 
ed his Deſign of going to France, after the Los of 
the only Perſon for whoſe Sake he had left his na- 
tive Country, had I not mentioned my Daughter, 
and even Agade, whom he had not forgot, ſo that 
he reſolved to go and ſee them as ſoon as he had 
finiſhed his Aﬀairs in Holland. The Marquis, to 
whom I communicated his Reſolution, was infi- 
nitely pleaſed, foreſeeing that I neceſſarily would 
be obliged to accompany him. I told him however, 
that being obliged to go and paſs ſome Weeks in 


France with my Brother and Nephews, I would 


leave him at the Hague to wait my Return, He 
made bitter Complaints, and went ſo far at laſt, as 
to tell me, that he ſaw but too plainly he had been 
deceived in believing that I had any Friendſhip, for 
him, ſince he could not but think, that my Deſign 
in leaving him in Holland, was with no other View, 
but to deprive him of the Pleaſure of being with 
Memiſces ; however, continued he, if J am deny'd 
the Satisfaction of accompanying you upon the Road, 
I could not hinder him from ſetting out two Days 
after we were gone in order to join us in France. 
But we made up the Peace, when I told him, that 
I only jeſted with him. That very Evening I ac- 
quainted the Duke of our Arrival in Holland, and 
that having found my Brother there, I would be 
obliged to come to France, and paſs ſome Time there 
with him, about eight Days after, I received an 
Anſwer from him, in which he was pleaſed to ap- 
prove of my Deſign, but begged I would not bring 
the Marquis to Paris, where he would not have 
him to appear, till he had finiſhed his Traveis, pro- 
miſing to come and fee us himſelf either at my 
Daughter's, or at the Count of =— - my 
Uncle on the Father's Side. 

Vor. II. H We 
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We paſſed about two Months in Holland, with 
all poſſible Satisfaction. Our uſual Viſits were the 
Marguis de Cbaſleauneuf's, the French Embaſſa- 
dor, and at the Count de Tarouca's the Portugueſe 
Embaſſador, for I don't call viſiting our being al- 
molt conſtantly at Amulem's Lodgings, or he and 
his Children with us at ours. We look'd upon our- 
ſelves as one of the ſame Family. Muleid and Me- 
mi ſces made themſelves in a ſhort Time, perfect in 
our Language; ſo that our Converſation became 
eaſy and familiar, I was extreamly afraid, that 
the Marquis would at laſt diſcover Memiſces's Sex, 
which muſt have produced, as may be eaſily judged 
a very odd Effect, for it plainly appeared, that his 
Affection for this young Perſon was augmented, 
ſince the Diſcovery of his being ſo nearly related to 
me. He made no Scruple to tell me fo himſelf, 
and aſked laughing, if I had any ObjeQtions to make 
-againſt his loving my Nephew. Tis certain, my 
Niece, had tender Sentiments for the Marquis, I 
was too clear-ſighted, not to perceive it from the 
Pleaſure ſhe had in being with him, and in his wag- 
giſh Manner of toying with her. I did not let her 
know for ſome Days that I was informed of her 
Sex, but being apprehenſive, that ſhe would come 
-at laſt to a ſerious engagement with the Marquis, 
who became daily more and more lovely, I made 
Her underſtand that I knew her Diſguiſe, being 
perſuaded, that this 8 would make her 
more reſerved with the young Gentleman. Good- 
morrow, my dear Niece, ſaid I, taking her by the 
hand. She bluſhed without anſwering, but I wait- 
ed till ſhe ſpoke, and looked at her ſmiling. At 
laſt ſhe told me, that it ſeemed I had forgot, that 
The was my Nephew Memiſces, No, no, replied 
J, embracing her, I know what you are, and I aſ- 
ſure you, that if I loved you as Memiſces, I love 
you {till more as my dear Niece, I ſee, ſaid ſbe, 
that my Father has diſcovered my Sex, and truly 1 
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was ſurprized why he ſeemed to keep it a Miſtery 
from you, but is it not rather you yourſelf my 
dear Uncle, who has concealed what you knew, no 
doubt, from our Arrival here. We continued our 
Conference -in the ſame Poſture, till the Marquis 
entered the Parlour, where we were, and advancing 
ſoftly behind Memiſces, he made a Sign to me, not 
to diſcover him, which I the more readily complied 
with, bei willing to ſee how my Niece would 
take his little Freedoms, after what had paſſed be- 
twixt her and me before he came in. The Mar- 
quis without Ceremony, put his Hands about her 
Neck, and kiſſed her Cheeks, till they were red as 
Fire. Memiſces, (which name I ſhall continue to 
give her) made ſome Efforts to get herſelf diſingag- 
ed, and artfully feigning that he had hurt her, de- 
ſired him, with a Sort of pettiſh Air, to let her alone. 
The Marquis, who was not accuſtomed to hear 
her ſpeak ſo ſeriouſly, made a thouſand ſubmiſſive 
Excuſes, and fancying that he might have really 
hurt her, wanted to ſee if there was any Mark up- 
on her Neck, and this was a new Scene that di- 
verted me much. All this while, I had not opened 
— Mouth, but at laſt I tcok Memiſces's Part, and 
told the Marquis, that ſuch Careſſes were rot 
handſome, and could only be allowed in Children. 
Good God how rigid you are, anſwered be, when 
' People love one another, may they not without 
Offence, give ſome innocent Marks of their Aﬀec- 
tion. Memiſces told him with a Sincerity, which I 
believe, ſpoke the Sentiments of her Heart, You 
fancy then, Sir, that I am without Friendſhip for 
you, becauſe I am not for ſuch little Foolries; be 
my Friend as much as I am pou but he no more 
waggiſn than I am, and you'll doubly oblige me. 
Amulem had as yet told me nothing of the State 
of his Affairs at Amaſia. I put him one Day upon 
that Subject, by aſking News of O/cina, and ſome 
other Perſons that I formerly knew there. Till 
H 2 | now 
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now I believed that Muleid and emiſces, were 
that beautiful Greek Lady's Children, but I learn- 
ed, with Surprize, from Amulem, that notwith- 
ſtanding the Love he had for her, none of the free- 
doms of the married State had paſt between them, 
and that ſhe had remained but a ſhort Time in his 
Seraglio, but here's the particular Account he 
gave me of the whole Affair. 

You remember, ſaid he, that Oſcina's Heart 
was engaged when we had the good Fortune to de- 
hver her from her Captivity, and that what induced 
her to comply with my Propoſal, was not any In- 
clination ſhe had for me, but to be rid of the Sultan; 
ſo that Hatred and Grief were her two ſtrongeſt 
Paſſions ; which J ſoon perceived, and that ſhe had 
no Sentiments for me, but ſuch as Gratitude with- 
out Love can inſpire. I wanted more than this, 
my Paſſion being violent, but the moſt ardent 
Flame extinguiſhes when it is not nouriſhed with 
a ſuitable Return, I viſited O/cina afliduouſly 
every Day, and gave her a thouſand Proofs of my 
Reſpe& and Love; ſo that my whole Family were 
perſuaded, particularly after my Father's Death, 
that ſhe would always hold the firſt Rank in my 
Heart. She then did, indeed, poſſeſs it, and might 
have ſtill done ſo; but her Indifference was ſo obſti- 
nate, that by Degrees her Charms leſſened in my 
Eyes. Tis true, ſhe offered herſelf to my Em- 
braces, I am your Purchaſe, Fre ſhe, and have 
_ coſt you too dear to refuſe the Poſſeſſion of my Per- 
ſon ; but all this without the leaſt Mark of Ten- 
derneſs, and conſtant Sighs for an abſent Object, a 
continual Melancholy in her-Eyes and Countenance, 
even in the Moments when J was giving her the 
moſt paſſionate Proofs of my Love. But what 
contributed moſt to make me forget her, was, a 
new Acquiſition which I made of a beautiful Cir- 
caſſian named Agelona, for whom I felt my Heart 
more ſenſibly touched than ever it had been for 
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Oſcina. I bought her from a Slave- Merchant who 
was carrying her to Conſtantinople. She was not 
ſo handſome as Oſcina, but poſſeſſed thoſe inex- 
preſſible Charms that make a ſurer Conqueſt than 
the moſt perfect Beauty, *tis certain that ſhe at once 
made one of my Heart, which ſhe preſerved till 
the Moment of her Death. She was the Mother 
of my two Children, and if you find Memiſces 
lovely, her Mother would have appeared ſo too, 
for ſhe reſembles her as much as poſſible two 
Perſons can do, with this only Difference, that 
Memiſces has finer Eyes, and more delicate Fea- 
tures, While my Heart was thus agreeably enga- 
ged, I abandoned Oſcina to her Indifference, and 
paid her only ceremonial Viſits as I did to the other 
Women of my Seraglio. One Day ſhe deſired to 
have a private Interview with me, which I readily 
granted. 'The firſt Thing ſhe did, was to throw 
herſelf at my Feet, ſhedding Tears, I immediate- 
ly raiſed her from the Ground, and having made 
her ſit down, aſked, with ſeeming Concern, the 
Cauſe of her Grief. She began a very moving 
Diſcourſe upon the Misfortunes of her Deſtiny, 
and the unhapy State in which ſhe had lived, ſince 
the had been taken and carried from her native 
Country by Mezzo Morto. I have thrown my- 
ſelf into your Power, continued ſbe, and I have no 
Reaſon to repent my ſo doing, my Life has been 
much more comfortable, and if I continued to be 
afflicted, *tis rather the Conſequence of an adverſe 
Fate that does not allow me to be happy, than the 
Uſage I have received from you, of which I cannot 
too much extol the Generoſity and Goodneſs. Why 
did it not depend upon me to prove more tender. 
I ſhould have made a ſuitable Return to your Love, 
and my Sentiments would have pleaſed you. But 
I have not been able to ſurmount the Malancholy 
that depreſſes me. ”"_ Indifference has cooled 
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ycu, and you have abandoned me for another. 
But I don't complain, what Tears demand of 
you now, in the Name of tar Love you once bore 
me, is, to grant me Liberty to return to Smyrna, 
Cnce I am not here of any Uſe to your Happi- 
nels ? Reſtore me to my native Country, to my 
Father, Mother, and Family, who to this Hour, 
I preſume, are ſhedding Tears for my Loſs. My 
Father is rich, and will, I know, ſacrifice even his 
whole Eſtate for my Ranſom, conſequently you'll 
draw two Advanteges from my Liberty, that of 
granting to an unfortunate Creature the only Hap- 
pineſs that ſhe can now hope for, and that of 
augmenting your "Treaſure, by exacting for my 
Ranſom, much more than J am worth, or than you 
eſteem me. 

She threw herſelf at my Feet a ſecond Time, 
and in ſpite of me, claſped my Legs im her Arms. 
I anſwered, after having raiſed her up, that it had 
intirely depended upon her, to have made herſelf 
one of the happieſt Perſons in Affa: that in Re- 
ality, my Heart had not been able to bear the 
Coldneſs with which ſhe treated it, and had there- 
fore ſought to render itfelf more happy : but that 
in ceaſing to be bound by the Chains of Love, I 
had not ceaſed to eſteem her, and was ſorry that 
ſhe had delayed fo long to aſk me a Favour, 
which I would have been always ready to grant 
her, and that ſhe might therefore look upon her 
Slavery as near its End; that being reſolved to go 
- myſelf upon ſome Affairs to the Mediterranean 

Coaſt, I would take that Opportunity of __ 
her back to Smyrna; and as for her Ranſom, 
promiſed never to demand a Farthing from her 
Father or Family, that ſhe might have ſome Senſe 
of my Generoſity, ſince I had not been ſo happy 
as to make any Impreſſion upon her Heart. Oſcina 
appeared to be ſenſibly touched with my * 
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and the civil Manner in which I treated her. 
About two Months after I performed my Promiſe, 
and I believe ſhe is now happy with her Family 
at Smyrna. 

As for me, continued Amulem, my Deſign was to 
go to ſome Port in the Mediterranean, to find out a 
French Ship that would carry Letters to you. 
Contrary to the common Effect of Abſence, my 
Anxiety and Melancholy increaſed in Proportion 
to the Diſtance of Time ſince we parted, I ſought 
you in every Place where I was accuſtomed to ſee 
you in my Infancy and Youth, every Thing put 
me in mind of your Friendſhip and Services. My: 
Siſter's Image was for ever in my thoughts, you- 
know how dear ſhe was to me. Shall I never ſee 
them? id I ta myſelf, almoſt every day; or ſhall. 
I never have, at leaſt, the Satisfaction to let them 
know that they are continually in my Thoughts, 
and that -I would rather ceaſe to hve than. to love 
them? I found upon the Coaſt ſome Marſeilles 
and Genoa Ships, I gave Letters to every one of 
the Captains, hoping, that at leaſt, ſome one or 


other of them would come to your Hands, and ſince 


you tell me that you never received any, I find: 
they have all deceived me. In ſhort, ſeveral Years. 
having paſſed, and my Children being of an Age 
to ſuppert the Fatigues of travelling, I reſolved: 
that they ſhould go along with me to France. 

I had been informed that Mebemet Lebi, who 
is my Relation, had been made Captain Pacha, and 
I hoped that by the Intereſt which his Poſt gave 
him, he could be ſerviceable to me in my Deſign 
of going to the Chriſtian Countries; accordingly 
I ſet out for Conflantinople with my Children, but 
had the Misfortune not to find him there, he being 
gone by Order of the Grand Seigneur to viſit the 

flands of the Archipelago that are ſubject to our 
Empire. This diſappointment did not make me 
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drop my Deſign. I left my Children at Genap's 
(whom you formerly knew at Conſtantinople) and 
going aboard a Veſſel ready to ſet fail; I went to 
Scio, where I was aſſured I ſhould find Mebemet 
Lebi, which accordingly happened, and, knowing 
me again, he offered to ſerve me in any Thing that 
was in his Power. I told him ingeniouſly the Mo- 
tive of my going there. You could not come 
more opportunely, /aid be, I was looking out for a 
proper Perſon to ſend to Holland to negotiate ſome 
Affairs of our Grand Emperor with that Repub- 
lick. Do you undertake that Commiſſion, you 
may eaſily return by the Way of France. Mebe- 
met Lebi's Propoſal was extremely agreeable, and 
I only aſked him ſo much Time as to return to 
Conſtantinople to take my Children along with me. 
But he anſwered, that the Affairs of our Sovereign 
Monarch could admit of no Delay. I choſe ra- 
ther, added the good Amulem, to deprive myſelf 
of the Satisfaction of having them with me, than 
to loſe ſuch a favourable Opportunity, and there- 
fore I wrote to them to take the firſt Occaſion of 
a Ship bound for Europe, I was under no Appre- 
henſions for them; having intire Confidence in the 
Zeal ard Prudence of the Domeſticks whom I had 
left with them. In ſhort, I am arrived happily 
here, and every Thing ſince has ſucceeded beyond 
ExpeQation, only the Death of Selima has imbit- 
tered the Satisfaction of finding you in ſo extraor- 
dinary a Manner, and of ſeeing my Children ar- 
rive with you. | 
Amulem's Affairs retained him longer than we 
could have wiſhed, having, beſides his Buſineſs 
with the States of Holland, ſomething to negotiate 
with the Marquis de Chaſteauneuf, the French Am- 
baſſador, during which Time we employed our- 
ſelves in viſiting the principal Towns in Holland. 
Amulem committed to my Care his two ey 
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who went along with us. At laſt we all ſet out 
for France with an equal Satisfaction, and took the 
Road to the Count of to whom I had wrote 
from Holland of our coming. He received us with 
ſuch Magnificence and Grandeur, that I complain- 
ed of it, being uneaſy at the exceſſive Expence 
which he put himſelf to upon my Account. The 
Duke of was not unmindful of the Promiſe he 
had made to come and ſee us. All the Neighbour- 
ing Nobility and Gentry came to pay him their Re- 
ſpects, and formed a very gay and brilliant little 
Court. The Marquis de my Son- in- law and 
my Daughter were among the firſt, and I leave 
the Reader to imagine how they careſſed Amulem 
and his Children, and what Returns they made 
them. Agade had almoſt died with Joy upon the 
Sight of her dear Patron, the Brother of her be- 
loved Miſtreſs, to whom ſhe had been conſtantly 
attached. 

The Beauty and good Grace of Memiſces were 
admired by every Body. The Duke of —— who 
took Notice of the tender Friendſhip which the 
Marquis bore him, commended his good Taſte in 
ſuch an Attachment, of which the Sequel will be 
ſeen in the laſt Part of our Travels, if the parti- 
cular Facts with which it will be filled, permit 
me to render it publick. I ſhall end this with the 
unlucky Accident that came to imbitter all our 
Comfort, the Moment we leaſt thought of it, and 
which forced me once more to acknowledge, that 
*tis not in this wretched World we are to expect 


pure and folid Pleaſures. Alas! had 1 occaſion 


for this new Proof, after the fatal Experience 


Which I had made during the whole Courſe of 


my Life? We had paſſed three Weeks with all 
imaginable Satisfaction at the Count of ——4s, 
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and were coming to my Daughter's, notwithſtand- 
ing his Efforts to keep us longer. He had promiſed 
to join us a few Days after our Departure; and 
four Days being paſt we grew impatient to ſee 
him, Alas! we were never to have that Happineſs 
again, one of his Servants brought us the Fifth 
Day the Melancholy News of his Death. The 
Moſt amiable and moſt generous of all Uncles had 
been attacked the Day before with an Appoplec- 
tick Fit, which in a few Hours deprived him of 
Life. We were thunder-ſtruck with this terrible 
and unforſeen Blow. But I drop my Pen to d 
up the Tears which the Remembrance of this 
cruel Misfortune, draws to this Hour from my 
Eyes. 
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have met with a favourable Reception from the 

blick, and that a new Edition of them has been 
publiſhed in Holland; whether this Succeſs ought 
to give me any Vanity, I ſhall not pretend to de- 
termine; but my Friends would have me look 
upon it as a Motive of taking up the pen again, and 
continuing the Work. I would perhaps come in- 
to their Sentiments, did I know upon what Foun- 
dation the eſteem. of thoſe, who think favourably 
of it, is grounded. I ſhould, for Inſtance, eſteem 
myſelf happy, that what pleaſes me beſt in it, may 
be the Motive of their Approbation; that's to ſay, 
the Sentiments of Honour and. Virtue, which I 
haye taken Care to diffuſe through the whole 
Work, and I own that, notwithſtanding the Cold- 


neſs with. which old Age begins to chill my Blood, 
I ſhould: 


1 Underſtand that the former Parts of my Hiſtory 
u 


1 ſhould again enter the Liſt with new Auer 


But who can aſſure me that the Eſteem with which 
my Performance is honoured, is not perhaps given 
to Things which I cannot hinder myſelf from con- 
demning, tho' I have had the Weakneſs to write 
them? I mean ſome ſoft and moving Deſcriptions, 
and certain Liberties in Sentiments and Expreſſi- 
ons, which, tho* they do not directly claſh with 
Decency and Virtue, may nevertheleſs be of dan- 
gerous Conſequence to an inconſiderate Reader, 
who is too much affected by them. This Thought 
has made ſuch an Impreſſion on me, that I have, 
more than once, been tempted to throw the Jour- 
nal of my laſt Travels into the Fire, and, by that 
Means, free myſelf, at once, from being further 
ſolicited to publiſh them. And yet, ſhall I own 
It, at laſt my Scruples yielded to Solicitations, 
which 1s entirely owing to an eaſy complying 
Temper, and an unbounded Complaiſance in 
Friendſhip as in Love; a Weakneſs chargeable 

my Character, and of which I am, with no 
ſmall Concern, but too ſenſible, At the Age of 
Sixty I'm juſt what I was at Twenty, a Lover of 
ſtrict Virtue ; but ſometimes weak and flow in the 
Practice of it, tho? conſtantly an Enemy to Vice, 
ſo far as to avoid it with Horror, not only in my 
Writings, but alſo in the Courſe of all my Ac- 
tions. 

I thought myſelf under an Obligation to give 
the Publick this ſhort Account of the Diſpoſition in 
which I find myſelf, when I enter upon this laſt 
Part of my Memoirs, and at the ſame Time, to 
plead the Continuance of their Indulgence for the 
Remainder of my Adventures, which, if Pm not 
| deceived, will excite their Curioſity and Compaſſi- 
on, as much as the firſt did, becauſe my Stars ſtill 
continue their former Influence, and I'm obliged 
now to acquaint my Readers, as I did formerly, 


that 
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that they ſhould take Care not to look into my 
Book, if they are liable to be too much affected 
with almoſt an uninterrupted Series of Misfor- 
tunes. Now this premiſed, I return io the Thread 
of my Story. | 

My Uncle's Death having put a Stop to all the 
Joy which we were beginning to taſte at 

aughter's Houſe, we altered our Reſolution of 
remaining there ſome Weeks. Amulem told me 
that he would be obliged to return to Aſia, to make 
a Report of his Commiſſion. We deliberated up- 
on the Time of his Departure, and, as we were 
fully reſolved not to ſeparate for ever, we conſider- 
ed of the propereſt Means to bring us again toge- 
ther. 'The firſt Propoſal I made to him, was to 
leave his two Children with my Daughter, to 
which he conſented, and engaged himſelf to return 
to France as ſoon as his Affairs were finiſhed. His 
Abſence could not be leſs than three or four 
Months; I thought in that Time the Marquis and 
I might viſit England, and return to France Time 
enough to rejoin Amulem, and remain with him 
ſome Time at my Daughters ; and, afterwards, ac- 
company him to Vienna, in his Way to Amaſia 
with-his two Children. He approved very much 
of this Project. I wrote to the Duke about it, 
who readily conſented, and it was without Delay 
put in Execution. The Adieus were tender and 
moving, particularly thoſe of the Marquis and 
Mamiſces, | did not however obſerve any thing 
more particular than uſual, they had both of them 
the Cunning to deceive me, but we ſhall ſoon ſee 
them appearing in their true Colours, and acting 
a quite different Part. 

We failed from Calais to Dover with a very fa- 
vourable Wind ; we took but little Notice of any 
Thing on the Road 'till we came to Graveſend 
where we left off going Poſt, and embarked upon 
the 
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the River Thames, but our Indifference was ſoon 
forced to yield to the Magnificence and Variety 
of Objects, that preſented themſelves to our View, 
and I have ſeen nothing in all my Travels that 
comes up to the Beauty of this Sight. The Thames 
from London to the Sea is not only one of the 
largeſt Rivers in Eurepe, but alſo = the moſt a- 
greeable Navigation, The largeſt Ships come in- 
to it eaſily; and it is ſo covered for more than 
twenty-five Miles, that there ſcarce Remains a 
Channel as a Paſſage to the new ones that come 
in, Its Banks are filled with Warehouſes and Arſe- 
nals, and a great many other Buildings proper for 
Commerce and Navigation. In Places where 
the Sight can be extended, further, a great Num- 
ber of fine Seats, in the Plains and upon little ri- 
ſing Grounds preſent themſelves, as alſo beautiful 
Gardens, populous Towns and well built: In ſhort, 
one cannot open his Eyes in this happy Iſland 
without having an Idea of the Plenty in it, and 
the Happineſs of its Inhabitants. 

We paſſed through a Foreſt of Ships which 
ſeemed to multiply as we advanced, and the Tide 
being favourable, in a few Hours we arrived at the 
Foot of London Tower, but I ſhall afterwards ſpeak 
of this famous Place, and of what we ſaw that 
was curious the firſt Day. As nothing is wanting 
at London for the Conveniency of Strangers, we 
got ourſelyes and our Baggage eaſily tranſported 
to the Quarter of the. Town where we deſigned. 
to lodge. We chofe, that of the Court as the 
_ moſt agreeable, and moſt convenient for the Pur- 
poſe of our coming into England, and accordingly 
we hired an Apartment in Suffol/k-ſireet. Tho? the 
Houſes in London are pot ſo handſome. nor ſo ſump- 
tuouſly furniſhed as thoſe of Paris, yet they are 
extremely neat and commodious. 'The greateſt 
Part of the Streets are large and ſtraight, 0 
What. 
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what they want is to be kept cleaner, and to be 
better paved. are commonly ſo dirty that 
it would be impoſſible to walk in them, were it not 
for a pretty large Foot-walk, on each fide, defend- 
ed by Poſts from the Approaches of W heel-Car> 
riages. When one intends to croſs a Street, they 
muſt look out for a Row of Stones larger — 
higher than the reſt, which are placed at ſmall Diſ- 
tances the one from the other, and which they are 
obliged to clean ſeveral Times every _ Beſides 
the great Streets that traverſe the whole City up- 
on all Sides, there are infinite Number of ſmall 
ones that ſerve for Communication, and theſe th 
call Courts or Alleys. The greateſt Part of which 
are paved with Marble or large ſquare Stones, and 
are always very neat and clean becauſe no Coaches 
or Wheel-Carriages are allowed to paſs through 
them. Nothing gives a grander Air to the Streets 
of London than the Signs at every Houſe. The 
Engliſh ſpare no Coſt to have them magnificent, 
and J have ſeen ſome that have ſtood them in five 
hundred Crowns French Money; they are gilded 
over, and embeliſhed by divers Ornaments of Sculp- 
ture and Painting, and the greateſt Part of them ſo 
large and weighty, that they muſt be ſupported. 
by Pillars, which render the Streets narrow in ſe- 
veral Places. The Churches alſo make a very fine 
Figure in London, having all, excepting a very few, 
deen rebuilt ſince the Fire which conſumed the 
greateſt Part of this City. They're all in the mo- 
dern Taſte, and there's not one of them that does 
not Honour to the Architect. The Church of St. 
Paul, which'is the Cathedral, would very well de- 
ſerve a particular Deſcription. *Tis one of the 
moſt ſtately Euifices in the World. But the De- 
ſign of theſe Memoirs is not to draw the Plan of 
a Church, or a particular Building, I only men- 
tion theſe Things, by the by, and to give a ſlight 
Idea 
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Nea of a Country, not ſo much eſteemed by the 
reſt of Europe as it ought, becauſe they don't ſuf- 
ficiently know it. I ſhall take Care, in the Se- 
quel of theſe Memoirs, to remark, by Degrees, 
what is moſt worthy of Notice at London, and in 
other Parts of England. The Duke of — had 
wrote a Letter to our Embaſlador, before we left 
France, of his Son's coming to London, where we 
thought ourſelves obliged not to appear, but af- 
ter paying his Excellency a Viſit, he received the 
Marquis with great Marks of Diſtinction, and want- 
ed that he ſhould make Uſe of one of his Coaches; 
but we thanked him, having already hired one. By 
od Luck he had demanded an Audience of his 
Britonnick Majeſty for next Day, and offered to 
take that Opportunity of preſenting the Mar- 
quis. Accordingly we went with him about Ten 
of the Clock to the Palace of St. James, and hav- 
ing ſtopped a While in an Ante-chamber, while 
he was in ſecret Conference with the King, he 
came himſelf and deſired us to advanoe, conducting 
the Marquis towards his Majeſty, who was already 
appriſed by the Embaſſador of his being there. The 
King was ſitting in an Arm-chair, but he roſe up oz 
the Marquis's coming in, took off his Hat, and bav- 
ing immediately put it on again, advanced to the 
Middle of the Room where we had the Honour te 
walk with him about a Quarter of an Hour. He 
gave the Marquis Aſſurances of his Eſteem, and 
promiſed to contribute all that was in his Po wer to 
make his Stay in England agreeable, We were 
admitted the ſame Day to an Audience of the 
Prince-and Princeſs, and were moſt graciouſly re- 
ceived. ee I 55 SEED 
The Court of England and the City of Landon 
were then in a terrible Agitation, being ſtill ap- 
prehenſive of the Conſequences of the N 
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volt, and the Pretender*s Enterpriſe. For tho? the 
Hopes of that unfortunate Prince had miſcarried at 
Preſton, and that his Party was intirely diſperſed, 
ſince the five principal Chiefs were fallen into the 
King's Hands, and detained Priſoners in the Tower; 
yet it was not doubted but that there were not 
only in Scotland, but even London, and in all the 
Counties of England, many Perſons difaffeQed to 
the Government. This Opinion kept the King 
and Parliament under Apprehenſions of Danger; 
there was no End of Suſpicions and Examinations, 
and, upon the leaſt Umbrage, People, whoſe Fi- 
delity was in the leaſt ſuſpected, were without 
Diſtinction ordered. to be taken into Cuſtody. 

The five Ring- leaders of the Rebels, who had 
the Misfortune to be made Priſoners at Preſton, 
were ſentenced to die the very Day of our Ar- 
rival. The King, moved with the Tears of their 
Wives, ſuſpended the Execution for ſome Days, un- 
der Pretence of a more ample Diſcovery of their 
Crime, and of the ſecret Springs of the Conſpi- 
racy; but he had Occaſion to repent of his Con- 
deſcenſion, which made him loſe one of his Vic- 
tims, Namely the Earl of Nithi/dale, whoſe Life 
was ſaved, in an extraordinary Manner, by the 
Generoſity of his Wife. This Lady had an un- 
common Affection for her Lord. The firſt News 
of his Condemnation made her fall into a fainting 
Fit, which continued ſo long that it was like to 
have proved fatal, but having at laſt recovered by 
the Aſſiſtance ſhe received, ſhe did not take up her 
Time with weeping, but thought of Means to 
bring about his Eſcape, at the Expence of her 
own Life. The Earl was a Nobleman of great 
Merit, and had gained a great Number of Parti- 
Zans, even among the Populace ; *twas to theſe 
that my Lady firſt addreſſed herſelf, and threw a- 
way Gold and Money in Profuſion, to engage them 

to 
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to join and reſcue her Lord, when he was carried 
to Execution. But, how great ſoever their Aﬀec- 
tion was for the Earl, ſhe found few that were 
willing to undertake ſo bold an Attempt; and 
therefore, not finding any Certainty, that way, of- 
Succeſs, ſhe changed her Scheme ; went and threw 
herſelf at the King's Feet, whom ſhe endeavour- 
ed to ſoften with her Tears, and the moſt moving 
Expreſſions that Grief and Love are capable of. 
She ſolicited the Prince, the Courtiers, and all 
the foreign Miniſters. I happened to ſee her at the 
French Embaſſador's, and muſt own that I could 
not refrain from Tears upon ſeeing the Floods that 
ran from her Eyes, and ſo many viſible Marks of 
real Anguiſh and Deſpair. In fine, this ſecond Ex- 
pedient proved unſucceſsful, Love inſpired her with 
a happy Invention. She returned once more. to 
his Majeſty's Feet (who had the Goodneſs never 
to deny her Acceſs) and. appearing to have \ wo 
over Hopes of Pardon for her Huſband, only beg- 
ged of him that ſhe might be allowed to go and 
bid a laſt Adieu to him, which was readily grant- 
ed, and ſhe left alone with him in the Chamber, 
by the King's Order. She took this Opportunity 
of changing Cloaths with him, and preſſed him 
to walk out while ſhe remained in his Place. He 
was fo lucky as to paſs all the Guards without being 
diſcovered; whether this was owing to the Handker- 
chief with which he covered his Face, under Pretence 
of wiping off the Tears, or that the Captain (which 
is more likely) had been ſeduced by the Lady's Li- 
berality, I ſhall not pretend to determine. This 
Event was in a Moment known all over London, but 
all the Meaſures taken by the Miniſtry to find him 
out, were to no Purpoſe ; and it was known, a few 
Days after, that he had got ſafely over to France, 
and at the ſame Time that the Pretender had left 
Bcatland, and had landed at Graveline, with an In- 
| tention 
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tention to retire to Avignon. This laſt News made 
the Court a little more eaſy, but did not hinder the 
Execution of the Sentence pronounced againſt the 
Rebels. My Lord Derwentwater and my Lord 
Kenmure were beheaded, and the reſt were ſhot or 
hanged, We had the Curioſity to be preſent at 
the Execution of the two former, their 'Tranquilli- 
ty and Conſtancy were heroical. Heaven is to 
judge of the Juſtice of their Cauſe. The Poets 
exerciſed their Veins upon Lord Nitbi/dale's 
Eſcape, and his Lady's greatneſs of Soul. I remem- 
ber ſome Verſes of a French Ode made upon this 
Occaſion, which, tho? very indifferent, and even 
irregular, I ſhall here put down ſuch of them as 
my Memory furniſhes me with. 


Dans un Cœur tendre EF magnanime 
L'Amour la Vertu d' Accord 
Arracbent ſa Conquete au Crime 
Malgr# la Trabiſon du Sort, &c. 


Fui, dit elle, chere moite 

Fui la crua t# dun Tiran, 
Dont le Cœur Sourd à la Pitie 
Se montre alterè de ton Sang: 
Mon bras leut pour ta defenſe 
S*eft ſoutenu par PEſperance, 
Dyarracher ta t#tt au Peril; 

Ne crains pas que je me demente. 
Viflorieuſe & trop contente 

Si mon trepas peut tetre util, 


Va conter d toute la France, 

Et mon Courage & ton bonbeur : 
Pour prix de ma noble Aſſurance : 
e ne veux de toi que ton cœur 

t gue tu graves dans ton ame 


Que 
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Be ft par le bras d'une femme 


u te vis conſerver le Four, 

La Vie gu'elle Pa donnte 

E/t moins un Fruit de P Himenze, 
ve POuvrage de ſon amour, &c. 


Thus Paraphraſed. 


The Heart where Love and Virtue dwell 
In Unity and Peace, 

Will ev'ry fulſome Crime compel, 
Toyield to them the Place, &c. 


Fly from this Iſland, quickly fly, 
From thoſe who thirſt for Blood ; 
Let me my better half convey 
To diſtant Climes abroad. 


I for thy Life my own muſt pay, 
I'll freely give Conſent; 

My Glory will ſhine bright that Day, 
And I ſhall die content. 


Go publiſh on the Gallick Shore, 
How I have done my Part ; 
And tell them too, I aſk no more, 
But till to keep thy Heart. 


Let this engraven on it be, 
While thou ſhalt wand'ring rove; 
That what thy Spouſe has done for thee, 
Was leſs from Vows than Love. 


The very Day on which the Lord Derawent- 
water was beheaded, we were at the Aſſembly 
which was kept thrice a Week at my Lady R—-. 
I was ſurprized to find a certain Air of Melan- 
choly in that Houſe, which I had not . 

ays 


I 
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Days before, and was told, by Way of a Secret, that 
the Lady had beenpaſſionately in love with that un- 


fortunate Nobleman, but that out of Regard to the 


King, as much as her Hufband, ſhe had not only ab- 


ſtained from giving any publick Marks of Grief, but 


likewiſe ſo far gained upon herſelf as not to interrupt 
the Courſe of the Aſſemblies held at her Houſe, I 


curiouſly examined her Countenance, that I might by 


it, endeavour to diſcover the Situation of her Mind, 


She took Notice of my attentive Looks, and when 


the Company was preparing to be gone, a Foot- 
man came and told me that his Lady deſired to 
ſpeak with me in * I was much at a Loſs 
what to make of this Aſſignation, however, I 
begged of the Marquis to go Home, and that I 
would be with him at Supper. In a little Time 
after I was carried to the Lady's Cloſet, where, 


after ſhe had carefully ſhut the Door, ſhe ſpoke 


to me in the following Manner : I know, Sir, that 
you are a Man of Birth, and which is more valu- 
able, a Man of Honour, ſo that I make no Dif- 
ficulty to lay my Heart open to you ; you ſee in 
me, the moſt unfortunate Woman in the World. 
I have loſt, this Day, every Thing that could make 
Life agreeable, and if I have Reſolution enough 
to ſurvive the poor Lord Derwentwater, I have 
not that of remaining longer with the Barbarians 
who have ſnatched him away from me, I muſt a- 
bandon England, ſhould I periſh in the Attempt. I 
know that the Sea- Ports are guarded, and that none 


are allowed to go abroad without great Formalities, 


In one Word, that I muſt deceive the King's and 


my Huſband's. Vigilance, But were the Difficul- 


ties ſtill greater, I am reſolved to ſurmount them. 
I have communicated my Deſign, upon a Pro- 
miſe of Secrecy, to your Embaffador, who excu- 


ſed himſelf, for Fear of offending the Duke of 


Orleans, Regent, who had Meaſures to keep with 
| the 
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the King of England, but adviſed me to addreſs 
myſelf to you, as a Perſon very capable of render- 
ing me this good Office: See, Sir, what you 
think can be done for an unfortunate Woman, 
and depend upon Acknowledgments more than you 
can deſire. I ſo little expected ſuch a Propoſal, 
that I was, for a conſiderable Time, uncertain 
what Anſwer to make. Your Confidence in me, 
Madam, /aid I, does me great Honour, but truly 
I cannot but admire how the Embaſſador ima- 

ines that I can undertake a Thing which he re- 

ſes to do himſelf. At leaſt did he tell you by 
what Means he pretends that I may accompliſh it? 
Or rather, Madam, conſider with yourſelf that, 
being an abſolute Stranger in this Country, where 
T have not been above eight Days, and without 
any other Character but that of a Companion to 
the Duke of =——"5 Son, I am no Ways in a Ca- 
pacity to obey your Commands. You are, Sir, 
interrupted ſhe, and I would not have propoſed 
the Thing to you, had I not known that it was in 
your Power to execute it. In two Words, I ſhall 
explain myſelf, You may ſend one of your Do- 
meſticks to France, on a Pretence of Bufineſs, and 
obtain from Court a Paſs for two. I ſhall diſ- 
guiſe myſelf, and if neceſſary take the Livery of 
the young Nobleman who is under your Care, and 
in this Manner I ſhall get eaſily away. I only 
beg of you to give me a prudent' Companion, and 
whoſe Fidelity is to be depended upon. Truly, 
"Madam, ſaid J, here's an expedient that'I never 
ſhould have thought of. I only aſk' you a Day to 
conſider of it, don't make a wrong Conſtruction of 
this Delay, and be aſſured of my Reſpect and 
Diſcretion. I then took my leave of her, and re- 
tired with my Head full of this Adventure. I re- 
ſolved next Morning to go to the Embaſſador's, and 


to talk with him upon all that had been told * 
ut 
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But another Scene was preparing the ſame Even- 
ing, which was to add to the Afflictions of the Day. 
The Marquis not expecting my Return home fo 
ſoon, had taken-the Opportunity of my Abſence to 
write a Letter, which he certainly had no Deſign 
to communicate to me. He was in this Occupati- 
on, when 1 entered the Chamber, and, finding 
him ſo wrapt up m what he was about, that he did 
not mind my coming in, I advanced ſoftly to the 
Back of his Chair. He wrote on, and tho? I had 
no Reaſon to be curious about the Subject of his 
Letter, yet ſomething, I don't well know what, 
prompted me to look at it, which I no ſooner did, 
than I diſcovered that it was a Love Letter, and 
the Reader may judge of my Surprize. I immedi- 
ately retired as ſoftly as I came in, and having cal- 
led for Briſſant, who was till his Confident, I put 
ſeveral queſtions to him relating to his Maſter, and 
by his Anſwers, I could eaſily perceive, that he 
knew nothing of this Intrigue. He told me, with- 
out any ſeeming Reluctancy, that all the Service 
he had rendered to the Marquis, ſince our Arrvial 
in London, was to carry a Letter to the Poſt Office, 
J aſked to whom it was addreſſed, he aſſured me, 
that he had not read the Direction, and that he only 
remembered it was for France. I ordered him for 
the Future to bring me all the Letters which his 
Maſter gave him, threatening to diſmiſs him if he 
did not obey. I then went out to paſs an Hour in a 
Coffee-Houſe, till the Marquis had finiſhed h's 
diſpatches. 

At my Return, I found Briſſant, who waited 
for me at the Door, and who put the letter into my 
Hands, which I put in my Pocket, reſerving the 
Reading of it, till I went to bed. We ſupped with 
our uſual 1 and our Converſation ran on 
the Cuſtoms of the Country, with which the Mar- 
quis was charmed: I can't forgive Guy Patin, ſaid 
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be, his odious Character of the Engliſh : He pre- 
tends that they're among Men, what Wolves are 
among other Beaſts : can there be any Thing more 
falſe and unjuſt ! On the Contrary, I have never 
ſeen any Thing more humane and polite, than the 
Gentlemen that we're acquainted with, nor any 
Thing more ſoft and lovely, than the Ladies at 
London: Their Manner of dreſſing, the Method 
of their Aſſemblies, their open and eaſy Behaviour: 
In ſhort, every Thing that I have hitherto remark- 
ed, fills me with Eſteem for this Nation, I meet | 
here, added be, with juſt the very Reverſe of what | 
happened to me in Spain. I was diſguſted at the ( 
Spaniards from the Moment I firſt converſed with 
them, and I ſee nothing upon my Arrival in England, 
but what gives me a favourable Opinion of the En- | 
gliſh. You are not deceived, anſwer'd I, in your | 
| Judgment of them. I had Occaſion a long Time 
| ago, having, come to England in my Youth, to 
| know and eſteem them. And yet Diſtinctions muſt 
Wt be made. Guy Patin's Cenſure is unjuſt and falſe, 
| | as you 00, if it includes the whole Body of the Na- 
| tion, for there is no Country under the Sun, where 
we can find ſo much Integrity, Humanity, or fo 
| juſt Ideas of Honour, Wiſdom, and of Happineſs, 
| as among the Engliſh. The Love of their Coun- 
Ef try, and the Publick Good, a Taſte for ſolid Learn- 
| ing, a Deteſtation of Slavery and Flattery, are 
| Virtues almoſt natural to this happy People, and 
are tranſmitted from Father to Son, as an Inheri- 
1 tance : But we muſt not look for ſuch Engliſhmen, 
iS as I have now mentioned, neither among the Po- 
| pulace, too rude and ſavage to be capable of ſuch 
| Sentiments, nor among the Youth generally too 
| much given up to Debauchery. Conſequently the 
| true Engliſh Character, is only to be found in Per- 


[| | ſons of a certain Age, and of a Rank above the Com- 
SY mon, and if you make ſuch (If I may be allowed 
Fol | the 
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the Expreſſion) the preciſe Point on which you fix 


your View, 1 dare anſwer the more you know 


them, the more you'll eſteem them, as the moſt 
deſerving People upon Earth. Therefore (conti- 
nued I Guy Fatin's Opinion is abſolutely falſe, if 
he pretended to apply it indifferently, and without 
Diſtinction, to all the Engliſh, but if he only meant 
the loweſt Claſs, it may paſs for an over-ſtretched 
Thought, not altogether unjuſt, Shall I tell you, 
replied the Marquis, what Idea I form to myſelt 
of the three principal Nations that I have ſeen ? 
The Spaniards are a People that neither pleaſe 
when we firſt ſee them, nor when we are perfectly 
acquainted with them : At the firſt Glance they 
gave us a Diſguſt, and, upon a nearer Acquaintance, 
we find nothing in them that is capable to remove 
it, 
In the French, on the Contrary, the Exterior is 
attractive and wreſts, as it were, our Eſteem, be- 
fore we have Time to examine whether they deſerve 
it or not. But then they're not capable of preſerv- 
ing it long, for the greateſt Part of them diſcover 
ſo much Levity, Arrogance, Inconſtancy, and in 
one Word ſo many real Failings, with ſo ſmall a 
Number of good Qualities, that at laſt we quite loſe 
the firſt Idea which we had framed of them, and 
conſequently, it is a Loſs to them to be well known: 
They may be compared to [thoſe Works of Art, 
whoſe Beauty ſoon fades, becauſe they want that 
inward nurſing Juice with which Nature ſupports 
her Productions in a conſtant Vigour, 
As to the Engliſh, tho? their Exterior, fimple 
and modeſt, has nothing brilliant in it, yet, to pe- 
netrating Eyes, it has a promiſing Aſpect, and may 
be compared to a freſu Rind, from which the firſt 
Thought that naturally occurs, is, that, under 
Bark fo ſound and freth, no hidden Putrefaction 
can be concealed. Do we lay it open, we ſee no- 
Vor. II. I thing 


tive Country. 
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thing but ſolid and entire Parts, as agreeable to the 
Sight, as they are proper for Uſe, The more we 
penetrate, the more Satisfaction we have upon the 
Diſcovery of new Beauties, which ſeem to iticreafe 
and multiply, as we advance towards the Root, from 
whence, as from their Source, ſpring all the Ef- 


fects that have raiſed our Admiration, In one 


Word, the Engliſh Virtues are permanent, be- 
cauſe they are founded upon Principles, which. are 
the Works of a happy natural Diſpoſition, and a 
pure unbyaſſed Judgment. bh 

I could not but very much approve of the Mar- 


quis's Opinion, and aſſured him that it perfectly 


agreed with mine. I was extremely well pleaſed, 


to ſee that he had already got rid of childiſh Preju- 
dices fo common among Men, eſpecially the French, 


who . to themſelves the Preference 
over all the Nations in the Univerſe. This filly 
Diſpoſition of the Mind, is an Obſtacle to the Be- 
nefit that a young Man may reap from his Travels, 
becauſe it ſhuts his Eyes from obſerving the gocd 
Qualities of Strangers, and diſguiſes all the Failings 
which he has brought along with him from his na- 

The Moment I retired, and was alone in my 
Chamber, I pulled out the Letter, which T had got 
from Briſſant, It was directed to the Bail of my 
Daughter's Eſtate, an Addreſs that puzzles me not 
a little, not being able to conceive what' Buſineſs the 
Marquis had with that Man. I confidered again 
and again, but all to no Purpoſe ; I therefore re- 
ſolved to break open the Letter, and found under 
a Cover another directed thus, For M. Memiſcer, 
upon which I thopght it was only a Letter of 
Friendſhip to my Niece, and was upon the Point 


of giving it a new Cover, and ſending the Packet to 


the Poſt- Office without any further Inquiry. But 


a ſudden Thought, from what Cauſe I can't tell, 


made 


nya, Ky AA — — . 
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Letter was ready to drop out of my 
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made me curious to ſee what he wrote, and there- 
fore, I broke the ſecond Seal. The very firſt 
Words ſurprized me to ſuch a 1 er. that the 
ands. It be- 
gan with the true Name of my Niece, whom he 
called his dear and charming Nadina, and I ſaw by 
what followed, that he knew but too well, ſhe was 
a Girl (a Thing I could have ſwore he was 1gno- 
rant of) and in that Quality, loved her much better 
than when he thought her of another Sex. But 
what augmented 'my Trouble, was to find certain, 
Expreſſions, which did not allow me to make the 
leaſt Doubt, but that it was to herſelf he owed the 
Diſcovery, and conſequently, that ſhe was but too 
ſenſible of his Paſſion. In this Perplexity, I formed 
a thouſand Projects, but could fix upon nothing. 
I was afraid, that the Marquis, who was capable, of 
concealing a Thing of this Importance, would per- 
haps take in ill part, the Remedies which I ſhould 
make uſe of to bring about his Cure. His Years 
advanced, his Travels began to give him more Aſſu- 
rance and Experience, ſo that I made no doubt but 
in the Sequel, he would not be ſo eaſily governed; in 
ſhort I looked upon this adventure, as the Source of 
new Troubles prepared for me, After many reflec- 
tions, which kept me awake the beſt Part of he 
Night, I determined not to let him know, that I 
had any Suſpicion of his Intrigue. Next Morning 
early, I wrote a long Letter to my Daughter, in- 
forming her of what I had diſcovered, and begged, 
that ſhe would aſk her Bailiſf, how he came to have 
a Correſpondence with the Marquis, and to inſiſt 
poſſitively on his giving her all the Letters, which 
he ſhould receive from London: I alſo recomimen- 
ded to her, to have a ſtrict Eye over my Niece, to 
afford her Variety of Diverſions, to divert her Mind 
from the Thoughts of Love, while T would obſerve 
the ſame Conduct with the Marquis. When I had 
12 ended 
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ended my Diſpatches, I call'd for Briſſant, to whom 
[ gave my Letter to carry to the Poſt-Office, with 
a Preſent of a few Guineas to engage him not to 
mention any Thing of the Matter to his Maſter, 
Having thus ſettled this Affair, my next Buſineſs 
was to go to the French Embaſſador's, in order to 
confer with him upon that of my Lady RX, and 
whatever Reſpect I might have for his Excellency, 
I let him know very freely a Part of the Shagrin 
which he had occafioned to me, in putting that 
Lady upon making Application to me, He fell a 
laughing, what could I do, /aid be; She's a char- 
ming Lady, ſhe preſſed me in an extraordinary Man- 
ner, and I was very ſorry that my Employment did not 
allow me to render her this Service myſelf: On 
the other hand, is it not true, that you can do what 
ſhe deſires without any Riſk ? And don't I know, 
added be ſmiling, that you're ſtill gallant enough to 
undertake it? I anſwered, that I could not think he 
ſpoke ſeriouſly : He proteſted that he was in earneſt, 
and ſaw no Difficulty in the Thing. If this be the 
Caſe, replicd I, I do not refuſe to ſerve my Lady 
R, but it is upon Condition that if any Diſaſ- 
ter ſhould happen, I ſhall be allowed to attribute 
my being concerned in it to your Solicitations and 
Advice. I conſent to every Thing, ſaid he, pro- 
vided I really have no Hand in the Matter. 
As in Eff. I ſaw nothing (after mature Conſi- 
deration) that I had to fear, except her Lord's Ha- 
tred, with whom I was not in ſuch Intimacy as to 


look upon that as a great Misfortune ; I reſolved to 


comply with his Wife's Requeſt, and only to ob- 
ſerve ſome prudent Precautions to avoid Noiſe. The 
firſt was to write a Note to the Lady, by an un- 
known Bearer, and to demand a Meeting in a re- 
mote Place, The Anſwer was brought me imme- 


Aiaiely, and I went directly to the Place of Aſſig- 


nation , 
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nation, which was the Bagnio in Chancery-Lane. 
My Lady R=—— arrived in a Chair very little after 
J was got there, and was overjoyed that I confented 
to what ſhe had propoſed, We agreed upon the 
Meaſures neceſſary to be taken, and refolved, in 
order to render them more certain, to meet ſome- 
times in the ſame Place again. 

Before I finiſh this odd Story, I ought to inform 
the Reader of ſome Circumſtances that will proba- 
bly ſurpriſe him; I don't doubt but my Character, 
which has hitherto been tolerably well ſuppotted in 
theſe Memoirs, will appear in the Sequel, by ſome 
of my Actions, to be a little inconſiſtent with itfelf. 
But as, in acknowledging my Weakneſs, I ſhalt 
with the ſame Sincerity repreſent my Refiftance and 
Remorſe, I hope for fome Indulgence, even from 
people of the moſt rigid Morals, who may obſerve, 
at leaſt, that I ſtill preſerved fo much power over 
myſelf as to remain inviolably attached to the Rules, 
of Honour and Virtue. 

Being thus engaged, as J have already ſaid, with 
my Lady R——, I made it a Point of Honour to 
conduct this Affair to a happy Concluſion. I had: 
no Difficulty of obtaining a Paſs for two Footmen. 
I ſhewed it to the Lady next Day. I took the Mea- 
ſure myſelf of her Body, in order to provide a Li- 
very for her. I reſolved that Seti ſhould accom- 
pany her, anꝗ required the Aſſurance of her Silence, 
even after her Eſcape, by many reiterated Oaths. 
For ſome Days we continued to meet in Chancery- 
Lane, but ſhe propoſed ſome other Place for puttmg 
on her Livery for the ſake of Secrecy, and to pre- 
vent all Manner of Suſpicion, which, I thought was 
a neceſſary Precaution, and therefore hired a fur- 
niſhed Room in Moorffeldt, to which Place ſhe 
brought all her Jewels, and what Money ſhe could 
ſcrape together. In ſhort, her Livery was ready, 
Scoti prepared, and this ſecret Negociation on the 
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Point of being happily terminated, when on the 
Eve of the Day fixed upon for her Departure, my 
Lady took hold of my Arm as I was going away, 
after bidding her a laſt Adieu. Her Countenance 
and' Eyes plainly diſcovered an inward Concern, ſhe 
begged of me to fit down again, after which ſhe 
ſpoke to me in this Manner. Alas! Sir, I'm 
aſhamed to let you know my preſent Trouble. Ne- 
ver Woman was ſo unfortunate as I am, You 
know how far I was affected at the Death of the 
poor Lord Derwentwater. The Tears that J ſhed 
for him were ſincere, fince I was capable of taking 
the deſperate Reſolution which 1 am now ready to 
execute: And yet my Heart is ſo changed that I 
cannot tell what to think of it. He's no more the 
Subject of my Tears, ſince five cr ſix Days I have 
quite forgot him, and you now poſſeſſes my whole 


Thoughts. Stay Sir, /ard ſbe, (on perceiving that 


TI was going to interrupt: her) and hear me to an 
End, I know that this muſt very much ſurprize 


you, after having ſeen me ſo ſenſibly touched, but 


what other Reaſon can I aſſign for it, than the In- 
fluence of my Stars and your Merit ! I ſhall never- 
theleſs inform you how this Change has been 
brought about. | 

As I was reflecting ſome Days ſince, on my go- 
ing to France, I conſidered the Diſadvantage of 
being alone in a ſtrange Country, and that it was 
neceſſary to have a Man of Honour to go along 
with me as my Conductor. You was the Man I 
I wiſhed for. Your handſome Carriage, your ge- 
nerous Aſſiſtance, and obliging Zeal in rendering 
me Service: All this made a ſtrange Impreſſion 
upon me, and I have often ſaid to myſelf, that 
you are the only Perſon from whom I cat expect 
Aſſiſtance and Comfort. I know very well, that 
you are not rich, and therefore have reſolved to 


" ſhare 


_ _ 
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ſhare my Fortune with you. My Jewels alone 
are, at leaſt, worth a hundred. thouſand Crowns. 
In ſhort, I find that you have taken Derwent- 
water's Place in my Heart, and it depends upon 
you to poſſeſs it while I live. Anſwer me, Sir, 
added ſhe, with gently ſqueezing my Hand, will 
you render me more miterable by your Cruelty, 
than I am by all my other Misfortunes? | 

\ She here left off ſpeaking, caſt down her Eyes, 
and ſhed ſome Tears in ExpeQation of my An- 
ſwer. I take Heaven to Witneſs, that in all my 
life I never was under ſuch Confuſion : Never- 
theleſs, that I might nor appear to be at a Loſs, I 
endeavoured to recover myſelf as ſoon as poſſible. 
What you tell me, Madam is, no Doubt, very 
ſurpriſing, and whatever Opinion, I may have of 
your Sincerity, yet I can ſcarce allow myſelf to 
think that a Man of ſixty Years, oppreſſed with 
the Cares and Croſſes of Liſe, can have, all at 
once, inſpired you with Sentiments ſo tender and 
paſſionate, I never flattered myſelf, and much 
leſs now, that Death advances and affords me no 
other Proſpect but that of dropping ſoon into my 
Grave; therefore allow me to attribute all the 
kind Things you have ſaid, as an extraordinary 
Effect of Gratitude, for the trifling Services that I 
have redered you; but ſuppoſing it were true, that 
your Heart and your Tongue went Hand in Hand 
in the flattering Things you have been pleaſed to 
tell me; Let me heg of you to conſider, that my 
Age, my Reputation, and the Engagements I lie 
under with the Duke of —— for the Education of 
his Son; are ſo many inſuperable Obſtacles againſt 
imbarking in any Amour, or making a ſuitable Re- 
turn to your Inclination. No, Madam, you are 
too juſt and reaſonable to preſs me any longer upon 
that Topic. But I will endeavour to render my- 


ſelf worthy. of your Eſteem, by giving you the 
nat | i Wh beſt 


4 


200 MEMOIRE of the 


beſt Advice which I think you can receive; which 
is to give over Thoughts of going to France, ſince 
the only Motive, I mean your Love to the Lord 
Derwentwater, ſubſiſts no longer. Go back to 

ur Huſband who can have no Suſpicion of what 

as happened, where I wiſh you all the Happineſs 
and Tranquillity that you deſerve. My Diſcourſe 
had not all the Effect that I could have deſired. 
This unfortunate Lady ſhed a Flood of Tears, and 
accuſed Heaven for her unhappy Fate. As I did 
not now fee in what I could be further uſeful to 
her, I got up with a Deſign to take my Leave of 
her. Ah! Sir, faid ſbe, will you be ſo barbarous 
as to abandon me in my preſent Condition? At 
leaſt, ſtay alittle to be a Witneſs of my Death, 
for, in ſhort, continued ſhe, after a Moment: 
Pauſe, what other Hopes have I now remaining, 
fince all the Gates of Life are ſhut againſt me! 
You propoſe my returning to my Huſband , alas! 
Sir, you know not that he is my moſt cruel Ene- 
my. TI will periſh a thoufand Times, rather than 
to have any further Commerce with him. She 
then told me, that my Lord Derwentwater's Death 


| Had been the Conſequence of her Huſband's Jea- 


louſy, that how much ſoever the King was irritated 
againſt this Nobleman, he would not have treated 


him with more Severity than he did the Lords 


Widrington, Winton, Nairn, and feveral other 
Chiefs of the Rebels, whom he pardoned ; had 
not the Accuſations and conſtant Clamours of my 
Lord R put a Stop to any favourable Inten- 
tions that the Prince might have had ; that ſhe had 
been moſt inhumanly treated by this crue] Huſband, 
who wonld have forced her to be preſent at Der- 


wentwater's Execution, and upon her Refuſal, 


had brutally given her ſeveral Strokes with Hands 
and Feet. In ſhort, that ſhe looked upon him as 
the moſt odious and defpicable Man alive; -_ 
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whom ſhe would ſhun at the Peril of her Life. 
Beſides, ſuppoſing ſhe had not fuch Sentiments for 
him, it was too late now to think of returning, or 
of a Reconciliation, having, before ſhe left the 
Houſe, committed ſome Diſorders, which would 
certainly augment his Hatred ; ſuch as laying vio- 
lent Hands upon, and breaking every Thing that 
ſhe knew he had any Value for in his Cloſet. In 
one Word, Sir, I have irreparably broke the Chains 
that tied me to England. I deteſt this ungrateful 
Country; I abhor my Huſband, and Londen is 
now my Averſion. You mult either take me ſpee- 
dily out of it, or I muſt end my Life with my own 
Hands. Would it not be better, added ſbe, look- 
ing at me with a tender Glance, that you ſhould 
cleave to my Fortune. I it agreeable to the Cha- 
rater of a Man of Honour, to be inſenſible of the 
Advances made by a Perſon of my Sex; or am I 
ſo ugly, that I inſpire nothing but Averſion and. 
Diſguſt ? Tho? I could have anfwered a thouſand 
Things, I was reſolved to break off this Converſa- 
tion, and to make her loſe all Hopes of engaging 
me to follow her; and therefore, I told her very 
plainly that, whatever Simpathy 1 might have with 
her Pains, and whatever Admiration of ber 
Charms, nothing ſhould be able to make me devi- 
ate from my Duty; that I had, perhaps, but en- 
gaged myſelf too far already in her Service, yet, 
in the State that Things ſtood at preſent, L would 
not relax, but finiſh what J had began, and if ſhe 
would follow my Advice, ſhe ſhould leave Londen- 
this very Day, all being prepared for her Depar- 
ture; and that ſhe, no Doubt, muſt run a great 
Riſk to make any longer Stay, if it was true, as. 
ſhe had told me, that her Huſband might come to 
know of her Flight before Night. With that T 
roſe up to leave her, promiſing that I would ſend: 
my Servant. that Moment, who was a diſcreet Fel- 
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low, and in whom ſhe might put an intire Confi- 
dence. She made many Efforts to ſtop me, but all 
to no Purpoſe. 
I went direQly to Suffo/k-Street, where I gave 
Scoti DireQions how he was to behave, and diſ- 
patched him without Loſs of Time. The Day 
was far gone, and I made no Doubt, but that they 
would make the beſt of their Way in the Night- 
time. I was impatient to hear of their Arrival at 
Dover, from whence I had ordered Scoti to write 
to me, before they embarked. I went to Bed un- 
der all theſe Inquietudes, and had ſcarce been in it 
two Hours, when I was awaked to receive a Let- 
ter, which was juſt then brought. I read it, and 
found it was from Scoti, who wrote to me that he 
durſt not return Home without my Orders, for 
Fear that this fudden Return might occaſion Suſpi- 
cion, but that there was no Appearance of his go- 
ing to France, ſince the Lady abſolutely refuſed to 
go, and ordered him to acquaint me, that ſhe had 
Buſineſs of Importance to communicate to me 
next Morning, for which Reaſon there was a Ne- 
ceſſity of my coming to the Place where ſhe was, | 
were it {or no other Reaſon but to prevent her | 
committing ſome Extravagancy. *'T was then my 
Eyes were opened, and that I clearly ſaw the 
Fault I had committed, in engaging myſelf ſo in- 
conſiderately in an Affair of that Nature, and yet 
foreſeeing more Danger in leaving it imperfect, 
than in having undertaken it, I ſet all my Wits at 
work how to extricate myſelf out of this Scrape. 
If I had been leſs a Slave to the Rules of Honour 
than I am, I might have abandoned my Lagy R— 
to. her own bad Conduct, there having nothing 
paſſed between us that could expoſe me in the 
leaſt, and ſhe could have brought no Proof that I 
had dipt in the Deſign of her Elopement ; but I 
theught ſuch a baſe Procedure was beneath me, 
| and 
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and therefore I reſolved to continue my Service out 
of Generoſity, without incroaching upon my Re- 
putation. There was ſomething more in my Sen- 
timents than meer Generoſity and Pity : Ought I 


7 to confeſs it, and the Reader will he pardon ſo 

much Weakneſs? I had; been extremely moved 
Jy with the Tears of this charming Perſon : * Twas 
4 not Love, the very Thoughts would have given 
t me Horrour, but it was ſomething more than bare 
5 Compaſſion; what I felt cannot be defined, I 
i ought however, to confeſs, that perhaps I would 
t have done much leſs for another equally unfortu- 
N nate, but leſs amiable. At break of Day I went 
1 to her Lodging, and found her in a Chair, where 
. ſhe had paſſed the Night. You are then reſolved, 
« Sir, /aid ſbe, to let me periſh, Is it thus you 
5 pleaſe your Humour, and anſwer to my Eſteem? 
C Did you know my Heart, perhaps you might think 
k it worthy of yours; But, in ſhort, if your Reſo- 
] lution is fixed on refuſing my Offers, I ſolemnly 
K declare, that mine is as fully fixed in bidding adieu 
* to Life, and I charge you with the Crime of my 

Death, ſince it depends upon you to prevent it. 
: | Why, anſwered I, would you renounce Life, 
: who hinders you, Madam, to lead a quiet and hap- 
py one? Go oyer to France, ſince you incline that 


Way. If you be affraid to go into a ſtrange Coun- 
try, I offer you Recommendations which will pro- 
cure you a favourable Reception; and more than 
that, I will procure you a Retreat where you can 
live with all the Tranquillity that you could: deſire, 
I mean the Country-ſeat of my Daughter, in 
whom I hope, you'll find Merit deſerving your 
Friendſhip. I ſhall have the-Honour to wait upon 
you, there when I returh from this Country, and. 
thall .contribute all that's in my Power to your 
Happineſs. I only aſk of you to conceal your 
Name and your Misfortune, while you are at her. 

| Houſe. 
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Houſe. She alone ſhall be let into the Secret, and 
ſhe'll have no other Advantage in this Confidence, 
but that of rendering you the Reſpect due to your 
Quality and Merit. 

This Project pleaſed my Lady wonderfully, and 
ſhe thanked me in the ſtrongeſt Terms, proteſting 
that ſhe was ready to execute it: But could not 
— ſaid ſbe, compleat the Favour by taking the 

rouble yourſelf of conducting me to France, I 
ſhewed her the Impoſſibility of that Propoſal. Sco- 
ti, faid I, is an honeſt Fellow, truft to him with- 
out Reſerve, I'll anſwer for his Diſcretion, and 
that he will conduct you ſafely to my Daughter's 
Houſe, and give up his Charge to her. I am more 
charmed with your Civilities than I can expreſs, 
replied this poor Lady, with a Tranſport of Foy. 
1 long to be with your Daughter, I ſhall love her 
becauſe ſhe belongs to you, and ſhall impatiently 
wait for your Return, that I may expreſs, with- 
out Conſtraint, the Sentiments which I have for 
you ; perhaps you have been ſufpicious of ſome 
Artifice, and have attributed them to the Neceſſi- 
ty of my Condition, but you'll then know if they 
were ſincere. Finding her determined to be gone, 
I called in Scoti, and, in her Preſence, gave him 
full Directiont. She ſtript herſelf of her Cloaths, 
and put on the Marquis's Livery, and ſhe ap- 
peared ſo charming in this Dreſs, that one muſt 
have been more or leſs than Man not to be moved. 
We blackened het. a little to conceal the Brightneſs 
of her Complexion, and I could not, for my Life, 
Hinder myſelf from kiſſing her fair Hands, which 
ſhe immediately threw about my Neck to embrace 
me, calling me the Author of het Life and her 
dear Deliverer. I conducted her in a Hackney- 
Coach to the River-ſide, where J got a Barge for 
her and Scoti, which was to carry them to Grave- 
ſend. She whiſpered in my Ear at parting, I go, 
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my dear Sir, but 'tis with Hopes of ſeeing you a- 
gain. I here declare before God, that if Pm fo 
happy as to ſurvive my Monſter of a Huſband, I 
ſhall be your Wife, whenever you think fit to ac- . 
cept of me. Don't ſpeak to me of the Difference 
of Ages; Love and Gratitude will make all equal. 
A profound Bow was all the Anſwer I made ; but 
I muſt own that I was far from being eaſy when 
ſhe left me. 

I had given her no letter for = Daughter, for 
fear of being expoſed, in Cafe unluckily ſhe was 
diſcovered, but I wrote by Poſt. 

The Embaſſador whom I ſaw the very Day of 
ber Departure, was curious to know all the Cir- 
cumſtances of this Story ; I told him frankly ev 
Thing, except the Place of her Retreat, whic 
he preſſed me to diſcover, in a Manner to make me 
eaſily conceive not only that this fair Lady was 
by no Means indifferent to him, but that he had 
ſome Jealouſy of the important Service that I had 
done her. e agreed to wait, in Silence, the Ef- 
fe& of her Flight, and always to ſpeak of it as 
Perſons unconcerned. The News of it ſoon be- 
came public, and my Lord R gave Marks of 
extreme Grief, which was not thought to be ſin- 
cere. The Conduct which he had all along held 
with Reſpect to his charming Spouſe, had given a 
bad Idea of his Character, and of his Sentiments. 
The Sequel of this Adventure will be unfolded 
before theſe Memoirs are finiſhed. 

T had paſſed the firſt eight Days after the La- 
dy's Departure with ſo much diſquiet, that I was 
not capable of taking much Notice of what paſ- 
ſed at London, where great Changes had happened. 
The Court intirely Whiggiſh, perſecuted the To- 
ries with great Animoſity. The Earl of Notting- 
bam was ſtript of all his Employments, and or- 
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dered to retire to the Country with the Earl 
of Alisfort his Brother, my Lord Finch and 
my Lord Guernſey, his two Sons (who. had like- 
wiſe conſiderable Poſts) upon the bare Accuſation 
of being Tories, and for having made Speeches 
in. Parliament too favourable to the Lords un- 
der Sentence of Death. My Lord Portmore, the 
Earl of Orkney, and Lord Windſor, had the 
ſame Fate. Sir Roger Moſtings, who command- 
ed the fourth Troop of Scotch Life-Guards, was 
involved in the ſame Diſgrace. This Knight was 
one of the handſomeſt and moſt agreeable Men in 
Europe. We had contracted a particular Acquain- 
tance with him at the Duke of Devonſbire's, where 
we happened to meet at Dinner, and he having 
after that made us a Viſit, we had ever ſince culti- 
vated his Acquaintance. He was paſſionately in 
Love with a famous AQtreſs called Mrs. Oldfield, 
and, notwithſtanding her Indifferency, and even 
bad Uſage, could not be cured; fo that being at 
Supper with us when his, Diſgrace and Baniſh- 
nent were notified to him, his greateſt Concern. 
was for his Miſtreſs, whom he muſt abandon. Grief 
and Love made him ſhed Tears. His Order bore, 
that he ſhould retire to his Eſtate next Day, and 
therefore finding the only Remedy now left, was 
to propoſe Marriage to Mrs. Oldfield, he took 
that ſtrange Reſolution in our Preſence, and left 
us to go and execute it, which produced yo other 
Effe& but the Shame of a mortifying Refuſal, 
of which, ſome Days after, we learned the 
Cauſe. Brigadier Churchill, Brother or Nephew 
to the late Duke of Marlborough, and Governor 
of Plymouth, was in Love with this Actreſs: She 
lived with him as his Wife, and bore him ſome 
Children, which he had cauſed to be baptized by 
his own Name. But what's moſt ſurpriſing, not- 


withſtanding her diſorderly Conduct, ſhe was ad- 
mitted, 
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mitted, with Pleaſure, into the beſt Company. The 
Ladies of the firſtRank thought it an Honour to have 
her Converſation, and I have often ſeen Dutcheſles, 
and other Ladies of the firſt Diſtinction call her 
into their Boxes after. the Play, and converſe fa- 
miliarly with her; and indeed it muſt be owned 
that ſhe's an incomparable Girl. She reconciled 
me to the Engliſh Stage, of which I had at firſt 
no great Opinion. Her Voice, her Shape, and 
all her Action ſo charmed me, that I made 
Haſte to learn ſo much Engliſh as to underſtand 
her, and ſeldom miſſed to be preſent when ſhe was 
to at, The Marquis, in a very little Time, 
made himſelf capable of having the ſame Pleaſure. 
We uſed to read the Piece that was to be 
acted before we went to the Play-houſe ; ſo that 
by this Method, and the ſmall Knowledge we had 
of the Language, ſcarce any Thing of the Decla- 
mation ,eſcaped us. The Engliſh are paſſionately 
fond of Plays, and I doubt whether France, can 
produce ſo many Works of this Kind as England, 
Tis true they are not all of equal Merit. But I have 
ſeen ſome of their theatrical Pieces, which, in my 
Opinion, were neither inferior to the Greek nor 
the French, and 1 will venture to ſay, that they 
would even ſurpaſs them, did their Poets but ob- 


| ſerve a little more Regularity : As for the Beauty 


of Sentiments, whether tender or ſublime, the tra- 
gical Force of moving the Heart, and exciting the 
Paſſions even in the moſt ſtupid, the Energy of 
Expreſſions, the Art of conducting Events, and 
managing Circumſtances, I have never read any 
Thing in Greek and French, that exceeds the Eng- 
liſh Theatre. Shakeſpear's Hamlet, Dryden's Don 
Sebaſtian, Otway's Orphan, and Venice preſerved. 
Several Pieces of Congreve, Farquhar, &c. are 
excellent 'Tragedics, in which we find a thouſand 
Beauties. 


There 
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There are indeed ſome that are fomewhat diſ- 
figured with Buffoonries unworthy of the Buſkin, 
but 'tis a Fault which the Engliſßh themſelves have 
perceived, and are beginning to amend. They have 
not made a leſs Progreſs in Comedy, for, laying 
aſide Regularity, I doubt much if we can find in 
any Country any 'Thing more agreeable or inge- 
nious than the Conſtant Couple, Provek'd Huſband, 
the Recruiting Officer, the Careleſs Huſband, The 
Way-of the World, &c. which are Works of their 
beſt Authors, and have given me Pleaſure to ſee 
them ated. The Declamation of the Actors, ap- 
pears at firſt a little odd to Strangers, but they're 
not long before Cuſtom reconciles them to it, and 
at laſt, forces them to acknowledge that they at- 
tain to the true and natural. 

As to what regards the other Sorts of Poetry, 
there are few Nations that produce ſo great a Num- 
ber, and ſuch Variety. I don't ſpeak of Milton 
and Spencer, whoſe Fame is known in every Place 
where the Belles Lettres have reached. Theſe two 
illuſtrious Poets have been imitated by many others 
nothing inferior to the beſt Poets of any Age. A 
Prior, an Addiſon, a T homrſon, &c. Names in high 
Favour with the Muſes, and admired by thoſe who 
know the Merit of their Works. 

There's ſuch a general Taſte for Poetry in Eng- 
land, that nothing is more common as writing to 
one another in Verſe, and I have known ſeveral 
Ladies, who without affecting to be Wits, or pre- 
tending to Learning, have now and then compoſed 
very pretty Things with great Facility. This hap- 
py Turn of Imagination, joined to the other Ac- 
compliſhments of thoſe charming Iſlanders, ren- 
ders them the moſt lovely or rather, if I may fo 
ſay without Offence, the moſt dangerous Perſons 


in the World. But as I ſhall not want Occaſions 
| m 
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in the Sequel to treat more at large of the Engliſh 
Ladies, I ſolemnly proteſt that I ſhall do them 

tice with the ſame Sincerity that I have all along 
followed in theſe Memoirs, 

I now return to the State of publick Affairs 
which obliged us to be very circumſpe& in our 
Behaviour. Tho? there was no likelihood that the 
Marquis or I could be ſuſpected by the Govern- 
ment, the French Embaſſador inſinuated that it 
would be Prudence to avoid a particular Correſpon- 
dence with declared Tories, The King was not 
ignorant of our Familiarity with Sir Roger Maſtings, 
and one Day that we had the Honour to be in the 
Royal Preſence, he aſked the Marquis with a ſmile, 
whether he was Whig or Tory, I am, anſwered 
be, your Majeſty's moſt obedient Servant, and ready 
to take any Name that will beft agree with that 
glorious Title. Pm obliged to you, replied the 
King, and could wiſh that your Friend Sir Roger 
were as well difpoſed, We faw that Day at Court, 
the Duke of Argyle, who brought to his Majeſty 
the Submiſſion of the Earls of Marſbal and Sutbeſt, 
and ſeveral other Chiefs of the Rebels, who had 
ſent it to him in Writing. It was reported that 
there was ſtill in Scotland ſeveral thouſand Men in 
Arms for the Service of the Pretender, under the 
Command of the Marquis of Till: barden the Duke 
of AthoPs eldeſt Son, but as the greateſt Part of 
theſe Troops were compoſed of Highlanders, with- 
out Order or Diſcipline. It was thought that they 
would be eaſily diſperſed, and the Court was more 
taken up with the Farl of Oxford's Trial, which 
was carrying on with Vigour in the Houſe of Lords, 
His Friends, nevertheleſs, publiſhed that it was 
nothing but a Feint, and in Order to affect the 
King upon the Point of Honour and Gratitude ; 
they made it their Buſinefs Night and Day 

to 
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to repeat, in all Companies and Places, that it was 

highly improbable his Majeſty would throw away 

a Nobleman who had done fo conſiderable Services 

to the Houſe of Hanover. The Duke of Bucking- 

bam appeared to be the moſt zealous Solicitor in 
his Favour ; and yet it was all Grimace and Arti- 

fice, I cannot pretend to know what his Views 

were, but being at Dinner in his Houſe with the 

Marquis, I heard him fay, that too much Favour 

was ſhewn to Rebels, in allowing their Trial to 

| laſt ſo long; that the Puniſhment ought not to be 

uncertain for a Crime that was proved; and that 

his Majeſty, by a ſpeedy Execution, would have 

been exempted from the Importunity of Solicita- 

tions, and a great many People from the Trouble 
of ſuch a diſagreeable Employment. Good God! 

aid Ide tbe Marquis when we were by ourſelves at 
Home, what a ſtrange Place is a Court! 


Du avec peu de regret on y trabit ſa foil 
Quel ſejour etranger & peur vous & pour mor. 


Or, 


Where Treachery is a-la- mode, 
For you and me what ſtrange Abode. 


Do you believe, my dear Marquis, added / laugb- 
ing, that you'll ever come into this pretty Scheme 
of 'T reachery and Villany? Do you find yourſelf 
diſpoſed to flatter in Publick and to hurt in Private, 
to pretend to ſerve thoſe whom you would willingly 
deſtroy? This muſt be the conſtant Practice af an 
able Courtier, and this is the Life to which you are 
deſigned. When you ſhall come, ſome Time or 
other, to act in the Sphere of refined Politicks, 
you'll, I dare ſay, laugh heartily at the ele, 
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of my Advices,whoſe conſtant Tendency was to 
inſpire you with Love of Truth, Horror to Falſ- 
hood; that antick "I'aſte of Honour and Virtue, 
which neither Hopes nor Fears can have any 
Influence upon. Thoſe good Qualities of the 
Mind which formerly diſtinguiſhed the Man of 
Honour and the Hero, are now called romantic 
Virtues : who would dare, for Inſtance, to pre- 
tend Fidelity to a Friend, if his Fortune was in 
Danger by ſo doing. Tis the Puſineſs of a Cour- 
tier, they ſay, to bend, approve, flatter and diſ- 
ſemble, as it is of a Merchani, who traverſes 
Seas in Search of Riches, to ſubmit and accuſtom 
himſelf to the Agitations and Inconſtancy of that 
Element. Why ſhould we have more Probity, 
more Generoſity and Fidelity than thoſe with 
whom we live? We ſhould be conſtantly expoſed 
to be their Dupes; have our Breaſt open to all 
their Strokes, and never be able to defend ourſelves 
with equal Arms? Such are, my dear Marquis, 
the Principals of the Generality of Courtiers ; and 
and ſuch perhaps, one Day, will be yours. I pray 
Heaven anſwered he, that your Prediction may 
prove falſe. I think I am fo well acquainted with 
the very Bottom of my Heart, to be aſſured that 
it will be ſo, 

*Tis an eaſy matter to bring a Man to reliſh a 
Thing which he abhors to a certain Degree. Ne- 
vertheleſs, I conceive, added he, that the greateſt 
Part of Courtiers having theſe wretched Principals ; 
a Man of Honour, who is obliged to live with them, 
and would follow other Rules of Conduct, has a 
very troubleſome Part to act. How is it poſſible 
to be conſtantly in Commerce with the ſame Perſons 
and to ſupport one's ſelf in a perpetual Oppoſition 
to their Maxims? This is the very Point upon 


which I have Occaſion for. your Advice, and for 


a con- 
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a conſtant Rule which may direct me thro' the 
whole Courſe of my Life, That which I have 
to propoſe to you, replied I, may be eaſily prac- 
tiſed: It conſiſts in declaring yourſelf the firſt 
Day, ſuch as you reſolve to be ever after. Your 
Character being once eſtabliſhed, the Shame of 
changing will be a Barrier againſt the Contagion 
of Example, The corrupt Courtiers, who are 
by much the Majority, wilt at firſt look upon 
you with Aſoniſhment. They will be ſurprized 
to ſee among them, Virtues to which they are 
Strangers, and will perhaps, laugh at the Prodigy, 
but if they find you firm in the Practice, they 
will get another Way of thinking, and their Sur- 
prize will be converted into Admiration. They 
will begin to reſpect you, and the next Step is to 
dread you; for ſuch is the Power of Virtue, that 
it renders itfelf formidable to Vice. You'll by 
this Means, naturally, and without -any ſeeming 
Pretenfions, acquire that Superiority which will 
make you diſpiſe Envy and all the feeble Attacks 
of Artifice, and you may be aſſured that, at laſt, 
Eſteem and Canfidence will be the Fruit of 
your Behaviour. Your Cafe will be much the 
ſame with the Duke of Montaufteur's in the laſt 
Reign, who, in the Midſt of the moſt corrupt- 
ed Court that ever was, arrived at Honours and 
Preferment by the Road of Virtue, and to have 
Homage paid him by the Vicious themſelves, at 
the ſame Time that he openly condemned them 
by his Conduct and Maxims. After a long 
Converſation upon this Subject, the Marquis aſked 
if T had received any Letters from Fance by the 
laſt Poſt. I anſwered dryly, No. He ſaid he was 
ſurprized that my Daughter, who ſeemed to love 
me ſo tenderly, was ſo dilatory in writing. Shell 
no Doubt write me ſaid J, an Anſwer 1 the 

| : tter 
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Letter in which I gave her our addreſs. I ex- 
peed that this was by Way of Preamble to 
ſomething he had to ſay abut Memiſces, but not 
one Word ſpoke he of him, He became pen- 


five, and I perceived by his Manner of looking 


at me now and then, that he was afraid I ſhould 
find out the Cauſe of his Thoughtfulneſs. You 
are very melancholy, ſaid, 7, what's beccme of 
that gay Temper, that I thought ſo natural to 

? E it the Remembrance of Donna Diana 
that ſtill afflicts you? No, replied be, I am a 
little eaſter on that Side, and tho” I never can 
think of her without Love ard Grief, I have fo 
far gained upon myſelf, as to diminiſh ſomething 
of the Uneaſmeſs in which T was upon her ac- 
count. We hve too Philoſophically, replied J. 
and don't take what Diverſions we ought, my 
advice is, that we go this Evening to the Maſque- 
rade in the Hay Market, where we ſhall ſee the 
fineſt Ladies of England. He conſented. We 


ſent to aſk my Lord Clifton, a young Nobleman 


of our Acquaintance, it he would make one with 


ue. He returned for Anſwer, that he was already 


engaged with Ladies to go there, but that if we 
would join their Company, we ſhould be v 

welcome, and told us, that my Lady Portmore's 
Houſe was the Place where they had appointed to 
meet, and drefs themſelves in their Habits. We 
did not fail to go to the Place of Rendezvous 
at ten o'Clock, where we found a numerous 
and fine Aſſembly. A great many Habits were 
ordered to be brought, and every one dreſſed ac- 


. cording to their Fancy. As we had pulled off 


our Coats, and had thrown them upon Chairs; 
the Sight of the Marquis's which was near mine, 
gave me a Deſire, which would not have been 
civil m any other, but myſelf, nor even in me; 

had 
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had it not been for the very Thing that moved 
me to ſuch a Piece of Curioſity, viz. to ſee if in 
his Pockets I ſhould not find ſome Paper that 
would give me fome farther Knowledge of his. 
Intrigue with my Niece, | I make no Difficulty 
to accuſe myſelf now of this Action, becauſe 
[ have confeſſed it to himſelf ſince, and he was 
ſo good as to approve of it, My Hopes were not 
fruſtrated, for | found two Letters, and could 
eaſily perceive by the Writing, that they were 
from my Niece. I put them in my Pocket, with 
a, Reſolution to read them when I came to the 
Maſquerade Hall. We were all carried in Chairs, 
of which there are a greater Number in London 
than any other Place of the World. The Sight 
was raviſhing. I don't ſpeak of the Number of 
Maſks, and of the Genteelneſs of their Habits. Our 
Aſſemblies at Paris, in that Reſpect, are nothing 
inferior to thoſe in England, but the Diſpoſition 
of the Hall is one of the fineſt Things in the 
World, and owes its Perfection to the Contrivance 
of the famous Mr. Heydegger, a Man extremely 
ugly, but who has an extraordinary Talent, and L 
may ſay 1s without an Equal, in the Art of contriv- 
ing and making People pay for their Diverſions. 
This rare Quality had procured him the Name of 
Super-Intendant of the , Diverſions of England, a 
Title of which he is very fond to ſee on the Let- 
ters that are directed for him. He has ſcraped to- 
gether a conſiderable Fortune in this whimſical 
Sort of Trade which will not appear incredible, 
if we conſider that, beſides the Italian Opera, of 
which he is Director, and from which he draws 
conſiderable. Profits: There's no extraordinary En- 
tertainment at London, of which he is not the Un- 
dertaker; and 'tis well known how liberal the 
_ Engliſh Quality are in every Thing that regards 
their 


— enerer— — — — 
— 
— —_—_— — _ - 


— . — 


i 


— — 


Marquis de BRETAGNE. 215 
their Pleaſures. I have been told that one Maſ- 
uerade brings Mr. Heydegger above two thouſand 
Gaitieas;” for each Perſon pays one Guinea, and 
there ſeldom are leſs than two thouſand Perſons. 
„is true, all Sorts of Wines, Fruits, Confections, 
Sc. are in abundance, and given gratis, but that 
Expence is ſmall compared to the Profit. There 
are ſeveral other Halls for gaming, and Chambers 
where People may retire and breathe in quiet, 
when they are wearied with dancing, and with the 
Noiſe of the Multitude. In ſhort, every Thing is 
in great Order, and admirably contrived, | 
My Lord Lincoln, who made one in our Com- 
pany, bad the Complaiſance to keep cloſe by us, in 
order to explain every Thing that ſeemed to deſerve 
our Curioſity. The greateſt Part of the Court paf- 
ſed in Review before us, particularly the Ladies 
that were moſt famous for their Beauty, and 'for 
their Adventures; to relate them all would be end- 
leſs Work, but the following is too diverting to be 
omitted. My Lord Lincoln having perceived near 
to us, a Lady unmaſked, which almoſt every body 
does at laſt, he deſired us ſoftly to take Notice of 
her, and after he had given us ſufficient Time to 
admire her, we ſat down upon a Bench a few Pac- 
es diſtant. Liften, /aid be, to the Story of that 
pretty little Face that you have now been admiring, 
her name is my Lady Dar——-- Daughter of a 
rich Brewer, who educated her with all poſſible 
Care, with a View to marry her to ſome Lord at 
Court. This Deſign ſucceeded, but in a different 
Way from what the Father propoſed. Sir Rich. 
ard Walterny, a Man immenſely rich, happened 
to get a Sight of this Beauty, then called Miſs Sally, 
and having fallen paſſionately in Love, reſolved at 
any Rate to poſſeſs her, but the Difficulty was how 
to ſucceed. She had been brought up under the 
Direction of a very devout Mother, who, by con- 
| tinually 
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tinually talking to her of the other World, and the 
Torments of Hell, had ſo filled her Head with 


theſe Ideas, that her greateſt Satisfaction was to be 


alone, and to meditate upon all theſe Things. She 
frequented the Churches, and read nothing but 
Books of Devotion, admitting none of the Male 
Sex into her Company but Churchmen. Such 
obſtacles did not diſcharge the Knight, as he was a 
Man of Experience, he had not ſeen the fair Lady 
twice, till he found out that her Conſtitution did not 

ee with her Maxims, and taking the Advantage 

this Knowledge in the Moments that Decorum 
obliged her ſometimes to paſs in his Company, he 
at laſt was made happy, to the great Surprize of 
Miſs Sally herſelf, who could not conceive how ſhe 
had been brought to yield. However after the Ice 
was once broke, which had perhaps, coſt the Knight 
very dear, he had free Acceſs to her Favours, as 
oft as he pleaſed ; and, his Paſſion ſtill augmenting, 
he engaged her to leave her Father's Houſe, under 
Pretence of concealing her big Belly, and avoiding 
the Effects of his Wrath; he kept her very hand- 
ſomely in a remote Corner of the Town. His Hap- 
pineſs was much envied, for the Charms of Miſs 
Sally increaſed daily, and Walterney had not the 
Diſcretion to conceal the Place of her Retreat from 
his Friends, of which Number was my Lord D——; 
he ſaw this fair Lady, and was infected with that 
long and fatal Paſſion which forged him at laſt to 
marry her, at the expence of his Honour and For- 
tune, but Imuſt let you know by what Steps he has 
made himſelf infamous. 


in England, ſacrificed every Thing to his Paſſion, 
and made Miſs Sally lead a delicious Life. She had 
no more that Horrour for Hell, and the was ſo well 


by a den of the largeſt, particularly by him 2 


Sir Riabard Walterney the moſt voluptuous Man 


reconciled with the Demons, that ſhe was poſlefled 
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had the direction of ſenſual Pleaſures. Sir Richard 
who was pretty far advanced in Years, and beſides, 
almoſt wore out with Debauchery, could not per- 
haps afford her ſuch as ſhe defired. Whether upon 
this Account, or for the ſake cf Variety, ſhe let 
ſome of Valterney's Friends know that ſhe was gen- 
tle and eaſy to be intreated : My Lord was the firſt 
who found it was ſo, and diſcovered ſo many 
Charms, that, being naturally jealous, he could 
not bear the Thoughts of a Partner, and accor- 
dingly propoſed that ſhe ſhould leave her firſtLover, 
but ſhe rejected the Propoſal, and begged of him 
to be ſatisfied with what favours he received: But 


he the moſt violent Man alive, eafily found Means 


to pick a Quarrel with the poor Walterney, and 
having carried him to a private Place, ran him 
twice or thrice thro? the Body with his Sword. The 
Heirs of the deceaſed thought of nothing but the 
Succeſſion, and to get hold of his Riches without 
troubling themſelves much about revenging his 
Death; ſo that my Lord D= thought him- 
ſelf ſole and Peaceable Poſſeſſor of the beautiful 
Miſs Sally. But he had reckoned without his Hoſt. 
This fickle Girl had no ſooner found that be pre- 
tended to act the Tyrant, than ſhe excluded him 
from her Favours and Preſence ; not that ſhe inten- 
ded to lead a more regular Life, having admitted 
two or three Lovers ſucceſſively to comfort her for 
the Loſs. My Lord D-— was during that Time 
conſuming himſelf with Grief and Love. He made a 
thouſand fruitleſs Attempts to obtain Pardon of his 
Ingrate, but ſhe rejected all his Submiſſions, and 
his very Name was become cdious to her, however 
as he could not live without her; he reſolved at laſt 
to wedd her, if that would do. The Propoſal was 
made in due Form, and all London ſoon heard of 
it, and at the ſame time that this whimſical Jade 
had refuſed him with Haughtineſs and Diſdain. 

Vo. II. K My 
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My Lord D-—— was not fo much affected upon 
the Account of Shame: as the Baulk that his Love 
met with, and I have heard him ſay, that he was 
fully reſolved to go and flab her at Noon-day, and 
tliereafter to plunge the ſame Dagger in bis own 
Breaſt. I am perſuaded continued 42 Earl of Lin- 
coln, that he would have done it, had not one of 
the. moſt fantaſtical Adventures in the World, at 

or.ce brought abought a Change in his Condition. 
He had a Valet de Chambre, who was an ingeni- 
dus witty Fellow, and who, as it often happens, 
was become his Maſter's Confident. This young 
Fellow had heard how Miſs Sally had been educa- 
ted, and of her former Inclination to Devotion. 
Upon this he formed a very ridiculous Plan, which 
nevertheleſs ſucceeded. In the firſt Place he bought 
from Sir Richard Walterney”s Heirs one of his Pic- 
tures drawn to the Life, and cauſed a Vrzard to be 
made exactiy reſembling it, which 1 have feen, 
ſaid my tad, and it was ſo well done that one 
would have ſwore it was Sir Richard's very Face. 
He then prevailed with his Mafterto advance a con- 
ſiderable Sum, with which he propoſed to gain Miſs 
Sally's Maid, a Thing not very difficult; he lear- 
ned from her who was the Favourite Lover, and 
contrived a Scheme to have him out of the Way, 
the Night that was propoſed for his Project. A 
counterfeit Letter was fent to him in the Rang 
from the Secretary of State's Office, ordering him 
to go to Windſer, where the Court then was. His 
next Step was to provide a large dark Lantern, 
with a large and bright Glaſs, having thus got all 
Things neceſſary he went to Miſs Sally's Houſe and 
required of the Maid that ſhe ſhould place him in 
ſome dark, Corner, till her Miſtrefs was gone to 
Bed. Miſs Sally, after having in vain waited long 
for her Lover, at laſt went to Bed ; for I had for- 
1 got 
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' with her; yet my Lord D—'s 
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got to tell you, that though he had wrote a Billet 
to acquaint her that he could not paſs that Night 
alet had found 
Means to intercept the Letter, and to fend Word 
only, that it would be late before he could come. 
When Madam was got to Bed, and half afſeep, 
this cunning Dog opened the Door, and came to 
the Bed-ſide in the Dark. The Noiſe he made 
awaked her, and ſhe, not doubting but that it was 
her Lover, told him, that his ſtaying out ſo late was 
a Sign of Indifference and Coldneſs. No, Madam, 
replied be, 1 am far from being more indifferent or 
colder in my AﬀeQion to you, and I now come to 
give you a certain Proof, The dreadful Diforder 
of your Life moves my Compaſhon. Alas! why 
did I ſeduce you ! *tis I that am guilty of all your 
Crimes. I am terribly puniſhed, and my Puniſh- 
ment will have no End. Hell is open under your 
Feet, and the Devils look upon you as their ſure 
Prey. Tremble Miſerable Woman, you are ready 
to periſh, or, rather, make amends for what is paſt 
by a more regular Life. Take the Advantage of 
my Lord Dar—'s Weakneſs, who is Fool enough 
to marry you, *tis the only Means to eſcape the 
When this terrible Lec- 
ture was finiſhed, which Miſs Sally at firſt took 
for Raillery from her Lover, he ſhewed her, of a 
ſudden, by the Means of his Lantern, the natural 
Figure of Sir Ric bard, or rather the Vizard, which 
reprefented him, and which he had put on : He 
ſtared her in the Face for ſome Time, with fiery 
Eyes, and ſhe was fo terrified, that ſhe had not even 
the Force to cry out, but fell into a Swoon, during 
which the Ghoſt made the beſt of his Way Home, 
to acquaint his Maſter with the Succeſs of his ex- 
pedition. Mis Sally became fo tra ctable, that in lefs 
than'twenty-four Hours, ſhe ſent a Meſſage to my 
Lord Dar—— NY his Lordſhip, that if he 
149 | | . 2 | ſtill 
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ſill retained any favourable Sentiments of her, he 
might expect all the Marks of Gratitude in her Pow- 
er. In ſhort, he married her without any more 
ado, and they live pretty well together. The Earl 
related this Story in a much more agreeable Man- 
ner than it is here inſert ed, and when he had ended 
it, we mixed with the Crowd of Maſks, where be 
made us take Notice of the King and Prince, who 
were juſt come in. Their Dreſs was of a Piece 
with many others, but the Behaviour of thoſe who 
accompanigg! them, diſcovered who they were. 
There happened a little Sort of Adven ure, which 
did Honour to the Kings Goodneſs and Preſence 
of Mind. A Lady in a Maſk, whoſe Name 'we 
could not learn, came up to him, affecting not to 
know who he was, ſhe invited him to drink a Glaſs 
with her at the S de board, which he frankly accep- 
ted. When he had the Glaſs in his Hard, the Lady 
ſaid, come, Maſk, here's to the Pretender's Health. 
He anſwered immediately,” in a moſt affable Man- 
ner, I drink, with all my Heart to the Health of 
all unfortuna'e Princes, and then turning his Face 
to prevent being ſeen, he drank his Glaſs, As eve- 
ry Dory knew him, this Anſwer was ſpread about 
in a Moment, and the Hall reſounded with Ap- 
plauſes; neither he nor the Prince danced, but 
ſeerned to be much pleaſed with it, and indeed the 
Engliſh Manner of dancing is very agreeable. 
They begin their Balls with Minuets, and then 
come the Country Dances. Fifteen or twenty 
Men with as many Ladies, are ranked on two oppo- 
ſite Lines. They turn, ſkip, and croſs, in a thou- 
ſand different Manners, without the leaſt Confu- 
fion. The Tunes are lively and briſk, and put 
them all alive, particularly the Ladies who are the 
ſtouteſt Dancers I ever ſaw in my Life, and never 
ſeem to be wearied with a continual Motion: for 
four or five Hours without Intermiſſion; tis there 
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where all their charms. are diſplayed, their Shape 


has ſomething ſo remarkable, that a. Stranger is 


ſtruck with Admiration, and this Advantage is ſo 
common among them, that one cannot diſtinguiſh 
which of them has the Superiority. Their Com- 
plexion and. Eyes are 2 ; fo that a Woman 
who paſſes for a Beauty in England, is an earthly 
Divinity; and were I not a French Man, IL would 
ſpeak with more reſerve, leſt I ſhould be ſuſpected 
of Flattery; but 'tis well known how far we are 
prejudiced in Favour of our own Ladies; ſo that 
my Encomiums can lie under no Suſpicion. 

I was about four o' Clock in the Morning be- 
fore the Ladies, with whom we had come, propo- 
ſed going away, I had Difficulty enough to get an 
Opportunity of reading my Niece's Letters, but I 
at laſt got.a Glance of them before we left the Maſ- 
22 and found that they were tender enough 
for a Girl of her Age. The Stile was a little upon 
the Turkiſh, that's to ſay, not confined to Gram- 
mar Rules; but excepting that Fault, it was cau- 
tiouſly enough writ, and one could eaſily diſcover 
that Modeſty in it, which is the Effect of a good 
Education. She had even the Precaution to ſign 
by the Name of Meni ſcet, in order, no doubt, to 
deceive the Curious, for whom her Letters were 
by no Means intended. One of them was addteſ- 
ſed to the Marquis, at Calais, in anſwer. to one he 
had wrote her upon the Road, four Hours after he 
had left her, and the other he had received at Lon- 
don, I put both Letters into the Place from whence 
] had taken them, being unwilling that he ſhould 
have a Suſpicion of my knowing any Thing of his 
Intrigue. 

We employed the following Days in viſiting the 


Curioſities of London, and took the Trouble to 
up to the Top of the Cupola of St. Paul's Church; 


from that Place we had a View of the whole City, 
K 3 which 
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which is prodigiouſ] t; its Length along the 
Banks of the River bames ſurpaſſes, without dl 
te, any known City in the World. It is narrow 

in ſeveral Places, which makes the French imagine 
that it is not ſo big as Paris in the whole. For my 
part, who have no Reaſon' that ſhould make me 
artial, T ſcarce think Paris is ſo big, unleſs the 
ight of the Houſes, moſtly ſix or feven Stories, 
be included, and that by cutting them in the Mid- 
dle, the Extent of the City might be doubled. . 
The Places which they call Squares, are magnif- 
cent, and in great Number at London. | incoln's- 
Inn-Fieldt, St. James's Square, Sobo-Square, ard 
many others nothing inferior to our Places de Ven- 
dime, des Victoires, and la Place Royale; excep- 
ting only that the Houſes are not ſo magnificent 
at London as at Paris. The Palace of St. James's, 
where the King and Royal Family uſually reſide, 
is but an indifferent Houſe, and does not at all an- 
ſwer to the Majeſty of ſo great a Prince. The 
Gatden, or rather the Park, is a large regular 
Square furrounded 'with ſheady Walks, without 
any other Orrament but what Nature has beſtow- 
ed upon it. Tis divided by a large and long Ca- 
nal, in which you at all Times ſee great Numbers 
of Geeſe and Ducks, of which Mr. St. Evremont 
had formerly the Superintendency by the Litle of 
Governor of St. Fames's Ducks. This comical 
Employment which he had aſked by Way of Jeſt, 
was worth, I have been told, a hundred Guineas 
yearly. I had the Curiofity to go and ſee the Pouſe 
where this great Man ſtaid, which was in Pa/l-Mall, 
2 large fine Street in the Neighbourhood of the 
Palace. *Tis reported that he was a very. great 
Sloven, which occaſioned frequent Quarrels betwixt 
his ] andlady and him, and becauſe he would not al- 
Jow her to waſh and clean his Apartment ſo o'ten 
"as the Engliſh chuſe to do it, He was not rich, 
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the principal Part of his Revenue conſiſted in 
Preſents from ſome Lords, and particularly the 
Duke of Montague, who gave him a Penſion of 
near two hundred Guincas. He was not liable 10 
any great Expence, being very welcome when ever 
he pleaſed, to the beſt Tables in England, where I 
have been told he played an exceeding good knife 
and Fork. He was always very well looked on at 
Court, but near the End of his Days he was leſs 
eſteemed for what he was,than for what he had been. 
His Death was calm and peaceable, and it was not 
perceived that he was in the leaſt affected with the 
Terrours that often attend dying Perſons; ſome Mo- 
ments before he breathed his laſt, he cauſed them to 
bring a famous Miniſter to his Bed-ſide, whom he 
intreated in a very ſerious Manner, to repeat one 
of his Sermons, or to talk upon ſome pions me, 
in order (/aid be.) to make me fall aſleep, the Want 
of which is a great Part of my Diſtemper. *Tis 
thus the greateſt Men are unfortunately blinded in 
the Affair of the greateſt Importance, and after 
having given many Proofs of « ſuperior Genius 
and an extraordinary Knowledge in indifferent 
Things, they are wanting in what alone is ſolid and 
_— I mean the eternal Concern of their 
ul. 

St. James's Park is the public Walk at London, 
and every Body is at Liberty to go into it. So that 
nothing is ſo fantaſtical as to ſee, in a fine Day, 
the Flower of the Nobility, and the firſt Ladies of 
the Court promiſcuouſly mixed with the Populace. 


eSuch is the Taſte of the Engliſh, and 'tis in this 


that conſiſts a Part of what they call their Liberty. 
The Mob effects to ſhew their Independency with 
ReſpeR to the Great, and the Perſons of Diſtinc- 
tion take a Pleaſure of being confounded, in many 
different Ways, with the Populace. 'This Diſpo- 
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ſition of Mind would be commendable, were it not 
carried to Exceſs ; but it often occaſions great Diſ- 
orders, becauſe it authoriſeth People to commit ma- 
ny inſolent Things. Who could ever imagine, for 
Inſtance, that the meaneſt Porter would diſpute for 
Precedency in the Street with a Lord, whoſe Qua- 
lity he knows, and that if either one or Yother is 
obſtinate not to yield, they will ſtrip and box it 
fairly, *till the ſtrongeſt is Maſter of the Street ; 
which 1s a Thing that happens very often at Lon- 
don, and I myſelt heard my Lord H boaſt that 
he had banged a Chair-man, tho' he conſeſſed at 
the ſame Time, that he was a ſturdy ſtout Fellow, 
and had made him feel the Weight of his Arm in 
more than one Place. | 

In ſeveral Coffee-houſes ſome of my Friends 
have made me take Notice of one or- two Lords, 
a Knight-Baronet, a Shoe-maker, a Taylor, and 
ſome others of the ſame Kidney all fitting at the 
ſame Table with Pipes in their Mouths, and talk- 
ing familiarly of the Court and City News. State- 
Aﬀa'rs are canvaſſed by the "Tradeſman as well as 
the Courtier, and every one has a Right to ſpeak his 
Sentiments freely. They condemn, approve, cri- 
ticiſe, tear to Pieces, run into Invectives by Word 
and Writing, without the Government's daring 
to oppoſe it ; nay, even the King himſelf is not 
exempted from Cenſure. The Coffee houſes and 
other public Places are, if I may ſo ſay, the Seat 
of Engliſh Liberty. All the Libels either for or a- 
gainſt the Government, are to be found there. At 
the Expence of 'Two-pence you have a Right to 
read them all, and to get a Diſh of Tea or Coffee 
into the Bargain ; and beſides theſe, you have five 
or ſix different Papers which contain the News of 
Europe, and particularly of London, that's to ſay, 
under the laſt Article is comprehended the moſt 


trifling Thing that happens in the City; not diſ- 


guiſing 
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guiſing the Names of the Perſons concerned of 
whatever Rank they may be; and thus theſe News- 
Papers diſcloſe equally the good and the bad. 
Comedies, Balls, Conſorts, Books publiſhed, Quack 
Doctor's Remedies, Houſes and Lands to be let or. 
ſold, Bankrupcies, Price cf.Stocks, the Arrival and. 
Departure of Ships, in one Word, every Thing 
that may intereſt the Public, The Eagerneſs of, 
the Engliſh for all ſuch News is more than can 
be imagined, and not only the Capital, but even 
the remoteſt Provinces have a terrible itching after. 
News; ſo that there's ſcarce a Taylor who does 
not not lay out 'T'wo-pence every Day to ſatisfy 
his Curioſity. | | 

Beſides St. James's Park, there are ſeveral other, 

ublic Gardens in Landon, and in the Evenings you'll 
ee very good Company in Gray's-Inn and Lin- 
coln-Inns-Walks, where the Ladies of the Town are 
in great Plenty. Tis a. moſt. melancholy Thing 
to = the moſt - charming Creatures in the World 
abandoned to that infamous Commerce, and im- 
pudently offer. themſelves to. thoſe who will. 
pay«them. . 

I have been told that there's an incredible Num- 
ber of them at Lendon, and that ſome Streets are 
intirely inhabited by them, where one cannot paſs 
without Invitations by Signs or lacivious - Looks. 
The greateſt Part of the Quality and young Pecple- 
of Eſtates, entertain Miſtreſſes in private Lodg- 
ings, but when their Lovers are cloyed, they are. 
obliged. to throw themſelves upon the Public. 

There are among theſe unhappy Victims, a great 
many Girls of good Families, who have been de- 


bauched, and afterwards abandoned by their Lovers; 


But what's ſingular is, that if they have been 
kept by Men of Quality; they have the Inſolence 
to. aſſume their Names as if they were. the i 


| lawful Wives, ſo that nothing is more common. 
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than Counteſſes and Marchioneſſes of this — 45 
It may be eafily imagined, that a you g Man of 
the e igure, could not eſcape being at · 
tacked by theſe impudent Females upon many Oc- 
caſions, but I ſhall only mention one which I can- 
not 'to this Hour think of without laughing. As 
we were coming out of the Play-houſe, the Crowd 
of Coaches hindering ours from advancing, we 
were obliged to ſtop under the Arch that forms 
the Entry to the Play-houſe, and ſeveral others 
were in the ſame Caſe. The Marquis overheard 
two Ladies that ſtocd by him, complaining in 
French of the being ſtoped fo long, and the 
Crowd ſtill augmenting, we reſolved to go into 
one of the Coffee houſes under the Arch, and 
the Marquis propoſed the ſame Thing to the two 
Ladies, who made no Difficulty. e were o- 
bliged to ſtay a quarter of an Hour, during which 
I diverted myſelf with reading the NewsPapers, 
and the Marquis with entertaining the two La- 
dies, one of which was extremely pretty; at laſt, 
our Footman came and told us, that the Coach 
waited at the Door, and we took leave of the La- 
dies, this Adventure having nothing extraordinary 


in it, we ſoon forgot it. However, three Days 


after, when we were reading the London News 
together, we met with the following Article: “ If 
„ the French Gentleman, who had ſome Diſ- 
« courſe on Monday laſt with a Lady at the Cof- 
«* fee-houſe, in the Entry to the Play-houſe, was 
* ſerious in what he ſpoke, and has honourable 
e Intentions, let him come to-morrow to the Flay- 
„ bouſe, where he will hear of her.” We look- 
ed at one another, and fell a laughing. Carr it 
be poſſible, /aid the Marquis, that I am the Per- 
fon meant here? I make no Doubt of it, anſwer- 
ed I, and I imagine that you have been waggiſh 
enough to tell that pretty Girl, that you was def- 


perately 
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perately in Love with her. I do not very well 
remember, replied be, what I ſaid to her, but to 
tell you the Truth, I believe you gueſs right. Let 
us go, if you think fit, to the Play to-morrow, 
and we will ſee what this Adventure will turn 
to. As I intended to divert him as much as poſ- 
ſible, I made no Objection to our going, which 
we accordingly did, and had ſcarce been half an 
Hour in our Box, when a Footman came and told 
him, Sir, the Lady that you know of, waits for 
you with great Impatience; here's her Direction, 
giving him a Card, upon which was wrote Mrs. 
Oldftead at Mr, Derbridge's, a Feweller in South- 
ampton - ſtreet, two Pair of Stairs. Having read 
this DiceQion, I was very far from conſenting 


that the Marquis ſhould go alone to find this 


Lady, or tooffer to accompany him. I told him 
to acquaint the Footman, that we could not leave 
the Play, but that if Mrs. Oldflead would come 
to it, we would keep a Place for her in our Box. 

The ſecond Act was not over, when ſhe and 
her Companion arrived. We. received her with 
Civility, becauſe I had imagined that ſhe might 
be ſome Girl of an honeſt Family, who had fal- 
len in Love with the Marquis. But I had no 
Occaſion to talk with her long to know my Error; 
not that ſhe propoſed any Thing that was inde» 
cent, but one muſt have leſs Experience than I, 
not to diſcover the Artifice of ſuch Creatures ; and 
yet I ſhould not have interrupted. their Conver- 
ſation while the vey laſted, had it not been diſ- 
turbed very comically. 'The greateſt Part of the 
Spectators had, as well as we, read the Article of 
the News-Papers that mentioned this Girbs Invi- 
tation to the Marquis, and the Place of Aſſignation 
being the Play-houſe, the Hopes of diſcovering 
ſomething of this Myſtery had brought a great 
many Curious young Folks there, and he —— 
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dreſſed in the lateſt French Faſhion, they eaſily 
judged by his Cloaths and Air, that he was the 
Man. But when the young Girl arrived, who 
was pretty enough to be the Heroine of the Ro- 
mance. All Eyes were turned towards her, and 
Whiſpers went from one to the other. 'The cloſe 
Converſation that ſhe was engaged in with the 
Marquis hindered her at firſt, from obſerving what 
paſſed; but having by Chance turned her Eyes up- 
on the Spectators, and perceiving that every Body 
looked at her, all her Impudence could not ſtand 
it. Her bluſhing confirmed the greateſt part of 
the Aſſembly in their Suſpicions, and ſhe was the 
Subje of the whole Company's Laughter. In 
ſhort, -not being able to ſtand it out any longer, 
ſhe begged of the Marquis to come and ſee her at 
the Houſe to which he had a Direction, and got 
up to he gone. But then it was that the Engliſh, 
the moſt unmerciful People in the World in the 
Play-houfe, began to hiſs and ſhout in a moſt in- 
tollerable Manner. The Confuſion in which ſhe 
was under, hindered her from opening readily the 
Docr of the Box, ſo that ſhe had Time enough to 
hear all the Noiſe that was made to her Honour, 
and the Pit that of increaſing it. 
I iwas at a ſtand whether it was not fit for us to 
be gone too, but the Hiſſing having ceaſed, after the 
Lady diſappeared, I thought it was better not to 
ſtir, My Lord Scarborough was in a neighbouring 
Box, and, perceiving the Marquis, came imme- 
diately into ours, to inform himſelf if we knew 
that Lady, we told him the whole Adventure; 
and after the Play he invited us to ſupper, where 
. we paſſed a Part of the Night with him and ſome 
other Noblemen. 
As L have not undertaken to give a Deſcription 
of London, Pm not at all exact in relating what we 
ſaw in the different Parts of that great 9 ä N 
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ſhould however have mentioned the Monument, 
which was built in Commemoration of the great 
Fire. *Tis à hollow round Pillar about four hun- 
dred Feet high, and has a winding Stair, by 
which People can go up to the very Top. It is 
ſupported by a Square-baſe, upon the four Faces 
whereof we read the different Inſcriptions that 
certify the Misfortune which happened to London, 
and explain the Circumſtances, Ce. What ſur- 
riſed me, was to underſtand that the Engliſb attri- 
ute this Misfortune to the Malice of the Papiſts, 
which till then I believed had only happened by Ac- 
cident. I ought as little to omit the ingenious Ma- 
chine by which the Thames Water is carried to 
all the Quarters of the Town. Tis a high Tower, 
where, by the Help of Smoke from a conſtant Coal- 
fire, the Water is raiſed to a certain Height, and 
then is received into Pipes, and by them convey- 
ed, under the Streets. and Houſes, through the 
whole Town, for the Uſe of its Inhabitants. Lon- 
den Bridge is curious for its Length but does not 
exceed, even in that, the Pont Neuf at Paris ; and 
as for its Breadth, it does not equal our Sr. Mi- 
chael Bridge, or others that have Houſes built on 
them, but in all other Reſpects perfectly reſem- 
bling. The other Beauties of this Metropolis of 
England conſiſt in the public Edifices, ſuch as the 
Hoſpitals, Churches, Honſes of the trading Com- 
panies, Colleges of Advocates, and of all thoſe 
whom the Englifh comprehend under the Name 
of Lawyers. All theſe Buildings are the Work 
of a wiſe and prudent People, who, endeavouring 
to enrich themſelves by Trade abroad, negle& no- 
thing that may ſerve for Conveniency, Plenty, 
Security, and even Ornament and Magnificence at 

Home. | 
While we were thus taken up with the Diver- 
fions and Curioſities of London, I received a Pac- 
| ket 
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ket of Letters by Scoti, who was returned from 
diſcharging his Commiſſion in France. He told me 
that my Lady R had behaved with fo much 
CircumſpeRion all along, that no Mortal had the 
leaſt Suſpicion of her Diſguiſe ; that ſhe had been 
received by my Daughter with fo much Civility 
and Kindneſs, that ſhe propoſed to herſelf infinite 
SatisfaQtion in her Retirement ; that all the Fami- 
ly, except Me-miſces, who had the Small-Pox, en- 
joyed perfe& Health. The Marquis was preſent 
at this News, and it was on this Occaſion that I 
had again an Opportunity of diſcovering the Viva- 
city of his Temper. Scarce had he heard Scots 
laſt Words when he threw himſelf in my Arms. 
Ah, Sir, ſaid be, with Tranſport, let us return 
quickly to France. Would you let Memiſces die 
without ſeeing him? Alas l he's perhaps dead ſince 
Scoti's Departure, were I certain of it, I would 

not ſurvive him one Moment. Tho” I was not 
without Uneaſineſs for my Niece, I anſwered the 
Marquis ſmiling that he was a bad Comforter, 
and, inſtead of offering me Reaſons of Hope and 
Tranquillity, it would ſeem that he intended to 
alarm me by his own Feats, but that I judged bet- 
ter of Events than he, that I ſaw nothing in the 
Diſtemper of Memiſces but a common Accident, 
and moſt commonly without Danger, nevertheleſs 
that I was obliged to him for the Concern he ex- 
_ Preſſed for my Family, and begged he would not 
be more afflicted than I was, He appeared to be a 
lade daſhed with having ſo viſibly betrayed him- 
felf, tho* I affected not to underſtand him. He 
ſpoke little the reſt of the Evening. I under- 
ſtood however that he aſked Stoti a great many 
Queſtions about my Niece's Diſtemper, and wrote 
a long Letter before he went to Bed, but did not 
ſend it to the Poſt. - For my Part, I retired to my 


Chamber to read my Diſpatches from France. My 
Daughter 
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Daughter informed me of my. Niece's Diſtemper, 
but did not ſeem to be afraid of any bad Conſe- 
quences. She enlarged much upon the Subject of 
my Lady R, and thanked me for ſending her 
ſo agreeable a Companion; but at laſt I opened my 
Lady's Letter, which I could eaſily fee had been 
dictated by a grateful and generous Heart, She 
preſſed me to ſhorten my Stay in England, and 
her greateſt Deſire ſeemed to be that of ſeeing me 
again. 
505 what are not our feeble Hearts capable, if 
we ceaſe, ever ſo little, to keep them under Re- 
ſtraint, by an exact and conſtant — at 
ſixty Vears a Man may de ſilly this Way. I'm 
aſhamed to ſay it, but I have found it by Expe- 
rience. 

The reading of my Lady R Letter made 
a ſtrange Impreſſion upon me. My Heart feem- 
ed all of a ſudden to be oppreſſed with ſomething 
extraordinary that gave me Tetrour. I leanedupon. 
the Table and fell into a Fit of Thoughtfulneſs, 
or rather a Dream, during which this charming 
Lady, me-thought was preſent to my Sight. I ſaw 
her, and my Imagination repreſented to me all 
her Charms ; but tho? I felt ſomething agreeable. 
and ſweet in her Looks, neither her Preſence nor 
the Aſſurances I thought ſhe gave me of her 
Gratitude, could make me content or eaſy. In- 
ſtead of ſmiling, I viewed her with languiſhi 
Eyes. In ſhort, upon recovering myſelf- out of 
this Sort of Trance, 1 found my Eyes dim with 
Tears, and my Heart ſunk in Grief. So that 1 
became as penſive and melancholy as the Marquis. 
We fupped however together. He fcarce ſpoke 
four Words, and I had no Inclination to interrupt 


- his Silence. We retired with a melancholy Adieu, 


and went to our Beds where neither of us, I dare 
fay, found much Reft. 
O God! 
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O God muſt the Paſſions have ſuch Dominion 
over our frail Hearts! I undreſt without knowing 
what I was. doing, or ſo much as hearing what my 
Servant ſaid, whom I ordered to leave me. What! 
cried I when I was alone, ſliall I not have Courage 
to maſter the Commotions of my Mind. I feel 
the Shameful. Poiſon creeping into my Veins, and 
ſhall I want Reſolution to repel it ! but what have 
I ſaid What Poifon—Good God! am I ſpeaking 
of myſelf! of me whom every Body takes for a Man 
of Prudence and Virtue; of. me whoſe Thoughts 
and Actions ought. to be as. Patterns! This is 
then, added 1, with Tears in my Eyes, the Bene- 
+ fit which I reap from Age, Experience, and Piety; 
this the fruit of. ſixty Years, which I have paſſed 
in the Ways of Honour and Virtue, Alas let 
me rather die. with Shame and Grief than loſe 
my Innocence. and Reputation.. No, no, I am. not. 
capable of a. Weakneſs that can either bring Guilt 
or Diſhonour upon me; my Heart aſſures me of. 
it. I put myſelf: in a needleſs Fright. *Tis not 
Paſſion that I feel for my Lady R, only a ten- 
der Regard, which is juſtly due to her Misfortunes, 
and the Eſteem with which ſhe honours me. Up- 
on that I called to Mind my Spouſe's Perfections, 
and what I. owed to her Memory. My Imagina- 
tion repreſented to me her dear Ghoſt, attentive. 
to every, Step I took, and requiring a juſt Ac- 
count of my. Sentiments. My better half is in 
Heaven, continued I, with a. little more Compc-. 
ſure, ſhe ſhall never have Ground te reproach me. 
with Engagements - unworthy of her. She ſhall 
find me ſuch as ſhe. left me, tender, conſtant, faith- 
ful, her Virtues' ſtill freſh in my. Mind, and her 
Image in full Poſſeſſion of my Heart. | 
Theſe laſt Thoughts gave me. ſame Faſe, and 
towards the Morning 1 had ſome comfortable Hours 
of Sleep, and yet upon awaking, ſome. Sighs broke. 
| | forth. 
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forth. My Heart murmured at the rigorous Con- 
ſtraint under which Duty kept it. I was in Hopes 
that my continual Reflection would ſubject it intire- 


ly; but whatever might happen as to that, I refolv- 


ed, at leaſt, that the Marquis ſnould know nothing 
of the Matter. As for him, who was by no Means 
capable of Diſſimulation, I could eaſily perceive the 
true State of his Mind. I took Notice next Morn- 
ing of the Dejection and Heavineſs that appeared in 
his Eyes, for which he made no other Excuſe than 
frankly telling me that his Concern for Memiſces 
had diſturbed his Reſt, and I ought not to be ſurpriſ- 
ed, knowing how much he loved him. That Day 
] anſwered the Letters I had received, and the Mar- 
quis begged of me to put a Billet from him to Me- 
miſces in the Packet, which he gave open, and tho? 
it contained nothing but Terms of Friendſhip, yet I 
found Means to put it ſecretly aſide, he imagired 
however that it was gone with my Letters, and I faw 
that it gave-him Joy, becauſe this ſeemed to convince 
him that I had no Suſpicion of his Intrigue. | 
The ſame Day we went to fee a Diverſion v 
extraordinary and no where known but in England, 
I mean Combates of Gladiators which they call 
Prize-fighting, a Roman Cuſtom kept up in this 
Iſland for near two thouſand Years, We found 
aſſembled in the Place of Combat, a Crowd of 
Perſons of all Ranks. 'The Theatre where the 
Combatants fight, is in the Middle of a large 
Hall, and ſurrounded on all Sides by the SpeQa- 
tors, ſeated upon Benches raiſed one above the o- 
ther to the very Roof. The firſt Tryal of ſkill 
was with Sticks, which the Engliſh call Cudgels. 
They uſe them after the Manner of Hangers, and 
the Strokes are given with ſo Will, that I 
cannot conceive how they can give each other fo 
many without breaking Arms or Heads, for they 
fight quite naked, Whoever draws. Blood from 
| his 
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his Antagoniſt's Head firſt, is Conqueror. After 
cudgelling, comes boxing. The two Combatants 
ſtrip, and are naked to the Belt, and the Strokes 
they give to one another are fo violent, that they 
make the Blood ſometimes ſpbut out from the 
Month. I have ſeen fome- of them fall, and re- 
main ſome Moments immoveable, but they ſoon 
recover by the belp of Vinegar put to their Noſe. 
Upon which they get up, embrace their Adver- 
ſary, and fall to Blows, till one or other has quite 
Joſt Strength, and ſometimes Life itſelf. This Ex- 
erciſe ſeemed to me the moſt violent and dange- 
rous; to which ſucceeds that of wreſtling. You 
ſee two luſty well made Fellows approach one ano- 
ther ſoftly, and with Precaution obſerving one 
another carefully for a few Minutes, turning round, 
a it were to diſcover the weak Part; touching 
Hough to Hough, and at laſt grapling, they ſqueeze 
and one another with a ſurprizing Force and 
Agility; and fometimes it is a conſiderable Time 
before any Inequality is obſerved, at leogth, when 
Victory declared itfelf in Favour of one, he 
lends a helping Hand to raiſe the vanquiſhed, and 
then they Fat to it anew, till one or other is quite 
ſpent. The laſt Combat is with the Sword, which 
is commonly undertaken by Iriſpmen, who, by a 
publick Challenge, by Way of Advertiſement in 
the News-Papers, with a Rodomontade that makes 
People laugh, engage themſelves to fight with all 
who dare expoſe themſelves to the cruel edge of 
their terrible Sword; and then they give you a 
Lift of the raſh Fools that have loft their Lives 
or been wounded by them, fo that, take their own 
Word for it, they are ſo many Cæſars und Alex- 
enders, and yet they are almoſt conſtantly beat 
by the Engliſh, particularly by a certain Pre- 
fighter called :P/zg, who handles a broad Sword 
with the greateſt Dexterity of any Man mw [ 
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have been aſſured that he has fought publickly 
more than a hundred Times, without having re- 
ceived any conſiderable Wound. We were Wit- 
neſſes that if he received none, he knew how to 
give. His Antagoniſt was an Iriſh Serjeant, late- 
ly come from Gibralter. They both appeared up- 
on the Stage in their Shirts, and their Heads bare, 
and had a red Ribbon tied about their Arm to hold 
up the Sleeve of their Shirt. Boldneſs and Cou- 
rage, with a mixture of Calmneſs appeared in 
their Looks. Figg offered the Serjeant the Choice 
of Swords, of ſeveral that were brought upon the 
Stage, about two Inches in breadth, and the Pomts 
ground off. I had the Curioſity to take one of 
them in my Hand, and found it was ſharp edged 
enough to cut off an Arm or a Leg. The Com- 
batants, after ſhaking Hands, as a Mark of Friend- 
ſhip and Eſteem, put themſelves in a Poſture of 
Defence, croſſed their Weapons, ard n a fu- 
rious Attack. We muft not imagine that there 
was any foul = in the Caſe, or that they were 
not ſerous, they let fly at one another ſo heartily, 
and with fuch Vigour and Rapidity, that the Spec- 
tacle became terrible, and the whole Aſſembly was 


in a profound Silence. The Serjeant made a Blow at 
Figg, which cut a pretty large Piece of his Stocking, 


without touching the Leg. Figg, whoſe Coolneſs and 
Judgment were ſurprizing, felt the Stroke, ho, ho! 
faid be, I ſee thou haſt a Mind to my Leg, but take 
Care of thy own, and with the fame Breath whipped 
off a large Piece of the Calfof his Adverſary's Lep, 
which fell upon the Stage; the general Applauſe 
was given to this clean Slaſh, by Civics of Hands, 


and crying bravo, bravo, encora, encora, which is 
a fort of Approbation that they have learned from 
the Italiant. The Serjeant not able to ſupport 
himſelf, fat down and looked at his Blood, which 
ran in Streams, I was told that they had 1 
: ers 
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ders whoſe Effect operates a ſpeedy Cure. We 
ſaw ſeveral others fight afterwards, who gave and 
received ſeveral Wounds. This Diverſion gave 
us an Opportunity to make ſeveral Reflections; 
*tis certain that it has its Utility, being a Sort of 
School where Youth are formed to Intrepidity, 
and to the Contempt of Death-and Wounds, but, 
on the other Hand, we agrecd, that there was 
ſomething cruel and barbarous in it. If the Effu- 
ſion of human Blood is to be looked upon as an 
Evil, even when *tis juſt and neceſſary, it would 
ſeem contradi ctory to the Laws of Humanity and 
Nature to make a Diverſion of ſpilling it. Never- 
theleſs this Cuſtom is authoriſed in England, and 
probably not without ſtrong Reaſons in ſo w.ſe 2 
Government, where every Thing is calculated for 
- the publick Good. The Seaſon for drinking the 
mineral Waters at Tunbridge being come, our 
Friends adviſed us to go and paſs ſome Days there, 
and ſpoke of that Place as of one of the moſt agree- 
able Things in the World. | a 
All Perfons who love Diverſions are ſure to go 
there, becauſe they find of all Sorts, and we were 
made to hope that we ſhould ſee, in Miniature, all 
that was rare and curious in England. Such vaſt 
Hopes made us take the Road to Tunbridge with 
Pleaſure, which is but a Day's Journey from. Lon- 
don. The firſt Profpe& pleaſed us extremely. 
*Tis neither a Town nor a Village, but a Multi- 
tude of pretty Houſes ſcattered up and down with- 
out Order, and almoſt all ſeparated, tho? by ar 
fmall Diſtances. There are of great and ſmall, 
magnificent and indifferent, ſome upon the De- 
ſcent of riſing Grounds, others in the Bottom near 
the Wells. Ihe greateſt Part have no Gardens, 
and ſome have very neat ones, with little Woods 
that ſerve for Shades. Of the whole is formed a 
charming Landſkip, which is the more ſurpriſing, 
as 
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as the Country thereabouts is barren and wild. This 
Place is uninhabited, except during the Seaſons 
for the Waters, which renders the Rent of the 
Houſes extremely dear. We hired an Apartment 
of only three Chambers, for which we paid four 
Guineas a Week. There was already a great 
Number of Perſons of Diſtinction arrived at T un- 
bridge, Upon our entering the Place, we heard 
a confuſed Noiſe of Coaches, Muſick and Accla- 
mations of Joy from all Quarters, and I had ve 

good Hopes that the Marquis's Melancholy as well 
as mine would meet with a terrible Check in this 
delightful Place. We were conducted to the pub- 


lic Walk near the Wells, which is a long Street 


into which we enter, by going up fome Steps; it 
is paved with large ſmooth Stones, ſuch as we ſee 
in Churches. All along the Houſes upon the right 
is an Arch ſupported by Pillars, under which Peo- 
ple walk and are ſheltered when it rains. There 
are no other Houſes but Coffee-houſes, large Gam- 
ing-rooms, Shops full of Jewels and Trinkets, and 
other Places of Diverſion, where you ſee Crowds 
going in and out with a Continuance. In the mid- 
dle of this Street, which they call the Walk, 
there's an Orcheſter pretty high above the Walk, 


| where half a Dozen Fiddles and ſome Hautbois are 


heard from Morning to Night. 

The Order obſerved by People of Quality is 
this. In the Morning about Seven o' Clock the) 
come in an undreſs to drink the Waters, and walk 
an Hour or two after, they then breakfaſt in the 
Coffee-houſes, on Tea or Chocolate. Tis the 
Cuſtom for the Centlemen to treat the Ladies of 
their Acquaintance every one in their Turns, and 
the Expence is only Six-pence a Head, a ſettled 
Price. There are 2 fifty or ſixty at Break - 


faſt in a Company together, for in two Days Time 
one knows every one there. After Breakfaſt ſome 


walk 
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walk again, and ſome go to the Gaming: tables. 
'They ring for Prayers about Twelve, and thoſe 
that are 4 ed, for Devotion go to Church, which 
ſtands at the End of the Walk, and after this e- 
very Body retires to Dinner and to dreſs. Ahout 
our 0? Clock you ſee all the Company returning 
in Crawds, but in a very different Dreſs from the 
Morning. The Ladies are dreſſed out to the great- 
eſt Advantage, and the Men in their richeſt Clothes. 
They walk up and down ſome Time to ſee and be 
feen, till the Hour of 'Fea-drinking, which is 
done in the ſame Manner as at Breakfaſt, to which 
ſucceeds Gaming of all Kinds, Cards, Dice, He. 
the Rooms are filled with Tables and other 
Conventencies They who have not Taſte for 
Gaming go from Room to Room, and have the 
Pleaſure ct ſeeing others hard at it. A good many 
go to the Play-houſe and other Entertainments, of 
which the Variety affords an Opportunity of chuſ- 
ing. There's thrice a Week, a public Ball in 3 
great Hall built for that Purpoſe, where all Ranks 
are mixed without DiſtinQion ; you ſee the Dut- 
cheſs, and the Tradeſman's Wife or Daughter go 
Chek-by-joll, without any Body's having a Right 
to inform themſelves what you are, nor whence 
| ou come, and here they continue dancing till 
y-light. - I know not if this hinders, or is aſſiſt- 
ing to the, Effect of the Waters, but they drink 
them no leis regularly next Day, and *tis not re- 
marked that any Body gets Harm by paſſing the 
Night in this Manner. I ſhould never come to 
Cloſe, were I to relate all the. Love-adventures 
that happen daily at Tunbridge. Had this charm- 
ing Place ſubſiſted in the Time of the Ancients, 
they would not have ſaid that Venus and the Gra- 
ces 1 their Refidence at Cytberia. We Re- 
ained fifteen Days, during which not one lg 
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without ſome new Scene that diverſified our Plea- 
ſure I would not adviſe People whoſe Hearts are 
liable to be fmitten, to go to Twndridge, unleſs 
they are guarded, as in my Caſe, with the Cold- 
neſs of old Age. The beautiful Women are in 
fach Crowds there, that they're hurtful to one a- 
nother, and one deſtroys the Impreſſion which 
the other has made. If one can but make his Eſ- 
cape from this dangerous Place, I would be apt to 
think that he needs fear nothing, after having 
reſiſted what is moſt bewitching and enſnaring upon 
Earth. | 
have often been aſtoniſhed at the Notion which 
Strangers form of England, and have endeavoured 
to find out a Cauſe to which it may be reaſonably 
attributed. The Engliſh are commonly looked up- 
on as a People ſtiff, hanghty, cruel and barbazaus, 
only fit for War or Trade, and who cultivate Arts 
lefs from Taſte than Advantage, who think and 
reaſon ſolidly, but ſtil} with Views of Intereſt: 
They repreſent them in their own Imaginations, as 
void of natural Sweetnefs, Delicacy, and but very 
little capable of the Sentiments of Friendſhip, or 
the Softneſs of Love. Thi is what Pm furpriſed 
to have heard from many Perſons of Merit in fo- 
reign Courts, and in all the Countries where I have 
travelled ; and I vertly believe that this Idea is con- 
ceived upon reading the Hiſtory, in which we may 
obſerve that England is a M of ſeveral diffe- 
rent Nations, who origmally were Barbarians, 
Danes, Saxens and Normans; that the Nation 
has been often agitated with furious Commotions, 
Rebelhons, Seditions, and inteſtine Wars. We 
read of the bloody Diſpates between the Houſes of 
York and Lancafler, the Troubles that have hap- 
pened upon the Account of Religion; that Cara 
tropbe of Chartes 1. the Overthrow of the R 
Family of Stzwartsr, the Cabals of Whigs and 


Tories 
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Tories. From all theſe Events are formed an Idea 
of the Character of the Nation, and as few Stran- 

ers travel in England to know it otherwiſe than 
by theſe Outſides, one is apt to judge of the Inte- 
rior of England by hiſtorical Appearances; and 
yet methinks this Rule is very unjuſt: For, in the 
firſt Place, there's no Nation at this Day, in Eu- 
rope which derives not its Original from Barbari- 
ans, the French and [talians not excepted, which 
none that has the leaſt Knowledge of Hiſtory can 
be ignorant of. The Barbarity of the Goth, Alarns, 
Heruleans, Franks and Normans, does not hinder 
France and Italy from having the Reputation of po- 
lite Countries. In the ſecond Place were inteſtine 
Troubles and fatal Events certain Proofs that could 
eſtabliſh the bad Character of a Nation, I would 
beg Leave to aſk, if there is a People in the Uni- 
verſe of whom we may form a worſe Idea than of 
the French. Let us go back to the Source of our 
Annals, and run them over to our own Times, 
what ſhall we find but Kings maſſacred, poiſoned, 
and depos'd; Sons armed againſt their Fathers, 
and Subjects againſt their Sovereigns; bloody 
Wars occaſion'd by Religion, Ambition, Jealouſy, 
Hatred, and ſupported by Injuſtice, Cruelty and 
Treachery. We may read that for Concerns of 
much leſs Importance than thoſe that divide the 
Whigs and Tories, viz, for School-Queſtions, 
and philoſophical and gramatical Diſputes, Fire and 


Sword have ravaged a whole Country. In ſhort, 


without mentioning the Diviſions occaſioned by 
Fanſeniſm, which are like to be of long Duration, 
we have ſeen what is without a Parallel in any Age. 
Citizens of the ſame Kingdom deliberately cutting 
one another's Throats, at the ſound of a Bell as a 
Signal, and a barbarous King animating perſonally, 
and with great Pleaſure, his Subjects to murder 


their Friends, Parents, Countrymen, and thoſe 
L ' who 
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who lived under the ſame Roof with them, aud 
even their Bedfellows. Such Actions, would no 
doubt be a Reproach to a Nation were it juſt to 
charge every particular Perſon wich them. But an 
thoſe grand Commotians that imbroil and overturn 
the moſt flouriſhing States how many Perſons are 
juſtly to be accuſed of it? One bald and 
taking Villain is enough; a Duke of Guiſe in 
France, and a Cromwell in England. The Moab 
is always blindly led. The Crime of popular 
Commotions only falls upon him Who is the Au- 
thor; and in thoſe Sont of public Conuulſions (if 
I may be allowed the Expreſſion) the moſt honeſt 
People are often thro Fear, engaged, or hy 0+ 
ther unavoidable Neceſſities, ſo that they may be 
forced to commit Crimes, and yet gneſerve abeir dn: 
nocence. t 

But if it is true (will it be anſwered) that the In- 
juſtice done to the Character of the Engiifh, is to 
be aſcribed to the wrong Idea conceived — 
Hiſtory ; why do not People judge equally ami 
of the French, who, in my Opinion, are not much 
cried up by Hiſtorians? If it be a Frenchman that 
puts this Queſtion to me, I ſhall anſwer him at 
once, that perhaps his Vanity flatters him too far, 
if it makes him imagine that all Strangers, haue 
as favourable an Opinion of bim as he has of him- 
ſelf. But it is no difficult Thing to anſwer this 
Objection otherwiſe, and my Anſwer may ſuffice 
to confirm my Opinion. 1x ab g 

I confeſs then that whatever Prejudice may be 
conceived againſt the French upon reading their 
Hiſtory, People do not give wholly into the diſa- 
greeable Ideas which ſuch reading may inſpire, and 
this is, I ſuppoſe, owing to a full Knowledge that 
Strangers have of their Character. 

They are placed in the Middle of Europe, and 
that Situation expoſes them to frequent Viſits af 
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Travellers. They ſee and frequent them, and, 
making proper Allowance for Levity and Vanity, 
are ſatisfied that their Character is amiable, and 
conſequently do them Juſtice. The Engliſh have 
not the ſame Advantage. A dangerous Sea ſepa- 
rates them from the Cortinent. Travellers ſeldom 
there; ſo that they are not ſufficiently known, 
and theretore Strangers are ſtill kept in the hiſtori- 
cal Prejudice with Regard to them, and, from a 
deceitful Appearance, draw. a Picture which does 
not at all reſemble them. But to give my Senti- 
ments in one Word, it is in England only where 
we can rightly judge of the Engliſh. *Tis there 
where I have diſcovered that they are humane, affa- 
ble, generous, and endowed with all the Sentiments 
that: render Men worthy of Eſteem ; ſo that the 
better Part of the Engliſh are ſuch as I could wiſh 
my Children and Perſons deareſt to me were. As 
for the Ladies I find that thoſe who are pretty, and 
great is the Number of ſuch, are infinitely more ſo 
than in any other Place of the World; and did I not 
know from whence I had brought my dear Selima, 
I ſhould have imagined that ſhe had been born in 
Tnglandio ns off or on 14n 
But I perceive that my Digreſſions become tedi- 
ous. is the Effect of Age, however, I will en- 
deavour to deſerve the Reader's Pardon by the 
Narration of an Adventure which I hope will be 
eo FX. 0 de en be WITS | 
Being deſigned to leave Tunbridge: next Day, 
we-went'to the Bali in the Evening, with a Swed:/b 
Gentleman of great worth, called Baron Spalding, 
with whom the Marquis had made Acquaintance at 
London. While they were both in the Heat of 
- Dancing, a Meſſenger came to acquaint the Ba- 
ron that a Lady wanted to ſpeak with him at the 
Door. He went out as ſoon as poſſible, and retur- 
ned no more. About half an Hour after, he ſent 
I e | { .70 this 
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his Footman with a Billet for the Marquis, in 
which he begged that if we were ſtill reſolved on 
going next Day, we would take his Lodging in our 
way Home that Night. Accordingly we called 
about Midnight, but, inſtead of him found a ſe- 
cond Billet, with an Excuſe for deſiring our Viſit 
when Buſineſs obliged him to be abſent, and beg- 
ging earneſtly that we would not leave Tunbridge 
till he had the Honour to ſee us. Tho' the myſ- 
terious Way was never much to my liking, yet, 
knowing this Gentleman's Prudence, I ſuſpended 
my Judgment. The next morning produced a new 
Billet from him which was a preſſing Invitation to 
dine with him. When we went we found him 
waiting for us, with a Gentleman whom we did 


not know, and a young Lady of eighteen or nine- 


teen Years old, beautiful as an Angel. He was in 


a Tranſport of Joy that was very legible in his 


Eyes. You ſee me now the happieſt Man alive, 
ſaid be, Yeſterday I was the moſt unfortunate ; 
Here, continued be, pointing to the young Lady, 


was the Cauſe of my Trouble Yeſterday, and is 


now about making me the moſt happy Man alive, 
as we ſhewed ſome Anxiety to be better informed, 
here follows what he told us. ; 

When I was making the Tour of France, ſaid 
be, I arrived at Marſeilles, and was indetermined 
whether I ſhould not imbark there for Italy. As 


1 was in my Ion a Lady was introduced to me with a 


Purſe in her Hand, into which ſhe modeſtly deſired 
that I would put ſomething by Way of Charity. I 
aſked for what Uſe it was deſigned ; ſhe anſwered 


that it was todefray the Journey of a poor Engliſb 


young Lady, who found herſelt at Marſeilles with- 
out Money or. Credit, and who was poſſitively re- 
ſolved to return to her native Country. This Sto- 
ry moved my Curioſity. I begged of the Lady to 
inform me a little farther of this Engliſh Girl, and 
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How, being ſo young, the came to be here. She 
told me that ſhe had been in Mar ſeilles for feveral 
Yetrs, that an Enylifb Ship, in which the and her 
Mother were, being taken by a French Privateer, 
the Mother and Daugtrter had faften to the Cap- 
wuin's Share, who lived ut Marſeilles, und who had 
taken fuch Care of chem that they did not much 
Jerk the Lofs of their Liberty: Bot that this good 
Patron happening to die, and having left them where- 
withal to live decently, they hat met with Oro. 
Fition from the Principal Heir, who pretended that 
the decedfed-could not difpoſe of what he had given 
them, und bis Credit being, as may be eaſily ſup- 
ws ſuperior to that of two poor Strangers, he 
Had got Poſſeſſion of what belonged to them, and 
Had reduced them to the Extremity of Miſery, the 
Thoughts whereof had lately killed the 'Mather, 
und the Daughter finding horſelf deptived of All 
Afſiſtance, had reſolved to return to England, to 
ifarillitzre which, all the better Sort at Marſeillat 
were united in the Deſign of making up ſuch a Sum 
as*would defray the Expence of her 127 un- 
der the Conduct of ſome Perſons that were to have 
Charge of her. This Story moved me enough to 
make me curious to ſee and make me acquainted 
With this unhappy Stranger. I put two "Crowns 
into tlre Purſe, and thus affected not to he too libe- 
ral to prevent all Suſpicion of my Deſign, I infor- 
med myfelf where ſhe lived, and was told that, ſince 
the Death of her Mather, a Lady, out of Chari- 

„ had taken her Home to her "Houſe. I conſider- 

that I could not eaſily have acceſs to that Houſe. 
Nevertheleſs as I am my much ' Maſter of the 
Engliſb Tongue, I reſolved to preſent myſelf in the 
Quality of an Engliſbman, who intereſted himſelf 
in the Misfortunes of a Country- woman. With 
this Title I was graciouſly received, and ſaw the 
charming Perſon now by me, for tis n 
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whom yau naw ſee, added the Baron, and whom I 
adored the very firſt Moment I ſaw her. | begged: 
of her to tell me her Troubles, and how 1 in 
any Shape be ſerviceable to her. Her generous 


Anſwer gave me the finiſhing Stroke, and in the 


Bottom, of my Heart I made Vows to be her eter- 
nal Slave; but at the fame Time reſolved. to let her 
know nothing of it, only promiſed my Endeavours. 
to ſerve ber; and to begin with ſomething real, I 
informed myſelf fully about the Rogue who had 
dealt. ſo unjuſtly by hes ; his Credit did not at all. 
frighten me: I took Advice how he was to be at- 
tacked, and commenced a Law-fuit with him in 


Form, fully reſolved to puſh it to the King's Coun- 


cil, if be was happier than I in the inferiour Judi- 
catures. Heaven favoured the Juſt Cauſe, for we 
obtained a compleat Victory, and Mi Ferry was 
put agsin into poſſeſſion of what ſhe had unjuſtly 
loft, I then aſked her, if ſhe ſtall continved in the 
Reſolution of returning to England. She anſwered, 
that her Intention was ſuch, upon which I offered 
to be her Conductor, on Pretence that I was de- 
ſigned to viſit that Country (for I had nat long con- 
ecaled that I was a Swede) and to give her Modeſty 
vo Cauſe of Umbrage, I begged of the Lady who 
bad taken her Home to her Houſe, that ſhe would 
bonour us with her y; ſhe had contraced 
ſuch a Friendſhip for Miſs Perry, that ſhe readily 
conſented. We left Mar/cilles, croſſed France, 


and arrived ſaſe at Lenden. I had not, during the. 
Whole Time, made the leaft Inſinuation of my Sen- 


timents to the young Lady; my Reſpect and cony 
ſtant Attendance were my only Interpreters. I had 
not ſo much as aſked the State of ber Affaus at 
Lenden. I only took the liberty to afk her, to what 
Place of the Town ſhe inclined-to be conducted, 
and if I might be allowed the happineſs of viſiting 
her ſometimes, She told me, with a charming 
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Franknefs, that her Fortune was at a'low Ebb, 
that her Father, formerly one of the richeſt Tra- 
ders of Briſtol, had been forced, by conſiderable 
Loſſes, to give over Commerce, and to retire with 
the Remains of his Effects: That he had embark- 
ed with his Family for the Levant, in hopes to re- 
trieve his Affairs there, but that having been attack- 


ed by a Privateer of Marſeilles, he had loſt his life 


in the Engagement, ſo that this unlucky Voyage 
had coſt her the Loſs of her Father, and Mother, 
and of all her Hopes: That ſhe had un Aunt at 
London, with whom ſhe hoped to find an Aſylum, 
and that it was to her Houſe where ſhe inclined to 
go, and to which I waited upon her myſelf.: But 
how terrible was her Surprize and Concern, when 
we were told that this Aunt was dead two Years 
ago; and, that conſequently, ſhe had leſs Protecti- 
on to expect in England than ſhe might have found 
at Marſeilles. I thought in this unhappy Conjunc- 
ture, I might venture to offer her my Purſe, which 
I had not dared hitherto to do, until ſhe could 
write to her Friends at Briſtol, and ſettle her Affairs. 
She ſeemed not to reliſh my Propoſal: Rather ſay, 


Sir, interrupted ſhe, that I but too . accept 


it, and do not leſſen the Merit of your Generoſity, 
as you have already done, by concealing the Exceſ- 
five Expence in which the Marſeilles Law-ſuit en- 
gaged you, and that of bearing, in ſpite of us, all 


our travelling Charges. I will, continued ſhe, with 


your Leave, finiſh the Narration of our Adventure, 
foreſeeing that your Modeſty will relinquiſh the 


Character of faithful Hiſtorian. 


Miſs Perry then began to ſpeak in Place of the 
Baron, and thus went on in her Story. *Tis true, 
I made ſome Difficulty at firſt to accept of the Ba- 
ron's Offers, being already under too much Confu- 
ſion, for the Trouble and Expence that his —_— 
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ſion for my Misfortunes had engaged him in. But 
his conſtant and preſſing Solicitations, with the 
Advice of Madam Doublet(the Mar ſeilles Lady that 
came along with them) made me at laſt condeſcend 
to lay myſelf under this new Obligation to him. 
He hired a very handſome Apartment for this Lady 
and me, and furniſhed it more magnificently than 
was ſuitable to my preſent Fortune : He gave me a 
Waiting-woman and two Domeſticks: In ſhort, I 
enjoyed ſuch Plenty, as I had not known but in the 
firſt Veam of my Life. Madam Deublet, who was 
a virtuous diſcreet Woman, did not approve of this 
exceſſive Liberalrty. What are his Views, would 
ſhe ſay to me, what does he mean by this Expence ? 
If his Deſign be only to render you Service, a little 
more Moderation would be properer, and we might 


live decently enough at leſs Expence. I wiſh from 


my Heart, added ſbe, that there may not be Poiſon 
hid under this fair Outſide, and that Mr. Spalding 
may have no bad Deſign upon your Innocence. 
This Diſcourſe did not at all pleaſe me, I had all 
along remarked ſo much Honour and Modeſty in 
his Behaviour and- Sentiments, that I could not al- 
low myſelf to think him capable of any baſe Deſign. 
And yet, I could not account to myſelf for the Ex- 
ceſſes of his Generoſity. Is it Compaſſion, ſaid 1“ 
Is it Love? The Motives are a Miſtery, whichghe 
has not thought fit to explain. He treats me in 
the fame Manner as he would a Siſter whom he 
loves; but it is impoſſible for me to penetrate” into 
the Cauſe of ſo much Kindneſs. Madam Doublet 
carefully obſerved his leaſt Actions. He loves you, 


would ſhe. ſometimes ſay, I am ſure of it. Do but 


take Notice of his timerous Looks, his tender and 
reſpeAful Behaviour, his Dread of being thought 
too familiar: No, no, this is not the Language of 
Indifference. Did not Love keep him under Re- 
ſtraint, he would be franker, and uſe more Free- 
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dom with you. But what Likdlih66d is there, 
N J, that he ſhould hive ſuch Sentimenits 
me as you imagine, ſince he never opened his 
Mouth upon any fuch Subject? This is juſt what 
etikes me fear him, replied ſhe, and ſuſpect his 
Intentions ; for one does not ufuafly conceal, with 
e moch Care, what they may reveal without 
Shame or Reproach. 
© Mean-time the Haren was conſtantfy giving me 
flew Proofs 6f his Generoſtty; ſometimes it was 4 
EdNfiderable Preſent, which he had the Dexterity 
of preèſenting, tf ſuch a Manner, that 1 could not 
oh y refuſe f. At other Times, it was Parties of 
feaftires and Diverſions, and all with a very difitt- 
kereſted Air, and without Affectation. His very 
Viſits, cho“ pretty frequent, were made in fuch 4 
Manner, that there was no Room for Detraction, 
und he always tock Care to pay them at Hours 
when he was aſſured Madam Double! would be 
with me. Manners fo charming and ſo noble 
could not miſs of reaching the very Bottom of 
Heart, and I could not but think of him with Admi- 
ration. A hundred Times I wiſhed, not to be fo 
happy as to touch his Heart, knowing but too well 
the Diſtance from him to me, but to be born with 
all that was neceſſary to pleaſe him, to raiſe his 
Fortune, and, in ſhort, to make him perſectly 
Happy. I could by no means reliſh Madam Doub- 
let's Diſtruſt ; my Heart would admit of nothing 
but Sentiments of Eſteem and Gratitude, and often 
more 'Trouble and Melancholy than I would let ap- 
pear. In the Interim, I had wrote to Briffol to 
be informed what Relations I had remaining ; there 
were ſtill ſome, but fo remote that I could expect no 
Aſſiſtance from that Quarter, Madam Doublet 
perceiving the Concern I was under, offered to re- 
conduct me to Marſeilles, and there to live with 
her as long as I pleaſed, T perhaps ſhould have 
MOL | accepted 
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accepted of this kind Offer, had I been under no. 
other Concern but that of my Fortune ; other Ties 
linked me to England, My Heart was wholly tak 
en up with the Thoughts of Mr. Spalding's Fa- 
vours, and my Inability of acknowledging them, 
was a canſtant Weight upon my Spirits : Some- 
times I even flattered myſelf, that my Abſence had 
iven him ſome Uneaſineſs, and tho“ I durſt not 
well long upon that 'Thought, yet I felt that it 
was: the only agreeable Moment of my Life. It 
bappened that a. young Man in the Neighbourhood, 
who had ſeen me often paſſing, took it in his Head 
to fall ſo much in Love with me, that he reſolved 
t make me his Wife. He had a tolerable Fortune 
with the entire Diſpoſal of it and of himſelf, He 
ſpoke to Madam Doublet, whom every Body took 
to be my Mother, and, having told her, without 
going about the Buſh, his Sentiments of me, aſked. 
Permiſſion to viſit me. She brought me this News 
with Joy, and did not doubt, but that it muſt be. 
very agreeable to one who lived by the Charity of- 
others 3 but it was far from having the Effect on 
me that ſhe imagined. The Baron coming in as. 
we were upon this Subje, I was afraid that ſhe 
would mention it to him, and felt myfelf- under- 
great Diſorder, without knowing for what. My 
Fears were but too well grounded, for he was 
ſcarce ſeated, when ſhe began to tell him the Affair, 
which ſhe thought was not to be kept a Secret from 
a Perſon to whom we had ſo many Obligatione. 
While ſhe ſpoke, I was like one condemned to die; 
he liſtened to her Diſcourſe without the leaſt Inter- 
ruption, and when ſhe had.- finiſhed what the had 
to ſay upon the Advantages of ſuch a Match, he 
anſwered, with an Air of Coldnefs and Reſerve, 
that as none wiſhed my Happineſs more earneſtly: 
than himſelf, he could not but fincerely congratu- 
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late me upon this extraordinary Effe& of my Me- 
rit : 'That I was to conſult myſelf upon this Occa- 


ſion, and whatever Reſolution I ſhould take, he 


would always efteem him very happy on whom I 
beſtowed my Heart and Perſon. He then turned 
the Diſcourſe upon ſomething. elſe, and it was but 
ſhort as well as his Viſit, on Pretence of preſſing 
Buſineſs. ; a2 
I will not conceal, added Miſs Perry, addreſſing 


Herſelf to the Baron, what I have not before now 


had an Opportunity to tell you. Vour abrupt 
Departure, and what you had ſaid to Madam 


Doublet, were a mortal Blow to my Heart. I ſhut 


myſelf up in my Cloſet, and abandoned myfelf 10 
Tears and bitter Complaints. Oh! Heavens, cried 
J, what a Fortune is mine! in what have I de- 
ſerved, that Fate ſhould treat me with ſo much 
Rigour, I was unfortunate before I knew what 
it was to be criminal. I loſt my Father, Mother, 
and all that I had in the World with my Liberty; 
the 'Time has been, when my Honour and Life, 
both in the Hands of a Pirate, were in conſtant 
Danger. In ſhort, I have undergone more Trou- 
bles and Misfortunes than I can reckon Days in 
all my Life, and all my — Diſaſters were nothing 
in Compariſon to what I now ſuffer. What? to 
be acquainted with the moſt lovely Man in the 
World, to have been treated by him with a Ten- 
derneſs and Generoſity without Example, to have 
flattered myſelf that Love had ſome Share in the 
Motive of his Services, and in that View made 
him | Maſter. of my Heart, and he to. ſee me paſs 
into the Arms of another, without ſo much as: 
ſeeming to perceive my Trouble; hard Fate | Alas 
did J defire a Return of Love? My Merit gives. 


me no Title to ſuch Pretenſions, and I am ſenſi- 
dle of it; but if Compaſſion has been able former- 
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bearing from the Baron during, that Time. At 


more ſtill ſince we came to England, but all my 
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ly to make him my Friend, why ſhould he want 
it now in my greateſt Diſtreſs? Could he think me 
ſo ſtupid, as noi to be ſenſible of ſo many Favours 2 
If he is generous, why thinks he me incapable. of 
being ſa too? Or, if he has of my Heart, the 
Opinion which with too much Juſtice he may, 
why does he not, at leaſt, pity me, when he is 
the Occaſion of worſe Pains than thoſe from which 
he delivered me? I remained four Days in this 
unhappy Condition, which, I muſt own, received 
a conſiderable Addition by my neither ſeeing nor 


laſt, on the fifth Day, he appeared with the ſame 
indifferent Air which he ſeemed to have when he 
laſt left me. Finding Madam Doublet with me, 
he deſired the Liberty of entertaining me for a few 
Minutes in Private; and ſhe was no ſooner gone, 
than he threw himſelf at my Feet, and taking hold 
of one of my Hands, kiſſed it for ſome Time with- 
out ſaying one Word, and I forgot to retire it, 
ſo much was I ſurprized at this uncommon Be- 
haviour. I ſee, Madam, ſaid be, that it is now 
Time, to break Silence. I have, with no ſmall 
Difficulty, laid myſelf under chis Reſtraint ſince: 
the firſt Moment I ſaw you at Marſeiller,, and 


Reſpect yields, to the Fears you have given meg of 
loſing you; here he began to paint outs. in moſt 
lively Colours, all the Torments which Silence had 
made him ſuffer, and which he had obſerved upon 
two Account, viz. the Fear he had leſt his, Ser- 
vices might appear to be ſelfiſn; and the Reſpect 
he owed to an Uncle who was a Father to him, 
becauſe, never having any Views but what were 
honourable, he durſt not have propoſed to marry. 
me without his Conſent, that as he was actually 
at Paris, in the Quality of Reſident from the King 
of Sweden, he had been erdeavouring for two 
| onths. 
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Months paſt, to obtain his Conſent, but having 
only received civil. Leiters that concluded nothing, 
he durſt not make me the Offer of his Heart and 
Perfon. However, Madam | Dowdlet's Project of 
providing me in a Huſband, had fo alarmed him, 
that he had taken Poſt the Moment he left me for 
Paris, whete he bad feen his Uncle, and obtain- 
ed, if not the entire Liberty of offering me his 
Hand, that of communicating his Sentiments, and 


of endeavouring to gain my Eſteem, that his Un- 


ele had been ſo well pleaſed with his ſubmiſſive 
Conduct, that he made no Doubt of obtaining a 


more ample confent, that therefore the Succeſs of 


his Love depended upon me, and that he expected 
with trembling, the Decifion of his Fate from my 
Mouth. I was ſo ſtruck, continued Miſs Perry, 
with what 1 had heard, that it was long before I 
was in a Condition to make any Anſwer. I found 
fo much Nobleneſs and true Grandeur in all Mr. 
Spalding*s Procedure, that wholly wrapt up in 
Aemiration, I fergot, for ſome Moments, the Con- 
cern of my Heart. The excellent Diſpoſition 
which ſhewed itſelf in the Refpe& he bore his Un- 
ele. That Difintereſtedneſs in eoneerving Senti- 
ments of Love for a Girt in my Condition, and 
tat frank and fincere Manner of letting me know 
bis Situation, all this; ! fay, Oe to the Remem- 
brance, always preſent, of other Favours, made an 
Impreſfon upon me which F could not bear, fo 


| that 1 med Tests in abundance. Too generous. 


Friend, /aid I at laſt, moderate this exceſs of good 
Wi te an unforenate Creature who does not de- 
ſerve it. You f what I am, remember the 
poor unfortunate Weman, whoſe Chains you looſed 
at Marſeilles, and preferved at Londen from falling 
io extreme Miſery, and who ought not io look 
upon herſelf but as your Servant or Slave. 
whole Dependanee ts upon you, and I am, no _— 
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far from diſputing the leaſt Right to what ſo juſtly 
belongs to you ; but it is my Duty to put a Stop to 
this prodigal Effuſion of Favours, when you ſet 
no Bounds to them. Be ſatisfied to have made 
me what I am, in doing more, you'll be too great 
a Loſer. I will not pretend to diſown, that I am 
ſed and vain of what you have told me. Yes, 
wiſhed to have ſome Place in your Heart, and 
your ſeeming Indifference, when Madam Doublet 
ſpoke to you of my Marriage, gave me the moſt 
ſenſible Grief that ever I felt, but I am now too 
happy to think of former Troubles. I am more 
ſo than 1 could have wiſhed, and what I 
have now heard will make me eaſy all my Life. 
The Baron ſeemed to be uneaſy at what I faid, 
and pretended that the Word Exceſs, was leſs ap- 
plicable to his Favours, than to my Gratitude, and 
would I have believed him, I muſt have agreed that 
he was the Perſon moſt obliged, for my furniſhing 
him with an Opportunity of exerciſing his Genero- 
ſity. He anſwered to the Objection of Inequality, by 
Reaſons which his Love made him think very 
ſtrong, and mine, (for now it is no more a Miſtery) 
hindered me from endeavouring to ſhow their 
Weakneſs. A Heart which had long ago been 
his. Conqueſt, wanted no ſuch preſſing Arguments 
as he made Uſe of to make it yield. I therefore 


received the firſt Vows. of his Love, and made 


mine without any other Reſtriction but what the 
Commands of his Unele might put. I begged that 
Madam Doublet, who was a ſecond Mother to me 
by her Tendernefs and Care, might be admitted 
into our Confidence which I the rather wiſhed, 
becauſe it would remove the Suſpicion the had 
of my generove BenefaQor. | 
I the Days that have fucceeded this. 
happy Diſcovery have been Days of | 
and Pleaſure to me. Ths Baron loaded me Wit 
kindneſs, while he wrote Leiter upon Letter to 


his 
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his Uncle to grant his final Conſent to our Hap- 
pineſs. When the Seaſon of the Waters came on, 
he adviſed me to go and drink them at Tunbridge, 
where he hired a convenient Houſe for me at ſome 
Diſtance from the Place where he lodged himſelf. 
I went but little out, but he came often and ſaw 
me, which was all I wanted. Yeſter-night about 
Ten o' Clock a Stranger knocked at my Gate, and 
told the Servant who opened the Door, that hav- 
ing Buſineſs with Baron Spalding, and not findin 
him at Home, his Servant had deſired him to call 
here, where probably he might find him. I beard 
this Diſcourſe from my Chamber , and being very 
certain that the Baron would come here before 
he went home : I ordered them to tell this Stran- 
ger that he might ſtay *till he came, becauſe I 
expected him. He accordingly came, and I eaſi- 
diſcovered that he was a Swede, I aſked him 
if he lived in England, and he anſwered that he 
was but juſt come to it, that he was Steward to 
Mr. D, Uncle to the Baron, to whom he 
wanted to ſpeak upon Affairs of Conſequence. 
Madam Doublet had ſome Surmiſe of this Com- 
miſſion, and ſuch Impatience to acquaint the Baron, 
that ſhe went herſelf to the Ball-houſe, where ſhe 
imagined he might be, and brought him along 
with her. He knew his Uncle's Steward, and 
drew him a little aſide to talk with him. He re- 
turned in a little Time after, with his Eyes drow- 
ned with Tears. I'm undone, ſaid he to me, my 
Uncle has intirely changed his mind with Regard 
to our Marriage, and he has. abſolutely forbid me 
to think more of it. His Grief was fo violent, 
that, far from afflicting myſelf, as I had but too 
Reaſon, I uſed all my Endeavours to com- 
fort him. --Fanſwered'that nothing, at leaſt, could 
deprive me of his Heart, the only thing I was 
ambitious of: That his Uncle was in the right, 
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to oppoſe ſo unequal a Match ; that I was even 


too happy in having had for ſome Time ſo agree- 
able a Proſpe&, and many other Things, which 
rather augmented than diminiſhed his Affliction. 
He called for Pen and Ink to write to you, ſaid 
Miſs Perry to us, a Billet, begging that you would 
call upon him at his own Houſe, before you went 
Home, in order to inform you of his Misfortune, 
and to aſk your Advice as his beſt Friends, Mean 
Time the Steward, who went along with him, 
thought it was very cruel to keep him long under 
ſuch a terrible Agitation, and therefore, when they 
were got to his Lodgings, diſcovered that all he 
had faid by his Uncle's Orders was nothing but a 
Feint and a Piece of Diverſion which he had a 
Mind to give himſelf, that the Refident was come 
himſelf to England, and that he would be) To- 
morrow at Tunbridge, and that he had ſent him 
before to notify that he could not conſent to our 
Marriage; but that the Manner of giving this 
Commiſſion, and his Deſign of coming unexpect- 
edly, made it almoſt certain that his Intentions did 
not agree with his Orders. This News, and par- 
ticularly the Arrival of his Uncle in England, gave 
Mr. Spalding a better Opinion of our Affair, ſo 
that he came back to our Houſe after having left 
a ſecond ' Billet of Excuſe to be given you when 
he called. He found me under a terrible Dejec- 
tion, and you'll eaſily imagine that it was ſoon o- 
therwiſe after he had told me how Matters ſtood: 
We admired this unexpected Change of our For- 
tune, and I began to think that I was not” aban- 
doned by Heaven, ſince it gave me Hopes of ſo 
much Felicity. The Reſident arrived this Morn- 
ing, and we no ſooner knew it than we went to 
wait of him. I did not think that there was any 
Conſtruction to be put upon my going there, - 
Ko | der 
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der the Conduct of one whom I already look up- 


this, 
fore I think our Troubles, faid ſpe agreeadlys are 
near a cloſe; and if the Baron is as content as I, 
he was in the right to ſay that he was very much fo, 
with which ſhe ended her Story. We expreffed the 
Part we took in the Happinefs of two fuch ac- 
compliſhed Lovers, with whom we dined, and de- 
layed our leaving Tuabridre dil next Day. We 
ſet out in the Morning, but ſoon returned again 
contrary to my Intentions. We ſtopped at a Mar- 
ket-Town, abeut half W ay, to dune: As we were 
alighting at the Inn, we perceived 2 Coach and 
fix anended by ſeveral Horſemen. As we were 


as my Huſband. He went firſt into the Un- 


cle's Chamber, and left me in an Anti-chamber, 
and he no doubt, had pleaded our Cauſe with 
eat Eloquence, for in a Quarter of an Hour the 
eſident came towards me, and embraced me with 
Marks of Tenderneſs. We ſhall ſoon be linked 
with ſtricter Ties than thoſe of Friendſhip, and 
I wiſh, Madam, that my Nephew may contri- 
bute to your Happineſs, as he has perſuaded me 
that in you alone is placed all his. He deſired, 
bowever, added Miſs Perry, that, to prevent all 
Reproaches of Imprudence add Precipitation, we 
would give him Proofs of our Mar ſeillas Adventure, 
of my good Behaviour, and the Advantage I have 
of being of -a Family related to ſeveral Perſons of 
Oo Tis ſo eaſy to ſatisfy him upon all 
is, that the 
I 


Delay cannot be very long, and there- 


ſtanding at the Door, and perceiving. that 


there were only Ladies in that Coach without any 
Man, we advanced to aſſiſt them in getting out. 
The ona, pretty far advanced in Years we under- 
ſtooc to be the Nutcheſs of Meriboreugh, and the 


r Lady Nana Spencer, her Grand- child; hav- 
conducted them te the Chamber where they 
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were to dine, we retired, but the Dutcheſs having 
atrentively eopſidered the Marquis, found ſomethinꝑ 
1 hisC6untenance and Air that moved her Curioſny 
fo know who he was, and our Servants having no 
orders to conceal him, told, without any Ceremony, 
his Name and Quality, upon which we received a 
Meffage from the Ladies inviting us to dine with 
them, which we immediately obeyed. The Dutcheſs 
was extremely civil to the Marquis. She told him 
that ſhe had ſeen his Father in England, that ſhe 
admired his Merit, and was glad to find ſuch a 
tively Picture of him in the Son. She aſked if 
we were going to Tunbridge or come ſrom it, and 
appeared to be ſorry when ſhe heard that we were 
returning to London. The Marquis, who was of a 
foft eaſy Temper, thought all her Flatteries ſincere, 
and ſeemed to be a fittle too fond of them, which 
the artful Lady ſooti perceiving, managed fo dex- 
terouſiy that the engaged him to return to Tu n- 
bridge with her. I was not at all pleaſed with this 
Reſolution, however, I took Care not to give him 
the Diſpleafure of a publick Contradidion. We 
placed ourſelves with the Ladies in their Coach, 
and People were ſurpriſed to fee us appear on the 
Walk in the Evening. I could not hinder my- 
ſelf from expreſſing my Diſſatisfaction at this in- 
conſiderate Step of Youth, and he endeavour- 
ed to excuſe himſelf from the earneſt Intreaties of 
the Dutcheſs, whem he was loath to diſoblige by 
an uncivil Refuſal. Such are the Ideas, ſaid J, of 
moſt young Men, they fancy that their Honour is 
concerned not to refuſe the Ladies any Thing, 


and from this Notion proceeds an infinite Number 


of Faults, into which they throw themſelves upon 
their Accounts. I do not pretend, continued 1, to 
condemn a reaſonable Complaiſance, which their 
Charms naturally intitle them to from our — 

without 
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without which, we ſhould be guilty of bad Man- 
ners, and be looked upon as unpolite and brutal; 
but to give blindly into every Thing that a Woman 
deſires, for no other Reaſon but that ſhe's of a 
lovely Sex, which we are afraid to diſpleaſe, is a 
Weakneſs that diſhonours ours. There is a Me- 
thod of refuſing, which takes off what is rude or 
offenſive in the Refuſal. Politeneſs conſiſts prin- 
cipally in the Art of granting or refuſing with a 
good Grace, for in human Society, Words and 
Actions are reducible to theſe two Things. The 
greateſt Part are deceived in the Idea. that they 
form of a polite Man, who is characteriſed by the 
gracefulneſs of his Actions, and the Exterior of the 
Body and Manners: But this is an Error, for the 
Eſſence of Politeneſs conſiſts in the Sentimenis 
of the Mind, and in the Terms in which it ex- 
- prefſes itſelf. A Paralytick may be extremely po- 
fie, while a Dancing-maſter.1s nothing but a rude 
brutiſh Fellow. Be aſſured then, my dear Mar- 
quis, added I, that with a civil and free Turn of 
Expreſſions you'll reſiſt the greateſt Importunities, 
without offending the Perſon who teazes you with 
them. The Dutcheſs of Mariborough did not 
force you to return with her to Tunbridge, ſhe 
only uſed Intreaties, *T was your Buſineſs to make 
her perceive, in the moſt civil Manner, that the 
Reaſons you had for not complying, were ſtrong- 
er than thoſe ſhe urged for your doing what ſhe 
deſired. 

We would have been at no great Loſs for retur- 
ning to Tunbridge, had not our Rencounter with 
the Dutcheſs been attended with other Inconvenien- 
cies. As ſhe was paſſionately fond of Gaming, I 
foreſaw that the Marquis, whom ſhe did not allow 
to be a Moment out of her Sight, would infallibly 
be hooked in, tho* I had never perceived Gas 


Book but to tell him very coldly. You laugh Sir, 


he would, and that he thought himſelf in Honour 
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had any inclination to it. I had endeavoured to in- 
ſpire him with an Averſion to gaming, and he 
thought himſelf ſufficiently guarded againſt the 
Danger, and yet he was caught as I had foreſeen. 

Fortune at firſt favoured him and continued his 
conſtant Friend for three days following. He durſt 
not communicate his firſt Succeſs to me, having 
endeavoured to give him the ſame Indifference for 
winning at Play as lofing. I ur derſtood that he had 
brought away that Evening about a hundred Gui- 
neas ; but next day having gained above five hun- 
dred, his Joy was too ſtrong to be concealed. He 
came into my Chamber about Midnight with his 
Hat full of Guineas; which he ſpread upon the 
Floor with an Air of Satisfact on. Five hundred 
and fifteen pieces to day, and Yeſterday a hundred 
and twelve, make if I am not deceived, ſaid be 
laughing, ſix hundred and twenty ſeven. He then 
looked at me in ExpeQation of my Anſwer, I was 
reading in my Chair, and did not lift my Eyes off the 
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and are in extacy of Joy, while perhaps the Wretch, 
whom you have ſtripped, is juſt row in Deſpair 
and uttering Blaſphemies, few Men of Honour 
would envy you for ſuch a Happineſs. Sq. 

This ſhort Moral rendered him at once ſerious, 
however he 3 up his Money, and drawing 
near to me ſaid, that he could not avoid playing, 
that the Dutcheſs and all the Company had deſired 
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as well as Complaiſance, obliged to comply. I 
know, ſard J, that there are Occaſions in which 
a yourg Man, ſuch as you, cannot excuſe himſelf 
from Play, Cuſ om requires it, and *tis ſometimes 
the Tyrant of Wiſdom ; but methinks there are 
Rules in Gaming, from which a Man of Honour 
cannot deviate, The firſt and moſt neceſſary is, 
to bear gocd and bad Fortune in Play with equal 
| Moderation 
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Moderation, it being equally contrary to our Duty 
to gain or loſe too much. An exceſſive Loſs im- 
pairs both Fortune and Humour; an immoederate 
Gain does the ſame Injury to the — — 
you have gained. Gaming is 2 cruel Exer- 
ciſe equally hurtful to the and the 
vanquiſhed, to the former by the Evil that it does, 
and to the other by that which he receives. A ſe- 
cond Rule no leſs agreeable to the Character of an 
Loneſt Man is, an Equality of Tempes under the 
Smiles and Frowns of Fortune. A Gameſter who 
is tranſported with the Gain or Loſs of five hundred 
Guineas, is deſpicable in my Eyes, and | pity bis 
Meanneſs; he puts a greater Value on Money, 
than on his Peace and Reputation, and it ſeems that 
he loved it with all the Violence of Avarice, ſince 
he turns furious upon the I. oſs of it; or that he de- 
fired with a criminal Anxiety, ſince he feels 
an immoderate Joy in its Poſſeſon. The next Day 
the Marquis gained a confilerable Sum, and ſpoke 
of it with more Coolneſs than the Day before, but 
his good Luck ended with that Day ; for the fol- 
lowing Days he loſt all that he had got. Tho' be 
did not appear to be much concerned at his Loſs, 
yet I perceived that he grew more indifferent about 
gaming, and he even propoſed, that we ſhould 
leave Tunbridge to avoid loſing more. From which 
I took Occaſion to remark, that it ſeemed Profit 
was the only Motive that induced him to play, 
ſince he loſt Courage when Fortune abandoned him, 
No, Sir, ſaid I, you muſt remain ſome Days long- 
er at Tunbridge, and continue to play as you have 
done hitherto ; but you muſt remember at the ſame 
Time, the two Rules that I have laid down to you, 
with Reſpe& to gaming, and endeavour to put 
them in Practice; and thus your very Faults may 
turn out to your Advantage. Fortune was a little 
favourable to him the following Days; * 
: about 
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about one hundred and fifty Guineas, but I thought 
he had greatly gained by the Impreſſions that this 
bad Turn of Luck made upon him. We had not 
an Opportunity to be much with Baron Spalding 
and Miſs Perry who went for London two Days 
after our Return to Txrbridge,. We had the Plea- 
ſuge to meet with them at Landon, and to find them 
married, ſix Weeks after, upon our Return from a 
little Tour that I thought proper to cauſe the Mar- 
quis to make. We found them happier than ever, 


by new advantages with which Heaven recompent- 
ed their Virtue. 
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Marquis de BRETAGNE, &c. 


BOOK XL. 


O acquire a perfect Knowledge of the En- 
gliſh, it is not enough to be acquainted on- 
ly with thoſe who live in the Metropolis, and there- 
fore, I reſolved that we ſhould viſit all the Southern 
Parts of the Iſland, beginning at Rye, which is a 
ſmall Sea-port Town of no great Conſequence, but 
that it lyes commodiouſly for Perſons who paſs over 
to Dieppe in France. From this we went to viſit 
the Ruins of Winchelſea, about two Leagues diſ- 
tant. That City, which is now but a Heap of 
Rubbiſh, appears to have been conſiderable for- 
merly. The Pavement of the ancient Streets, re- 
gular and very long, is ſtill entire. From thence 
we went the ſame Day to Battel, a Place famous in 
England for the Victory which ſecured the Poſſeſſion 
of this Ifland to William the Conqueror, who built 
| a fa- 
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a famous Abbey in that Place which ſubſiſts to this 
Day, and ſerves for a Lodging to a Country Gen- 
tleman. Such was the Fate of all Monaſteries af- 
ter the Reſormation. From this we travelled 
along the Coaſt of Suſſex, which is a charming 
Country. Haſtings, Baron, Lewes, afe agreeable 
little Towns, and populous. 

The Downs of Suſſex are famous for feeding 
Sheep, of which we ſaw great Flocks, and are 
reckoned the beſt in England. There is alſo a 
Bird taken here, which the Engliſh call Whitear, 
nothing inferior to our Ortelzns ; the Manner of 
catching them is particular, Theſe Birds, that 
flutter about in great Flocks, cannot bear the Sight 
of Clouds, particularly in fair Days, and when they 
perceive the leaſt Diminution of Light by Clouds 

fling over their Heads, they creep into the firſt 
Holes they meet with. The Shepherds take Care 
to make a great many on purpoſe, and, by the 
Means of a Nooſe or Gin, which they place in the 
Entry, great Numbers are caught. Chicheſter is 
a Biſhoprick. The Cathedral is beautiful, and full 
of ancient 'Tombs, ſuch as we ſaw afterwards, in 
great Plenty, at Salſbury, Wells, Briflol, and in 
moſt of the Towns, where we paſt, but a Deſcrip- 
tion of them would be too tireſome, and conſequent- 
ly very unſeaſonable in theſe Memoirs, which I am 
not even to {well with a particular Deſcription of 
the Towns that we viſited ; that may be the Mat- 
ter of a particular Work, if the ſmall Time I have 
to live, permits me to undertake it. 

At Chicheſter, we ſaw the Biſhops fine Palace, 
this Prelate, named Mr. Edward Waddington, 


having perceived us in his Court, haſtened to come 


down himſelf, and to deſire us to walk in and ſee 
the Houſe and Gardens, and when we were tak- 
ing Leave to be gone, he very civilly engaged us to 
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dine with him. We bad at Table with ys, his 
Lady and Daughters, who behaved with that Diſ- 
cretion and Modefty, worthy of the Epiſcopal 
Blood. As for him, his Merit alone had raiſed 
him to that Dignity ; and I have been told, that it 
is the ſame with Regard to all the Biſhops in En- 
gland, in whoſe Elections, Favour and Cabal have 
but a mall Share; the King making it n Point of 
Honour to chuſe the moſt warthy Subjects, with - 


out [Regard to Birth: So that Eccleſiaſtical Dig- 


nities are conſtantly the mpence of Learni 
and Virtue ; a Conduct in the Engliſh, which 
its Neighbours are far from imitating. 
F d and Gaodtuood are two fige Houſes ſitu- 
ated betwixt Chicbeſter and Portſmouth : The firſt 
 tbglangs.\to my Lord, Scarborough, and the other 10 
the Duke of Richmond. The Engliſh Nobility 
have leſs Magnificence in their London Houſes, 
than in what they call their Country -Seats, which 
are commonly ſituated in their principal Eſtate; and 
they ſpare no coſt to embelliſh them. We met 
ith a great many in our Journey, ſuch as my Lord 
Pembrake's at Wiltan near to Sal „ that of my 
Lord Leymintoun at Down-Haſband ; thoſe of the 
Duke, of Bolton at Hacl mod near to Baſinffkack, my 
Lord Weymouth's at Longlate, the Duke of Beau-- 
fort's at Badminton near to Bath, and a vaſt Num- 
ber more in the Neighbourhood of London, and in 
the remote Counties. It is to thoſe Seats that they 
tetine during the fine Seaſon or when they are fa- 
tigued or diſcontented with the Court. Private 
Perſons, When they are rich, (as nothing is more 
common in England. endeavaur io P urchaſe a Piece 
of. Ground, upon which they build a Houſe, and 
call it their / Country- houſe, or Seat. Their prin- 
cipal Revenue conſiſts in the Shares they have in 
the trading Stocks; ſo that you may ſee hete an 
infinite Number of Perſons, who have five, — 
| A 
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and ſeven thouſand Pounds ſerling yearly Rent or 
more, and who poſſeſſes not a ſingle Foot of Ground 
but their Country-ſeat. The Parks at the Seats of 
the Nobility are commonly of a very large Circum- 
ference, but are neither encloſed by Brick or other 
Stones as in France, only ſurrounded with a Fence 
of Pales ſcarce ſufficient to keep in the Game. 
The Fallow-Deer abound, which they take Care 
to fatten, and whether it be owing to the Climate 
of the Country, or to the Manner of feeding them, 
but they are excellent eating, and more commonly 
made uſe of than in France, where the Fleſh of 
thoſe: Beaſts is inſipid, and requires high Seaſon- 
ing. | | 
We purſued our Rout to Port/mouth, one of the 
principal Sea-port Towns of England, ſeparated 
from the //le of Wight by a Frith of two Leagues, 
and the Space between the two is a large and good 
Retreat for Shipping. We proceeded to Soutbamp- 
ton, and from thence to Wincheſter and Salſbury, 
where, I mean the two laſt, we ſtopped ſome 
Days. At Wincheſter there is a magnificent Caſ- 
tle which was begun by Charles II. but left unfi- 
niſhed. We were ſhewed in a great Hall, near to 
the Caſtle, and where the Courts of Judicature are 
held, the famous Table which gave the Name to 
the ancient Knights of the round Table, of the 
Reality of which, I had no other Proof but popu- 
lar Tradition. This Table is indeed rund, as its 
Name bears, it is nailed to the Wall, tho' large 
and heavy. On the Edges there are diſſerent Names 
of the firſt Knights. Wincheſter is a pretty Town, 
and tho? when one has been at London, he can 
ſcarce expect to ſee ſuch charming Women elſe- 
where; yet he is very much ſurpriſed, when he 
can come to no Town, great or ſmall; but where 
he ſees a great many pretty Women, and that the 
Vol. II. Inhabitants 
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Inhabitants of them are by no means Strangers to 
Politeneſs and good Taſte. - * 

They have Aſſemblies for Dancing and Gaming 
on certain Days, where all People of Faſhion go, 
we went to one of them at Wincheſter, and were re- 
ceived with the greateſt Civility, and met with the 
ſame Politeneſs in all the Towns of any Note in our 
Travels. We were ſhewed a great many curious 
Remains of Antiquity, Wilton, my Lord Pembroke”s 
Houſe, - which 1 have already mentioned, might 
furniſh Matter for a large Volume, and I muſt own, 
that I have not ſeen ſuch a curious Collection of 
Marbles, 'antick Statues, and Paintings in all my 
Travels. Blanford and Dorcheſter are two good 
Towns. We ſaw, about two good Miles from the 
laſt, an ancient Raman Amphitheatre, which is 
well preſerved. A little farther, upon the Top of 
a Mountain, are the Remains of a Roman Camp, 
which the Country-People call Marden-Ca/tle, and 
many. fuch are to be ſeen in different Parts of En- 

land. It is pretended, that all the Towns, whoſe 
Nats: terminate in Cheſter, as Dorcheſter, Win- 
— & c. draw from that their Origine, the 

ord Cheſtler coming naturally enough from Caſ- 
rrum. We alſo ſee in the Neighbourhood of Dor- 
cbeſter, "ſeveral Tombs, about which People are 
not agreed; ſome pretending that they are Roman, 
and others Saxon or Daniſh. Theſe ate large round 
Heaps of Farth, and not far diſtant" from each 
other. Several of them have been opened at dif- 
ferent Times, and in them have been found Bones, 
and ſometimes Armour. The Engliſh call them 
Barrows. As England has been in all Times, the 
Theatre of bloody Wars, there are few large Plains 
where they have not Monuments of Camps and 
Battles. Weymoulb is a ſmall Sea- port Town, only 
diſtant about four or five Miles; we went thither 
to embark for the Iſle of Portland, diſtant from the 
Coaſt 
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Fyderam, and ſome other fine Houſes, we took 
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Coaſt about three Miles. This Iſland is very rocky 
upon all Sides, except that towards Eng land, where 
it forms a little Plain; there we landed, at a little 


poor Place of about a hundred Houſes ill built. A 


little higher on the Decline of a Hill, is a ſmall Vil- 
lage of about twenty Houſes; all the reſt of the 
Ifland is uninhabited: The whole Circumference 
of it may be about ſeven Miles, without any Trees 
or Buſhes, but Plenty of ſuch Graſs as we ſee on 
Sufſex-Downs, As the principal Property of this 
ſland, is, that it produces the fineſt Stone in En- 
gland. There are a great many Quarries in it, 
where they have Men conſtantly at work, of which 
the Profits belong to the Proprietors, bating three 
Pence upon every Tun to the King, who has one 
properly belonging to the Crown, and is called 
King's-Dyarry, and in this as well as the reſt, they 
muſt penetrate through many Beds of bad Stone 
before they come at what is good. The Ifland 
abounds in petrified Shells, of which we ſaw great 
Quantites, On the Weſt Part of it ſtands a Houſe 
with two Towers, on which they keep Lights in 
the Night- time, for the Safety of Ships which can- 
not come near it without being in great Danger. 

I am afraid I ſhall weary my Readers with a Re- 
lation of Things of ſo little Conſequence. We 
returned from the Ifland, and took the Road to 
Exeter by Abbotſbury, Bridport Aſminſter and 
Hunnyton. Exeter. is one of the beſt 'Towns in 
England, being large, beautiful and populous, and 
tho? at ſome Diſtance from the Sea; has a flou- 
riſhing Trade: The River that paſſes, by it, is 
capable of carrying large Barks to To/ſbam, diſtant 
about five Miles, and to which. ſhips can come, 


We viſited all the ManufaQures and Curioſities of 


Topſbam and Exeter, and after wandering a little 
in the Country thereabouts, to ſee the Caſtle of 
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the Road to Plymouth, by Newtown, Buſhel and 
T otneſs, which laſt Place pleaſed us much, by the 
Cleaneſs of the Streets, and Neatneſs of the 
Houſes, all covered with Slate: At laſt, we arrived 
at Plymouth. 

This famous Port is at the Extremity of Devon- 
ſhire, and we could not, in leſs than eight Days, 
viſit all the Curioſities that were to be ſeen init. The 
City in itſelf, has nothing extraordinary, but the 
three Harbours, the Cittadel, the Store-houſes, 
Arſenals, the Dock that is to ſay, the Place where 
they build Ships, the Barracks for Sea Officers, &c. 
which are all Things that deſerve the Curioſity of 
Strangers. | By 4 | 

There is a Town near Plymouth called Stanebouſe, 
wholly inhabited by poor French Refugees, who 
ſpin Life out in a quiet Manner, by the Generoſi- 
ty of an Engliſh Gentleman, named Mr. Hedge- 
combe, to whom this Place belongs, he exacts lit- 
tle or nothing for the Rent of the Houſes, and I 
was told, that, beſiJes this, he relieves them by his 
conſtant Liberalities. His Seat is not far from the 
Town, in one of the fineſt Situations -of England. 
We went to the Aſſembly and Ball, as we had 
done in all other Towns. We every where found 
the ſame Cuſtoms, for there is great Uniformity in 
the Manners of the Engliſh. 

To compleat our Travels in the Weſtern Part of 
England, we had ſtill the County of Cornwall to 
viſit. The Marquis did not ſeem very fond of go- 
ing farther, and even preſſed me often to return to 
London, and tho” he mentioned no Reaſon, I eaſily 
diſcovered what made him ſo earneſtly defire it. 
Neither the Diverſions of Tunbridge, nor the 
Amuſement on our Travels, had any Influence, he 
was ſtill penſive and melancholly, and my Niece's 
Image haunted him like a Ghoſt. I only ſpeak of 
the Moments when he found himſelf alone, * 

| ad 
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had ſuch a Command of his Humour, as not to ap- 
pear ſad in Company ; but to me, who, from a 
long Habitude, knew him thoroughly, his Melan- 
choly appeared even in the Violence that he did 
himſelf to conceal it, and yet, I affected to think 
him quite eaſy, and made it my Buſineſs to keep 
him conſtantly in Diverſions, reading, or Conver- 
ſation, I preſſed him ſo much to make the Tour 
of Cornwall, that he could not well refuſe his Con- 
ſent. We viſited every Part of it, beginning at 
Loo, and puſhing as far as Truro, Falmouth and 
Land's-End. This Country has nothing of the 
Beauty of the other Provinces of England. The 
Tin and Copper Mines are the only Advantage that 
Nature has beſtowed upon it, and it is well known, 
that they produce the beſt and fineſt Tin in Europe. 
We had the Curioſity to deſcend into ſeveral] of the 
Mines, to view and admite their Richneſs. The 
Tin, to Appearance, has nothing that ſtrikes ; the 
Stones of which they are made, are pretty like 
thoſe which are uſed for taking out Stains ; but the 
Copper Mines, particularly thoſe we ſaw near to 
Tariſlock, were ſurprizing. The Veins of the 
Metal were bright as Gold, and ſeemed to have 
no Occaſion for being melted to become purer. 
We could not, enough admire theſe Works of Na- 
ture, and, to make Uſe of Fontenelle's Words, 
were charmed to catch_ ber thus in the Fat, We 
took Liſtidel and Killington in our Return, and 
from thence directed our March towards Sommer- 
ſetſbire, by Taviſtock, Lidford, Bidifort, and Bar- 
neſtable, which is one of the moſt agreeable Towns 
of the Country. We next proceeded to Tauton, 
Bridgewater, Wells and Glſſembur „and at laſt 
arrived at Briſtol. The Reader will eaſily perceive 
that I purpoſely omit the Remarks that we made in 
all the Towns juſt now mentioned, They would 
be only agreeable to Antiquaries, But I cannot 
M 3 hinder 
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hinder myſelf from taking Notice here, that it is ſur- 
prizing, a country ſo agreeable, and which affords 
ſo many curious Things, ſhculd be neglected by 

Travellers. | 
The Marquis longed much to be at Briſtol, be- 
cauſe it was drawing us nearer London, His Impa- 
tience and Uneaſineſs affected me ſo much, that, 
at length, notwithſtanding the Reſolution I had 
taken, not to mention his Melancholy : I told him 
one Day : What is the Matter with you? Why 
this dull Humour, that renders you fo different 
from yourſelf? To be ſure, you could not behave 
with more Coldneſs and Reſerve with me, were J 
an entire Stranger to you, or, at leaſt, a Perſon, 
about whom you were very indifferent. He anſwer- 
ed directly, and in a Manner that gave me no room 
to doubt of his having premeditated what he was to 
ſay, Sir, your Aſtoniſhment is a greater Surprize 
to me than I can expreſs. You aſk, what makes 
me ſad, as if you could be ignorant of it; but I 
conſent to inform you, ſince you affect not to know 
it. I have two Reaſons for my Melancholy that 
are very juſt. The one is the Uncertainty that I 
am under with Regard to Memiſces's Health, for 
whom you know, I have the moft tender Aﬀec- 
tion: The other, that afflicts me not inuch leſs, 
is your Indifference about him, in which T can ſee \ 
nothing of that tender ſympathizing Heart which 
you ſo often preached up to me, nor do I well 
ſee, what Streſs J can lay upon your Proteſtations 
of Friendſhip, while you beſtow not what is due 
to your own proper Nephew, The Marquis de- 
| 8 ſigned, no doubt, to put me to an nonplus by 
| this Reproach, which, by his Air, T perceivedplain- 
ly was the Caſe” And I muſt own, that 1 found ; 
it ſo ſolid, and ſo home at the ſame Time, that | 
I could not hinder myſelf from claſping him in my 
| 3 Arms, 
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Arms, and telling him, with a Smile, that how un- 
juſt and ill-grounded ſo ever might be the two Cau- 
ſes of his Melancholy, I had nevertheleſs heard 
them with great Pleaſure; that they were to me 
a new Proof of his excellent natural Diſpoſition, and 
very well deſerved my taking the "Trouble of a 
"ang mn e. by repreſenting, that he ought to 
under no Concern for Memiſces, becauſe no 
doubt, he was out of Danger ; that the Reaſon I 
had to think ſo, (viz. the Orders to my Daughter 
to write to me if he was in Danger, and to Scots, 
when I left London, to forward my Letters) ſuf- 
ficiently cleared me of the Accuſation of Indiffe- 
rence, with which I ſtood charged; that I had 
taken Care, ſince we were upon our Tour, to give 
Scoti, from Time to Time, Directions to the 
Towns where we were to paſs, and certainly ſhould 
have heard from him, had he received any Let- 
ters from France, and his having got none from 
my Daughter is a very plain Proof that ſhe is 
under no Apprehenſions for my Nephew. You 
ſee then, continued 1, that I am not guilty, and 
that you have unjuſtly accuſed me; upon which 
we made up the Peace, and I faw him, with Plea- 
ſure, directly reſume his gay jovial Humour. 
d, N But by a ſtrange Caprice of my Stars, his Joy 
ee — the Cauſe of Sadneſs, or to ſpeak more 
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h ſtly, it made me perceive that I was not in fo 
ell calm a Diſpoſition as I imagined, having till then 
* judged of myſelf by Compariſon. The young 
fe Gentleman's Melancholy having appeared, ſince 
= we left London, more viſibly than mine, I had flat- 
by tered myſelf, that my Heart had now thrown. off 
. its Chain, from no other Reaſon, but that I did 
od not appear to be ſo much tormented as he was; 
\at but when he had recovered” his gay and ſprightly 
ny Way, I began to draw a Parallel betwixt his High- 
ns, N ; l neſs, 
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neſs of Spirit and the low Ebb of mine, and the Shame 
of my Weakneſs added to my Affliction: I be- 
came dull and penſive to ſuch a Degree, that I 
quite loſt my Appetite, which the Marquis ſoon 
perceived, and jeſted me upon it ; but finding me 
too ſerious for Raillery, he endeavoured with the 
moſt endearing F xprefſions to know the Cauſe of 
my Grief. Had he been more advanced in Years, 
J ſhould not have ſcrupled to truſt him with my 
Secret ; for nothing is more inſupportable than to 
be obliged to keep our Grief within our own 
Breaſts: His Youth, my Age, and, till more, the 
Thought that perhaps I ſhould be obliged, in the 
Sequel to thwart his Paſſion for my Niece, made 
ine ſtand my Ground, and not yield to his 'Sollici- 
tations : I had Recourſe to my uſual Defence, that 
is to ſay, to the Impreſſion which the  Remem- 
brance of my Spouſe made upon me, and to the 

common-place Topicks of Honour and Virtue. 
We remained but a few Days at Briſtol, during 
which, I formed to myſelf a pretty diſtinct Idea 
of that City. It is eſteemed the ſecond Town after 
Londen, in England, and I found it was not much 
inferior in Bigneſs to Rouen. Commerce flouriſh- 
es in it, tho? it wants the'- Advanta e of a large 
River, that which it has, runs into the Saverne,two 
or three Miles lower; and tho? it is capable of 
receiving Ships of five or ſix hundred Tons at 
high Water, yet when the Tide returns, they 
take Ground. The Streets of Briſtol are beauti- 
ful, and the great Place, which they call Qucenꝰ e- 
Square is magnificent. The Merchant's Hall is 
one of the fineſt Things that I have ſeen of the 
Kind: The Inſcription upon the Front (viz, In- 
docilir' pauperiem pati, taken out of Horace*s firſt 
Ode) happily expreſſes the Source whence flows 
the indefatigable Induſtry of the 3 d 
; ere 
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There are in the Fields about Briſtol, many 
fine Country-Seats, which we took care to viſit, 
not forgetting the hot mineral Well in one of 
the Suburbs, and which was then beginning to get 
a Name; tho? there is no great Appearance that 
ever it will have the Reputation of Batb-Wells, 
to which we went on leaving Briſtol, diſtant only 
about ten or twelve Miles. It is but a ſmall 
Town, if we confider only the Circumference of 
its Walls, but when we obſerve the Number of 
its Inhabitants, and particularly that of Perſons 
who come from other Places to drink the Wa- 
ters inall the Seaſons. We look upon it as one 
of the moſt agreeable and handſome Towns in 
England. When we went there, the Number of 


Strangers was computed to be about eight thou- 


ſand. 'The | Houſes are hired here as at Tun- 
bridge, that is to ſay, very dear, and the ſame 
Order is obſerved with Regard to the Walks, 
Gaming, hours of eating, dreſſing, balls and plays. 
Several of our Acquaintances aſked whether we 
liked Tunbrige or Bath beſt, and I directly de- 
clared in Favour of the former. There is per- 
haps more Magnificence and Conveniency at Bath, 
but nothing, in my Judgment, equals the Gaity 
and Delightfulneſs of Tunbridge. 

Our Deſign being pretty well accompliſhed by 
the long Tour that we had made; we reſolved to 
return to London, but kept no direct Road, turn- ' 
ing to Right and Left, when we underſtood that 
there was any Thing curious to be ſeen, We did 
not fail to viſit the famous Univerſity of Oxford, 
and, contrary to what commonly happens to Tra- 
vellers, found that ſurpaſſed the Idea which they 
had given us of it at London, tho' what we heard 
there was enough to excite our Curioſity. In ef- 
fect, nothing can come up to the Beauty, the on 

er; 
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der, and the Revenue of its Colleges, and it is there, 


where the Muſes have no Occaſion to complain of 
Poverty ; and I remarked, that this is, perhaps, no 
Advantage to Oxford, that they live in clover; 
cauſe Plenty makes them indolent and lazy ; I mean 
that, among ſo many, who have rich Prebendaries 
in the Colleges, very few apply to their Studies, 
The good Books that appear in England, come fel - 
dom from Oxford, but from London. And tho? 
the Authors have moſtly ſome Degree in that Uni- 
verſity, they are not of the Number of thoſe who 
are largely paid for their Reſidence there. 

Near to Oxford, is the fine Seat of the Duke 
of Marlborough, called Blenheim, which took its 
Name from the Battle of Hocſtes, or of Blenbeim, 
where he acquired fo much Glory. This is one of 
the fineſt Houſes in Europe, and was built at the 
publick Charge, by a particular Order of the Par- 
liament, to perpetuate the Nation's Gratitude for 
the Services of this great General, From Blen- 
beim, we came to Windſor, a royal Seat, not for- 
getting Hampton-Court, Kenſington, and many_ 0- 
ther fine Houſes, of which great Numbers preſent 
themſelves upon all Sides. At laſt, we arrived at 
the Capital, after two Months travelling about, 
As we had all along made uſe of our Chaiſe, 
we were ſo little fatigued, that next Day we ap- 
peared in Public. Wemade Viſits to all our Friends, 
and informed ourſelves of what had happened that 
was remarkable during our Abſence, The public 
Tranquillity was not as yet intirely ſettled. The 
Court, the Parliament, and the People, were all 
uneaſy. The Court was ſtill under Apprehenſions 
from the Scotch Side. The Earls of Marſball and 
Soutbeſt, by the Junction of their Troops, were be- 
come more formidable than ever; News were 
brought daily of their new Progreſſes, and _ 

they 
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they had, partly by Force, and partly by Addreſs, 
taken ſeveral] Places from the King's Troops. The 
Parliament was divided upon a Point that ſeemed 
to be of general Importance to the Nation, v/z. 
The Duration of their Aſſemblies; ſome would 
have them Septennial, but others, the major Part, 
and, by common Report, Facobites in their Hearts, 
were for their continuing Triennial. 

The Heats roſe to ſuch a Height between the 
two Parties, that it was feared they might be at- 
tended with dangerous Conſequences; they took 
all Opportunities to expoſe one another without the 
leaſt Reſerve, and ſome Lords made ſuch bold and 
raſh Speeches in full Houſe, that People were at 
a Loſs what to judge of their ſecret Intentions. 
The Populace, for their Part, gave into ſtrange 
Alarms, which never fail to attend the Diviſions 
of the Great. The Jacebite Party was fo ſtrong 
at London, that they uſſembled ſometimes in the 
Streets, and the Cry was High Church, the Duke 
7 Ormond, and the lawful Heir to the Crown. 
'The Guards were ordered to diffipate them, but 
to no purpoſe. The Mob perceived very well, 
that the Government did not care to puſh Things'to 
Extremities, and this made them the more inſolent, 
and I make no doubt, but that if they had been 
headed by ſome reſolute Perſon, they might have 
given the Court Work enough. We were Wit- 
neſſes of their Boldneſs in a very difficult Under- 
taking. Brigadier Mackintoſh was Priſoner, with 
a great many others taken at Preſton and in Scot- 
land. Their Friends having underſtood that they 
were ſpeedily to be tried, reſolved to reſcue them 
at any Rate, and for that Purpoſe bribed two Sen- 
tinels who promiſed, for theReward of 500 Guineas, 
of which they received a part in Hand, to fayour 
their Evaſion. But theſe Traitors, the Day 'be- 

fore 
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fore made an Information to the Secretary of State; 
upon which the Guard was doubled, and, to be 
no more troubled with that Affair, it was reſolv- 
ed next Day to give Sentence againſt the Crimi- 
nals, Mackintoſb's Friends finding that there was 
no Time to be loſt, took a deſperate Reſolution. 
They gathered together in the Night- time, but 


how they found Means to communicate their De- 
ſigns to the Priſoners, who were to act their Parts, 


remained a Secret; however about Eleven o' Clock 
when the Jailor went to Brigadier Mackintoſh and 
ſeveral others of the better Sort, who eat with him 
in a low Hall, to cauſe them to retire to their ſe- 
parate Chambers; they ſecured him and his Ser- 
vant, who had the Keys, whom they wounded, 
and then opened the Doors to forty other Per- 
ſons exhorting them to fight their Way out. The 
Brigadier then advanced to the great Gate of the 
Street, and with the Aſſiſtance of thoſe who were 
without to ſupport him, forced the Guard and got 
clear off with fourteen of his Accomplices, The 
others loſt this Opportunity of their Liberty, hav- 
ing had no Intelligence before-hand of what was 
to happen; the Uncertainty they were under what 
Reſolution to take, made them conſult a little, 
and while they were buſy, a Turn-key had the 
Preſence of Mind to lock the Door within, while 
Mackintoſh and his Companions were engaged with 
the Guard without. I ſay we were Wineſles to 


this Event, for having been invited to Supper at a 


Friend's Houſe who lived near the Jail, we 
ſaw the Combat from the Windows of the 
Houſe. Another Chief of the Rebels, named Mr. 
Fofter had made his Eſcape ſome Days before. A- 
bout three Weeks after, all - theſe Troubles were 
appeaſed by the unexpected News that came from 


Scotland. Colonel Chomley, who had come From 
| din- 
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Edinburgh, aſſured that the Rebellion was drawing 
towards its End, that a great Number, of Scotch» 
Gentlemen concerned in it, had embarked for Swede- 
land, and that even the Chiefs, finding themſelves: 
without any Reſource, for want of Proviſions and 
Ammunition, had failed from the weſtern Iſlands. 
for | France, and in a few Days certain News came 
of the Earls of Marſball and Southeſt, and about 
thirty more Chiefs of the Rebels being landed in, 
Frunce. The City of London upon this News be- 
came as quiet and peaceable as ever, and there 
was not ſo much as the leaſt Diſturbance about 
Party- factions. We admired the Genius of the 
Engliſh Populace whom the leaſt Event is capable 
of rendering tumultuous or pacifick, The King 
having communicated to the Parliament his Inten- 
tions, during this Tranquillity, to viſit his Cerman 
Dominions; we reſolved alſo to leave England at 
the ſame Time his Majeſty did.. 
In the Viſits we made to our Friends upon our 
Return to London, it may very well be imagined: 
that Baron Spalding and his I. ady were not forgot, 
their Nuptials had been ſolemnized after they had 
ſatisfied the Reſident in what he required. As for 
him he returned to Paris immediately after the Mar- 
riage, which had deprived him of being Witneſs. 
to an Event extremely agreeable. and advantage- 
ous to his Nephew, which he himſelf told in Pre- 
ſence of his Lady, the Moment he entered the- 
Room. Tis the Cuſtom in London to inſert in 
the New-papers. the Marriages of Perſons above 
the common Rank, and the News-writers ſel- 
dom conſult the Parties cogcerned, being, as E 
have been told, informed by the Miniſters of. 
every Pariſh, of every Thing that is to be 
done in their Churches; ſo that the Baron's Mar- 
riage made an Article in the News- papers, and 
they not only added the Name of his Spouſe, but 
OL. II. N | alſo 
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alſo the Adventure of Mar ſeilles, and many other 
Circumſtances of her good Fortune. Mr. Perry, 
that Lady's Father, was not dead, as generally 
believed, but in London, where he had been for 
more than ten Vears, chat's to ſay, almoſt ſince 
his Marſeilles Misfortune. Having been wounded 
and left for dead by the Privateer, one of the 
Sailors, by the prevailing Argument of ſome Gui- 
neas, hid him in a ſecret Place of the Ship till they 
entered the Port of Mar/eilles, where, having by 
the ſame Sailor's Aſſiſtance, got privately aſhore, 
he had been cured of his Wounds, His Wife and 
Daughter were, in the mean Time Priſoners at 
the Captain's Houſe, who uſed them with great 


 Civility and Generoſity. | 


Mr. Perry found Means to ſee his Wife, but be- 


ing ſtript of every Thing, he could do nothing for 


her Liberty, and as her Situation was not altoge- 
ther unhappy in the Captain's Houſe, they agreed 
that ſhe ſhould remain there under the Protection 
of Providence, and that he ſhould return to Eng- 
Jand, to try what he could do. His Daughter was 
too young to be let into the Secret. 

Accordingly he came to London (for he took Care 
not to appear at Briſtol in his preſent Condition) 


where he changed his Name; and having ſoon 


made himſelf known to ſome Merchants, by his 


great Skill in the Buſineſs of Commerce, he found 


Means to employ himſelf fo ſucceſsfully as Factor 
and Broker, that in a few Years conſiderable Sums 
went through his Hands, and he made ſo good Uſe 
of this Beginning of Fortune, that in ten Vears 
he acquired as much Riches as he had loſt by all his 
Misfortunes. The only Reproach that could be 
brought againſt him was his being ſo long without 
inquiring about his Spouſe : He excuſed himſelf 
from the Difficulty of doing it without the Captain's 
eee --''-»-» knowing 
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knowing of it, which would have undoubtedly 
made him put her Ranſom at a high Rate. Be- 
ſides, he was willing to delay till he brought his 
Affairs into ſuch good Order, that he might offer 
his Wife and Daughter a Fortune the more ac- 
ceptable, in that they could neither expect nor hope 
for any ſuch Thing. Such were his Reaſons, whe- 
ther Leon or bad, I ſhall not determine, nor make 
any Remarks upon them, only acquaint-the Reader 
that the Name and Adventures of Miſs Perry in 
the Gazette diſcovered to him his Daughter, whoſe. 
Lodgings he foon found out, and preſenting him- 
ſelf to her, nothing. could be more agreeable to 
this virtuous Lady than the Recovery of. a Father, 
whom ſhe long ſince thought among the Num- 
ber of the dead, and what added to this joyful 
Meeting, ſhe was no longer an unfortunate Girl, 
but Heireſs to an Eſtate in Money almoſt equal 
to the Baron's ; ſo. that ſhe Neſted every thin 
that may render a Woman vely in 2 of 
an ho Man. We kept a cloſe Correſpondence 
with this happy Pair. while we remained ar 
London. 
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Marquis de BRETAGNE, &c. 


HE Marquis having put me in Mind that we 
owed the Dutcheſs of Marlborough a Viſit, 

we went to wait of her at her Houſe near Ci. 
James's, upon her Return from Tunbridge. Af- 
ter ſeveral Queſtions about our Travels, and par- 
ticularly what we had remarked at Blenheim Houſe, 
ſhe put one to me which I little expected, and 
which did not a little puzzle me. A "Oe Sir, 
ſaid ſhe, I am told that you can give me News of 
my Lady R who has not been ſeen for four 
Months, tis confidently reported that ſhe had a 
private Conferrence with you, five or fix Days be- 
fore her Elopement, did ſhe diſcover any 'Thing of 
her Deſign to you? Having while ſhe ſpoke en- 
deavoured to recover out of my firſt Surprize and 
Confuſion. I m no better informed, /ard I, than 
the Public, of the Lady's Deſigns, nor of the Si- 
tuation of her Affairs. My Acquaintance with 
her was ſo ſmall, that there's no great [ ikelihood 
ſhe would have truſted me with her ſecret Deſigns. 
My Lord R—— has, however, ſome Suſpicion, 
| A 2 . replied 
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replied the 2 and has been at ſome Pains to 
make a fuller Diſcqhery. I ſaw him when he was 
much animated againſt you, and - I doubt whether 
he be not ſtill in the Opinion that you was con- 
cerned in his Wife's Flight + 
People may have what Notions they think pro- 
„ ſaid I, but they are unjuſt when without 
oundation. I am ſurpriſed that my Lord R 

is not cured of his Suſpicion, ſince your Grace 
tells me that he has made Inquiry, which muſt 
have juſtified me in his Thoughts. I thus kept, as 
it were, in the Centre between Truth and Falſhood, 
which was aCting a Part not at all agreeable, but 
it ſucceeded and drew me out of the Scrape ; for, 
ſome Days after, the Dutcheſs told me, that ſhe 
had ſeen my Lord x , and had full; convinced 
him with Regard to me, | 

I had diſcovered nothing to' the Marquis of 
what had paſſed betwixt this Lord's Lady and mie. 
Some Werds ſpoken by Scoti upon his Return from 
France, had not let him into the Knowledge of that 
Affair, and his Diſcretion had prevented his aſking 
me any Queſtions about it; but the Dutcheſs hav- 
ing ſpoke ſo plainly, at Night he begged I would 
acquaint him with the Truth of that Adventure, 
which I did without any Difficulty. This gave him 
a Handle to preſs our Departure for France, in or- 
der to render all the Service in our Hover to my 
Lady R „I promiſed that we ſhould be gone 
whenever he thought proper, and we were fully 
determined to leave London by a Letter which I re- 
ceived from my Daughter, the, following Week, 
acquainting me that Amulem was returned, and that 
all my. Family were impatient to ſec me, ſo that 
we fixed the 24th of June for the Day of our 
Departure, 

I cannot finiſh the Relation of our Travels 


in England, without taking Notice of a comical 
Adven- 
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Adventure, of which the illuffrious Briſſant was 
the Hero. I have already ala ſomething of his 
agrecable Figure and Impudente; He knew very 
well how to act the Pettit- maitre and the Man of 
Gallantry, and the Marquis being fond to fee him 
well dreſſed, there were few in his Station at 
Londen upon a better Footing, and I make no 
Doubt but his Conqueſts were conſiderable among 
Milliners and Ladies-Maids, and yet he found 
among them ſome who had not all the Reſpect due 
to his Merit. One evening a Letter was brought 
me from him, informing me that he was confined 
in Newgate one of the [.:ndon Priſons, he menti- 
oned nothing of the Cauſe of his being there, on- 
ly begged that I would have Pitty on him, and get 
him ſpeedily, out of that diſmal: Flace.. I reſolved 
however Wet him lie all Night, being pretty well 
aſſured that he was not there without having de- 
ſerved it ; and beſides, I was willing that he ſhould 
have this inſtructive Leſſon, of which he had, 
more than once had Occaſion in his Lite. The 
next Day I ſent Scoti to inform hümſelf of the Af- 
fair, and to procure his Liberty, which he did at a 
ſmall Expence, and brought him home; but in a 
Pickle to make a dying. Man laugh, wirhout Hat 
and Coat, his Veſt tore in a hundred Parts, and 
but bits here and there of his Shirt remaining : His 
Hair, which he had naturally long and beautiful, 
ſo mixed and out of Order; that one would have 
ſwore he had made his Eſcape from Bedlam. I or- 
dered him to go and put himfelf into a decent 
Dreſs, and then come and let us know his Adven- 
ture, but Scoti, who was alteady informed, ſatisfi- 
ed our Curioſity. Briſſant had a very pretty Miſ- 
treſs to whom he had very aſſiduouſſy made his 
Court for three or four Months. Two Days be- 
fore he had 2 his Dulcinia a Viſit, in order to 
prepare her for his Departure, and to moderate her 
Ho.” | A 3 + Grieß 
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Grief he uſed great Precautions in telling her this 
diſagreeable Piece of News. His Princeſs appear- 
ed to be inconſolahle, nevertheleſs, to ſoften as 
much as poſſible, this cruel Separation, ſhe made 
him promiſe to come and ſup with her the next 
Night, to which Briſſant readily agreed. She had 
invited two or three of her Friends, and theſe fine 
Ladies reſolved to make him drunk and thereafter 
to ſtrip him to'the Shirt. They had already found 
Means to get hold of his Watch and Purſe, but as 
they reſolved to leave him nothing, it was propo- 
ſed that he ſhould ſtrip and go to Bed no new 
Thing I ſuppoſe to him, he agreed to all, but he 
had ſcarce put off his Cloaths, when he perceived 
that his Watch was gone, he was not fb much fud- 
dled, but that he began to be ſuſpicious, and put- 
ting his Hand in his Pocket to ſearch for his Purſe, 
found that it was gone as well as his Watch, and 
no longer doubting but that he was robbed, began _ 
to make a terrible Noiſe. The oY 
Friends having diſappeared with the Watch and 
Treaſure, he fell FH. of his Princeſs, and mal- 
trated her in a deſperate Manner, upon which ſhe 
fell a crying and reproached him for the Ingratitude 
with which he rewarded her ſincere and conſtant 
Love, however, as Briſſant was not to be ſoftened 
with Dears and Sweets; he inſiſted on the Reſti- 
tution of his Watch and Money. She ſwore that 
ſhe knew nothing of them, and that if he had loſt 
any Thing, ſhe had herſelf been deceived by her 
Friends, whom, till- then, ſhe had taken for Per- 
ſons of the ſtricteſt Virtue. The enraged Bri//ant, 
being aſhamed to be ſo bubled by a Girl, tell a 
ſecond Time to beating his fair one, and even her 
Ladyſhip's pretty Face bore ſome Marks of his In- 
dignation. The Watchmen _ the Noiſe, 
came to ſeparate the Combatants, and carried them 
both to Priſon, where another Scene attended the 
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poor Adventurer. Newgate is a large Priſon, al- 


ways filled with Rogues, who are not put there for 


their good Deeds. It is the Cuſtom of the Place, 


that New-comers pay Entry-money. Briſſant, in 


vain, pretended that he had not a Farthing. They 
threatened to take off his Coat, and without fur- 
ther ceremony put their threats in Execution. He 
both gave and received Strokes, and defended him- 
ſelf with great Courage and Bravery, but ſuperior 
Numbers at laſt prevailed, and reduced our Hero 


to the deplorable State in which he was preſented 


to us. He could not hinder himſelf from laughing, 
in repeating his Adventure; but it was a forced 
L—_ of an enraged Warrior, who ſighed that he 
could not remain long enough at London to be re- 
venged. But he became a little more cool and ſe- 
rious upon it; when I told him, that theſe noc- 
turnal Exploits. were no. Ways agreeable to the 


Marquis nor me; and that as ſoon as we arrived in 


France, he ſhould be at full Liberty to ſeek for 


another Maſter. 


I took ſome Meaſures to recover his Watch 
and Purſe, but it was to no Purpoſe, all was irre- 
coverably loſt, as I had already judged. . | 


MEMOIRS 


MEMOIRS 


OF THE 


Marguis ts BRETAGNE, &c. 


ii * 
—— 


BOOK XI. 


EING ſatisfied with what we had ſeen at 
London and other Parts of England that we had 
vitited, we reſolved to make the beſt of, our Way 
for France. We took formal Leaves of our Friends, 
whoſe Civility kept up to the very laſt, Several of 
them went in the Boat with us to Graveſend, where 
we were to take poſt : In our Way, we had the Di- 
verſion of Inſtruments proper for the Water, which 
our Friends had provided, in order, ſaid they, to 
ſoften the Concern they were under to part with us, 
and at Graveſend we had a magnificent Supper, 
which they had ſent Orders to provide. The beſt 
Part of the Night was ſpent in Gaiety and Mirth, 
and but a ſhort Time left for Sleep. Next Morn- 
ing, after a thouſand Embraces, we bid them a laſt 
Farewell, got into our Chaiſe, and in a few Hours 
reached Canterbury, where we dined, and arrived 


at Dover before Night; but were obliged to lie 
| there, 
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there, the Wind proving contrgry. Next Morning 
it was more favourable, and the Ship we were to 
go in, being ready, and waitihg for us, we put to 

Sea, and ſoon got off Shore, but our Eyes were as 
yet towards it: Happy Ifland! /aid I to the Mar- 
quis, too happy People, if they were but ſenſible 
of the Advantages of their Climate and Situation! 
What want they, that can render Life agreeable 

or commodious ? If we conſider what Nature has 
done for them: The Heat of their Summers is not 
exceſſive, nor the Cold of their Winters immode- 
rate: Their Lands produce in Abundance, what is 
fit for Uſe, and they have no Occaſion for any 
Aſſiſtance from their Neighbours ; and yet, they add 
to their own Product what is rare and precious in 
all other Countries of the World; ſo that it would 
ſeem they had put the whole Univerſe under Con- 
tribution. London is a Sort of Centre to which all 
the Riches of the whole World are drawn by the 
Lines of Commerce, and from thence are diſtri- 
buted, with. due Proportion, in all the Parts of 
the Ifland. It is neither Force, Authority, nor 
Birth, that regulate this Diſtribution. © Every 
one partakes, ſo far as he is capable, and knows. 
how to attract them by his Induſtry, Diligence, 
and Labour. Are they leſs happy in the moral Or- 
der, ſince they have had the Dexterity to preſerve 
their Liberty againſt all the Efforts of Tyranny, 
and it ſeems to be eſtabliſhed upon a Foundation not 
to be ſhaken. Their Laws are wiſe, and not at all 
intricate, and there is not one but what has a Re- 
gard to the public Good, which among them, is 
not a vain Name that ſerves as a Maſk to the Injuſ- 
tice and Violence of thoſe who are in Authority. 
Heie every one knows the Extent of his Priviledges ; 


the People have theirs, which they know how to 


preierve, as the Great have their Limits beyond 
which they cannot go. Religion is no leſs free in 
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this happy Country. 1 The Engliſh have diſcovered 
that Reſtraint is directly contrary to the ſpirit of the 
Goſpel, they know that Man's Heart is God's Ta- 
bernacle, that Violence produces nothing but 
external Changes, that forced Worſhip is equally 
pernicious to the Impoſer and Performer; and upon 
theſe Principles their Temples are open to thoſe 
who are diſpoſed to enter them, without being of- 
fended if they are abandoned ; thus Virtue, among 
them, never conſiſts in Grimace and Affectation; 
every Thing is folid, and anſwers to the Character 
of their Genius. The Roman Catholicks do not 
do them Juſtice in this Reſpect; they falſely 
imagine that Religion is neglected in, England, but 
if they knew, that there 1s no Country in the 
World, where the Church Service is performed 
with more Decency and Modeſty, where the Chil- 
dren have a more Chriſtian Education, where ſcan- 
dalous Vices are leſs ſuffered, or the Truths of the 
Goſpel more ſolidly preached, they would, no doubt, 
change their Opinion. They have deſtroyed the 
Abbeys and Monaſteries, and moſt of the Roman 
Catbolicts are fully perſuaded, that it was with no 
other View than to enrich the People with the Spoils 
of the Church; they are ignorant that the Engliſb 
have ſubſtituted in their Place, Eſtabliſhments much 
more uſeful. We ſee in all the Towns of England, 
and even in the Villages, Hoſpitals for the Sick, 
| Charity-houſes for the Poor, 5 for the Old 
of both Sexes, Schools for the Inſtruction of Vouth; 
in ſhort, a thouſand Monuments of Piety and Zeal 
for their Religion and for their Country. What 
Man is there, of even common Senſe, that would 
not prefer theſe wiſe and religious Foundations, to 
our Convents and Monaſteries, where it is but too 
well known, that Sloth and Idleneſs honour them- 
ſelves with the glorious Name of Contempt of the 
World, and Contemplation of Caleſtial * 
| T 
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The Marquis interrupted; this Effuſion of my 
Eſteem for the Engliſh. I could lay a Wager, ſaid 
he laughing, that the Biſhop of Chichefter*s Diſcourſe 
has made you a Proteſtant, for what you have now 
ſaid, favours ſomething of the Reformation. I am, 
what I think I ought to be, anſwered [, with Re- 
ſpe& to Religion. It is neither the Name of Ca- 
tholick or Proteſtant that determines me, but the 
Knowlegde of Truth, which I think I have long 
ſince acquired, by the Favour of Heaven and by 
my own Reflections. But were I an Italian Biſhop, 
that is to ſay, entirely led by Prepoſſeſſion, I could 
not have hindered myſelf, while I was travelling in 
England, from obſerving what is to be ſeen there, 
and conſequently, from knowing what I have now 
ſaid, and what I ſhall never be afraid to repeat. 
The Converſation laſted ſo long, and the Wind was 
ſo fair, that we ſoon approached the French Coaſt, 
and were not long before we arrived at Calais. The 
Impatience of the Marquis was ſuch, that he 
wanted to be gone the Moment we landed, but un- 
der Pretence of viſiting the Fortifications, I begged 
he would remain till the next Day, that I might 
have ſome Time to think of my future Conduct 
with him; not that I had not already had my 
Thoughts employed about that, but becauſe. the 
Scheme I had laid down, required that we ſhould not 
precipitate our Departure. I had at firſt reſolved, 
as a Thing abſolutely neceſſary, not to carry the 
Marquis to my Daughter's, becauſe if he was not 
cured of his Pafſion for my Niece, he was, at leaſt, 
accuſtomed not to ſee her, which was the Com- 
mencement of a Cure, that I was not willing ſhould 
become uſeleſs, by bringing them together again; 
but the Difficulty lay in contriving Pretences. 1 
could not go to Paris, where the Duke his Father 
did not incline he ſhould appear, till he had ac- 
compliſhed his Travels. I reſolved to conduct him 

to 
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to the Duke's Caſtlez--near the Abbey where I had 
paſſed ſome Years in Solitude, and therefore told 
him that, as we were now in the Seaſon. that invites 
the Nobility to their: Country-Seats, it was very 
probable he would be there; that it was our Duty, 
on our Return to France, after five or ſix Months 
Abſence, to go and pay our Reſpects to him, and 
as I mentioned my accompanying him, he had no 
Odjection to the Propoſal. I wrote in his Preſence, 
a Letter to my Daughter, acquainting her of our 


Arrival, and ordered Scoti to go poſt with it. But 
I privately wrote another to the Duke, in which 1 


begged he would come to his Caſtle, where we 
would wait upon him in a few Days, and where I 
ſnould inform him of the Reaſons of this Requeſt, 
and then gave Scoti private Orders to go to Paris 
before he went to my Daughter's and to deliver the 
\Duke's Letter into his own Hands. The next Day 
we left Calais, and I found Means without Affecta- 
tion, to make ſuch ſhort Journeys, that arriving 
only the ſixth Day after we had ſet out, the Duke 
had got before us. In the firſt private Converſa- 
tion we had together, I diſcovered to him what had 
brought me there, and he agreed that it was necef- 
fary to keep the Marquis while I went to —4 


= "Daughter's. - The beſt Reaſon that we could thin 


of was the Neceſſity of ſeeing ſome of his Relations 


before he ſet out again upon new Travels. I re- 


mained three Days with them, and then prepared 
to be gone. The Marquis appeared to be much 
concerned at his being left with his Father; how- 
ever, as he had no Suſpicion of the real Cauſe, he 
ſupported our Separation with the more Patience, 
as he hoped to come to my Daughter's after he had 
ſeen his Relations. He contrived a very cunning 
Method to write to my Niece before my Departure. 
was without a Servant, having ordered Scott to 


wait for me at my Daughter's, and therefore I was 
reſolved 
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reſolved to take the Stage-coach, but the Marquis 
privately repreſented to the Duke, that it would 
not be civil to let me go in that Method, but to give 
me a Coach or Chaiſe of his Grace's. The Duke, 
who had not thought of it, approved of his Son's 
Obſervation, and propoſed the Thing to me him- 
ſelf, ſo that I accepted of the Chaiſe. 

Briſſant, who, notwithſtanding the Threats 
at London of being diſmiſſed when we arrived in 
France, had obtained his Pardon by Prayers and 
Proteſtations of a better Conduct, was orderedꝰto 
accompany me on Horſeback. Being arrived at the 
Place where I was to lie the firſt Night, and re- 
flecting on the Marquis's and my own Affairs. It 
came into my Mind that Bri//ant might very proba- 
bly have ſome ſecret Commiſſion from his Maſter, 
and his Anſwers to the Queſtions I put to him not 
only confirmed me ip my Opinion, but that he was 
engaged, by great Promiſes, to Silence. At laſt, 
having told him, in a very ferious Manner, that if 
ever I diſcovered that he had deceived me, he 
ſhould not remain a Quarter of an Hour longer with 
us; upon which he pulled a Letter out of his 
Pocket, and preſented it to me, and having deſired 
him to retire, I opened the Letter, and here is an 


exact Copy of it. 


C Dear, but crue or inconſtant Nading” 


(which as I have ſaid before was my Niece's Name ) 


« is it of your Rigour or Change that I am to com- 
* plain? I left France firmly perſuaded that you 
© did not hate me, and had your Permiſſion to 


cc flatter myſelf with that pleaſing Thought, upon 


« which I built the moſt agreeable Hopes. Have 
* you forgot the Fxceſs of my Joy ? Did it not 
« convince you of that of my Love? and yet, by a 
* Cruelty which I cannot conceive, or by a Change, 
6 which is ſtill more unſupportable, you have, tor 


“ four Manths, rendered a Heart miſerable of 


« which 
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& which you had begun the Felicity, and from 
& which all Hopes of more is baniſhed, if it muſt 
© find you cruel or inconſtant. To what can I 
ce attribute your Silence? Surely not to the Wrath 
* of Heaven that cannot condemn the Sincerity 
& of my Sentiments, and the Innocence of my De- 
& ſires, and as little to the Treachery of our Cor- 
© reſpondent, who engaged his Fidelity by ſolemn 
4 Oaths. It muſt then of Courſe be aſcribed to 
« yourſelf, and if this Melancholy ConjeQure 
cc proves true, nothing remains for me, but to die 
& ſpeedily, for Life will become a Burthen too 
& heavy for me to bear. Be ſo good, at leaſt, 
& as to let me know my Fate by my Servant, 
c whoſe Fidelity you may truſt to. Mr. Renon- 
& court will let you know the Reaſon of my not 
c coming along with him; *tis a new Misfortune 
c which will haſten my Ruin it you don't pre- 
« vent it with an Anſwer, Remember your Pro- 
«© miſes and my Oaths. Think of your Charms, 
cc of the Exceſs and Conſtancy of my Paſſion, and 
& then conſider if I can loſe the Hopes of being 
& loved by you without dying.” 

I was under a great Concern, after reading this 
Letter, to ſee that I could fix on nothing that was 
agreeable to me. I found no Medium between 
theſe two Things, viz. either to let Amulem and 
his two Children return by themſelves to Aſia, if 
I continued taking Charge of the Marquis in his 
Travels, or to break my Engagements with the 
Duke, if I intended to have the Pleaſure, for ſome 
time longer of Amulem's Company, aud to conduct 
him ſome Part of the Road when he ſet out as I 
propoſed to myſelf; but what chagrined me moſt 
was, that I found there was a Neceſſity of coming 
to a ſpeedy Reſolution; for I would by no Means 
deceive the Duke in his Expectation of my continu- 
ing with his Son, who, on the other Hand, was 
| : | become 
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become ſo dear to me that I made now no Diffe- 
rence between him and my Daughter. I continu- 
ed my Journey under this Uncertainty of Reſolu- 
tion which gave me ſo much Uneaſineſs, that the 
Effects of it were viſible in my Countenance, and 
my Friends perceived it on my Arrival. I received 
however their Embraces with an equal Return of 
Affection, being charmed to find myſelf with fo 
many Perſons to whom I could with Certainty be- 
lieve I was agreeable. My Lady R appeared 
to ſhare in the Joy of my Relations, which gave 
me not a little; and tho? I had called all my Rea- 
ſon to aſſiſt me againſt the Power of her Charms, 
yet I felt that neither Age nor Refle&tions could ſtop 
the Motions of my fooliſh Heart. I ſhall love her, 


| ſaid I to myſelf, 1 plainly ſee that any longer Re- 
ſiſtance would be uſeleſs; however, I will, at leaſt, 


ſubje& my Paſſion to ſuch Rules, and keep it fo ſe- 
_ that it ſhall neither be ſcandalous nor crimi- 
nal. 

I had ſo many Things to clear up with my 
Daughter, that I contrived to have a private Con- 
ference with her as ſoon as poſſible. As that dear 
Child was the beſt Part of myſelf, I communica- 


ted my Thoughts to her without Reſerve. She 


had good Senſe and a ſolid Judgment, which render- 
ed her capable of giving me a good Advice; ſhe 
enjoyed, beſides, an eaſy contented Life, ſo that no- 
thing but her Father's Misfortunes could diſturb 
her Happineſs. I began by aſking her Opinion of my 
Niece Nadina ; and if ſhe had diſcovered nothing of 
her Intrigue with the Marquis. She told me that this 
lovely young Creature had been always thoughtful 
and Melancholy during our Abſence, that ſhe court- 
ed Solitude, and notwithſtanding the Diverſions 
which they had endeavoured to procure her, often 
gave them the Slip, and went to walk in the Wood 
alone for Hours together. My Daughter alſo told 

me 


4 
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me that after receiving my Letter from London ſhe 
had called for her Bailiff, and forced him to confeſs 
the Promiſe he had made to the Marquis to receive 
his Letters for Nadina, and to ſend her's. to,him, 
and that having threatened him with her Diſpleaſure 
if he did not bring her all the Letters which ſhould 
come to his Hands, ſhe had received three of the 
Marquis's at different Times, but none of my 
Nieces's. What ſhall we do, ſaid I, to cure them 
of this Inclination, which may be attended with 
diſagreeable Conſequences ?* My Daughter anſwe- 
red that ſhe did not think any great Inconveniency 
could be the Conſequence of their Amours, for, 
continued ſhe, Nadrna is virtuous, and has been 
well educated, ſo that there's no Danger of her 
doing any 'Thing that can diſhonour us, that how- 
ever, by Way of Precaution, it would be proper to 
ſeparate her trom the Marquis, and to prevent all 
Intercourſe between them. 'This is the Difficulty, 
replied I, for the Marquis expeQs that we ſhall go 
to Vienna with Amulem and his Children, upon 
which my Daughter told me that ſhe hoped to kee 
Nadina in France, that her Sollicitations had fas 
gained upon Amulem already, and that if I would 
but ſecond her ſhe made no doubt but that he would 
conſent to leave her with us, I have repreſented to 
him, ſaid foe, that if he loves his. Daughter, he 
cannot but wiſh to ſee her happy, which ſhe can 
never be in a Seragho, after having been a little 
accuſtomed to the French Manner of living, that in 
leaving her with me, he can be at no greater Loſs 
than in carrying her back to Turkey, where ſhe 
will be no ſooner married ; but he muſt be for 
ever deprived of ſeeing her, and will ever be igno- 
rant if her Turkiſb Huſband uſes her well, whereas 
in leaving her with me he'll be aſſured that ſhe's in 
the Hands of Relations who love her tenderly, who 
will now and then inform him about her, and who 
will 


I lay down my Lite for my Lady R 
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will not fail to procure her a ſuitable and advanta- 
geous Eſtabliſhment, in which ſhe'll be happier 
than the Grand-Signior's favourite Miſtreſs. We 
will therefore, I hope, obtain her of my Uncle, 
continued ſhe, and will put her into a Convent for 
ſome Years, where ſhe will be perfectly inſtructed 
in our Manners, and by Degrees forget the Mar- 
quis. I could not hinder myſelf from embracing 
my Daughter, to expreſs how much I was obliged 
to her for this happy Expedient. I then aſked her 
how ſhe had received m—_— R, and what 
ſhe thought of that fine Lady, ſhe aſſured me that 
ſhe was charmed with her Manners and conduct, 
for a few Days after her Arrival, ſhe was thought- 
ful and melancholy, and ſeemed to examine us with 


Attention, but when we became a little better ac- 


quainted, ſhe laid open her Heart with ſo much 
Sincerity and Candour, that I have loved her ever 
ſince as I would a Siſter. She has informed me of 
all her Misfortunes, added my Daughter, without 
even concealing the Progreſs you have made in her 
Heart, which ſhe daily entertains me with. I in- 
terrupted this . Diſcourſe, which put me out of 
Counterance, and endeavoured to turn the Con- 
verſation upon ſome other Subje&, but my Daugh- 
ter was too clear ſighted not to obſerve where the 
Shoe pinched me. How pleaſed ſhould I be, dear 
Papa, cried ſbe in a ſort of Rapture, it my Conjec- 
ture does not deceive me, and how willingly would 
„if what 
I think be true. What do you mean, anſwered J, 
bluſbing, your Diſcourſe is a Miſtery paſt my Com- 
prehenſion. I aſk you a thouſand Pardons, replied 
ſhe, enibracing me, but if you have any Regard for 
a Daughter that loves you more than her. Life, 
you will not keep her a Stranger to the Sentiments 
of your Heart. As for me, I lay mine open, when 
I aſſure you, that I ſhould be charmed on! my 
5 y's 
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Lady's Affection might make you loſe that Impati- 
ence you have expreſſed, theſe two Years paſt, to 
be replaced in your Hermitage. I remained ſome 
Time ſilent, with down-caſt Eyes, and found my 
Heart under ſuch ſtrange Agitations, that I was at 
a Loſs for Terms to expreſs my Thoughts. Ah |! 
my Child, /aid J, at laſt, what ſtrange Wiſhes 
are yours ? Do you conſider, that in a few Days 
you mult prepare to dreſs me in my dead Linen, 
ſince you cannot but too well ſee, that I have one 
Foot in the Grave, how then can you mention 
Love, or any other Motions of the Heart to me, 
but thoſe that accompany the fear of Death. In- 
ſtead of turning ſerious upon what I ſaid, ſhe fell a 
laughing, aſſuring me, I had ſo little of the Air of 
a dying Man, that my Lady never ſpoke of my 
Perſon, but with Extaſy and Raptures. I could 
not hinder myſelf from ſmiling. at this whimſical 
Fancy ; however, I ſoon put on a grave Counte- 
nance, and told my Daughter, in a melancholy 
Strain, the 'Time is now no more, for your Father 
to think of the Follies of Love. The Sources of 
Joy and Pleaſure are dryed up in my Heart, 
and me-thinks I fee your Mother ſtretching out 
her Arms, and calling upon me to follow her, 
which I ſhall willingly do when Heaven thinks 
proper. Nevertheleſs, as I have too much Confi- 
dence in your Diſcretion, to conceal any Thing 
from you, I ſhall frankly own, that the alluring 
Charms of my Lady R——have 2 me ſome 
Uneaſineſs: You obſerved me bluſhing in the Be- 
ginning of your Diſcourſe, which proceeded from 
the Senſe my Heart had of its Weakneſs. I do 
not make this Confeſſion with a Deſign to be flat- 
tered or encouraged, on the contrary, my Intenti- 
on is to prevent, by this means, your Sollicitations. 
If you are to eſpouſe any body's Interſt, let it be 
that of your Father, — do not mention my Lady 
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but as a Perſon who deſerves the Eſteem of 
all Mankind. When you would have me entertain 
more particular Sentiments, I will charge you with 
Want of Friendſhip. My Daughter hearing me 
ſpeak ſo ſeriouſly, was afraid of having diſpleaſed 
me, but to diſſipate her Fears, I took her in my 
Arms, and told her ſhe was ſo dear to me, that it 


R 


was not in my Power to be angry with her, and ſo 


far from my being ſo now, I was very well pleaſed 
of having this Opportunity to explain myſelf as I 
had done ; the Ice being once broke, I could with 
Freedom continue to communicate my Sentiments 
with Reſpe& to that Lady, and if-I had the Miſ- 
fortune to have my Heart more deeply touched 
than was fit for a Man in my Circumſtances, my 
Weakneſs being known to none but her I was un- 
der no Apprehenſicn of being expoſed. Before the 
Concluſion of this long Converſation, I aſked her 
if my lady had not mentioned where and in what 
Manner ſhe propoſed to ſpend the Remainder of her 
life. She anſwered that, if Credit might be given 
to that Lady's Proteſtations, the Place where ſhe 
now was would be the moſt agreeable ſhe could 
think of, and where ſhe would eſteem herſelf hap- 
pier than amidſt the Pleaſures of a Court. 

We paſt fifteen Days at my Daughter's in the 
moſt agreeable Manner that I ever had done in my 
Life : Health, Joy, Friendſhip, and Openneſs of 
Heart, a Deſire to oblige one another, and to con- 


tribute to the Satisfaction of the whole, in ſhort, 


every thing that might render a Society agreeable, 
where the Members love and eſteem each other, 
ſeemed to re- unite in our favour without the leaſt 
Interruption. I received from my Lady R in- 
numerable Marks of Eſteem and Affection, ſuch as 
a modeſt Woman may give, and I made ſuitable 
Returns of Reſpect, but no farther, being reſolved 
not to imbark in any new Love Engagements. I 
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had a Pleaſure in converſing with her, and admi- 
red her Charms, but whether it was that my Heart 
aſpired to no more but to be in her Company, or 
that my Reaſon had ſubjected its Deſires, I found 
none in it which my Duty obliged me to ſuppreſs. 
As for her, I found in all her Ways that Air of 
Modeſty which augments the Charms. of Beauty, 
and from which her deviating a little, under her 
unhappy Situation at London, was pardonable. By 
this Time Amulem and his two Children ſpoke 
French ſo readily that no Body could have taken 
them for Turks, as they were now in the French 

Dreſs. Nadina was ſtill in her Diſguiſe, and went 
by the Name of Memiſces, and my Lady did not 
as yet know her real Sex. My Daughter and I, 
however reſolved that ſhe ſhould no longer paſs for 
a Boy, but change her Dreſs ; when we had obtain- 
ed her Father's Conſent to leave her with us in 
France, which he at laſt agreed to, tho' not with- 
out Tears, and on Condition that the Marquis my 
Son-in-law and Daughter, ſhould take the Name 
of Father and Mother, and be as ſuch to her, which 
Ceremony was performed with great Formality in 
Preſence of all the neighbouring Gentry who were 
invited to be Witneſſes. Nadina appeared ſo char- 
ming in her new Dreſs, that ſhe at once made 
more than one Conqueſt, of which we had but too 
good a Proof three Weeks after, by the fatal 
Cataſtrophe into which the Raſhneſs of two in- 
conſiderate young Gentlemen, who aſked her, at 
ſame Time, in Marriage, plunged them. 

While I was in this agreeable Occupation, I 
received a Letter from the Ablé du Bois, whom 
we have ſince ſeen Cardinal and Prime Miniſter, in 
which he deſired me, by Order of his Royal High- 
neſs the Duke of Orleans to come to Paris. Such 
an Order as this to me, who was not known, as 


I thought, but to a very few Perſons, and who 
i | was 
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was ſo great a Stranger to Affairs of State, that I 
ſcarce looked into a Gazette, could not but ſurpriſe 
me. I therefore conſulted with the Family, and 
it was thought proper that I ſhould go and adviſe 
with the Duke of —— (whoſe Advice and Protecti- 
on I was ſure to have) before I went to Paris. 
Accordingly I ſet out Poſt for the more Expedition, 
The Duke was not at all ſurpriſed with what I 
told him, and explained the Myſtery. I mentioned 
you, ſaid he, to the Abb* du Bois, as a Man of 
Merit, who had done me the Favour to accompany 
my Son to England where you had remained four 
or five Months with him. - You'll find that this 
Abbe, deſigned in Petto by his Royal Highneſs as 
Ambaſſador at London, wants to confer with you 
upon the Affairs of that Country. I ſet out next 

for Paris, and upon my Arrival went to the 


Da 
Palais Royal, where the Abbé du Bois lodged, and 
having ſent in my Name, was ſoon admitted: He 


received me civilly, and, without ſtopping to aſk 
me any Qxeſtions, begged I would go along with 
him to the Duke of Orlean's Apartment. We 
found this Prince with two Ladies; one was, as I 
have ſince been'informed, La Comteſſe de Parabere 
and the other, La Marquiſe de Flavacourt, end 
both were preſent all the Time F remained with 
the Regent, who being told my Name by the Abbe, 
ordered me to advance. You are, Sir, I am told, 
a Man of Experience, who have lately been in 
England, can you give me any News about that 
Country? TI anſwered, that my Obſervations had 
not been ſo much fixed upon Sate Affairs, as on 


the Character of the Engliſb, and the Cuſtoms of 


the Country. But nevertheleſs,” replied his Royal 
Highneſs, you have been a Witneſs of ſo many 
memorable Fvents, that it is impoſſible but you 
muſt have taken Notice of them. What is your 
Opinion of the Affairs of Scotland, and the * 

| o 
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of the Parliament? I ſhall freely give my Senti- 
ments, replied J, ſince your Royal Highneſs is 

leaſed to deſire me. I do not apprehend that it 
1s the Hiſtory of the Scotch Revolt that you want to 
know, ſince your Highneſs is, no doubt, fully in- 
formed of that already, As for the preſent Diſpoſi- 
tion of the Nation, I believe it not to be what Peo- 
ple imagine in France. The Prince, whom they 
call Pretender, found it no difficult Matter-to get 
Scotland, and ſome Provinces in England to declare 
openly for him, from which he would have drawn 
a great Advantage, had he not failed in Courage 
or Addreſs ; but by his own or his Council's Fault, 
he began the War where it could be of no Import- 
ance, and neglected the only Place upon which 
depended the whole Succeſs of his Enterprize; I 
mean the Capital, where he ought to have had ſome 
daring reſolute Chief to have put himſelf at the 
Head of a hundred thouſand brave Facobites, who 
would have loſt the laſt Drop of their Blood in his 
Quarrel. I have been an Eye-witneſs to ſurprizing 
Effects of their Zeal, and I know, by very good 
Information, that the Number was incredible. But 
their Inclinations are greatly changed, and they 
would now reject this Prince, ſhould the Houſe of 
Hanover yield to him the Crown. I ſaw, conti- 
nued I, this Change happen gradually. They were 

rovoked at firſt, that there was not among the 

artiſans of this Prince, a Man of Diſtinction ſo 
much devoted to his Service, and bold enough to 
attempt an Inſurrection at London. They learned 
ſoon after that, upon a trifling Advantage obtained 
in Scotland, he took. up his Time in getting him- 
ſelf crowned in a little pittyful Country Place; and 


that without explaining | himſelf with Regard to 


Religion or Priviledge, tho'.in his -Manifeſtos great 
Things had been promiſed. This News inſpired 
them with Contempt and - Suſpicion at the ſame 
hey Time 
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Time. How could their Affection be kept up for 
a Prince who was ſo ignorant of his own Intereſt, 
and ſo little mindful of that of his Adherents ? Add 
to this, his ſudden Retreat, or rather Flight, when 
ſo many brave Men had ſacrificed themſelves for 
him at Preſton, and while he had ſtill remaining a 
conſiderable Body of Troops on Foot in Scotland, 
of which he came to publiſh himſelf the Liſt in 


France, and at Avignon. All theſe Faults of Pru- 


dence, or of Courage, have made an Impreſſion 
upon the Engliſh, which Time will never be able 
to efface; ſo that I may venture to aſſure your 
Highneſs, that this unfortunate Prince has not ſo 
many Partiſans now in England, as People in this 
Country imagine. 

As for the Parliament, your Royal Highneſs 
may be perſuaded, that theis Debates and Di- 
viſions may be ſometimes prejudicial to the Laws 
of the Country, to the Church, to Commerce, 
and to the Tranquillity of the Nation, but never to 
the Security and Safety of it. What I mean is, 
that the Genius of the Engliſb prompts them to be 
in conſtant Broils among themſelves, when they 
have no Diſturbance from abroad, the different 
Factions and Parties leave no Stone unturned to 
blacken and ſupplant their Adverſaries; but to 
whatever Exceſs they may carry their domeſtick 
Animoſities and Quarrels, their Neighbours never 
reap any Advantage by it. 'They reſemble the 
Dogs in the Fable; what is moſt preſſing till de- 
termines them, and when the publick Safety is in 
Danger, they ſuſpend all private Quarrels, and 
join all together againſt the common Enemy, that 
they may thereafter fight among themſelves with- 
out being interrupted. | 

The Duke of Orleans anſwered me ſmiling, 
that People of this Character were not to be de- 
ſpiſed. It is true, continued I, that the Engliſh are 

tormi- 
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formidable Neighbours, but I am deceived, if their 
Friendſhip can be ſo uſeful to France, as their Ha- 
tred may be prejudicial and dangerous. It is, with- 
out Doubt, in their Power to be uneaſy to us; 
but of what Advantage is' their Friendſhip ? Our 
Wines, Oils, and Salt, can be diſpoſed of without 
them. In Time of War, they purchaſe them 
from us at a much dearer Rate than in Peace. on 
our Part, we bring nothing from their Country but 
Tobacco, and what hinders us from bringing it 
from our Plantations in America, as they do from 
theirs? The other Commodities that come to us 
from England are hurtful to our Manufactures, and 
take the Bread from our Workers. If it then be true, 
as your Royal Highneſs thinks, that we are to keep 
in with the Engliſh, it is {eſs for the Good than for | 
the Evil they can do us. I look upon it as a cer- 
tain Maxim, replied the: Prince, that the Hatred or | 
Friendſhip of the Fng/;fb is not a Thing indifferent 
to France, and if they will hearken to Reaſon, I 
will ſpare no Pains to keep a good Correſpondence | 
with them. I took the Liberty to ſay, that his 
Royal Highneſs had given them a manifeſt Proof 
of his good Intentions, in obliging the Pretender to 
retire out of the Kingdom. I have hitherto done, 
ſaid be, for that unfortunate Prince, much more 
than I ought ; but ſince he makes ſo ſad a Uſe of 
the Opportunities which have been laid in his Way, 
I can afford him nothing now but Compaſſion. 
I remained more than an Hour diſcourſing in this 
Manner with the Prince, who turning all of a ſud- 
den towards Madam Parabere, whom he embraced 
without-any Ceremony, told her that he loved the 
Engliſh, becauſe they had good Senſe, and had ſha- 
ken off the Yoke of Bigottry and Superſtition more 
than any People in the World. I know not, conti- 
nued be, when we ſhall be able to make our Nation 
imitate ſo good an Example. The Abbe du 2 
** a 
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aſked if he had any farther Orders for me. No, 
ſaid be, but only that I would adviſe you to get all 
the Information you can from him concerning En- 
land. 

: We then retired, and the Abbe defired that I 
would return with him to his Apartment, where 
we had a long Conference upon the Manners and 
Cuſtoms of England. I found he was a Man of 
Senſe, but had no Knowledge but what a thorough 
Acquaintance with the World and Men have given 
him, and to be ſure, he muſt have been no Man 
of Learning, ſince I, who had never made it my 
Buſineſs to apply to any profound Study, could 
obſerve it. I remarked two 'Things in his Conver- 
ſation, the one was that he often made uſe of the 
Name of God in a very protane Manner, and the 
other that he was no Enemy to the fair Sex. He 
aſked me a great many Queſtions concerning the 
Beauty of the Engliſh Ladies with a Curioſity that 
plainly diſcovered the Diſpoſition of the Man. I 
told him, a little maliciouſly, I own, that it was a 
Pity his Character ſhould exclude him from the 
Favours of theſe lovely Ladies. He anſwered with 
a Sincerity that made me laugh, the Character is no- 
thing in England, ſince it is the Cuftom that Fc- 
clefiaſticks have Wives in that Country. It is true, 
replied I, that one muſt conform himſelf to the 
Cuſtoms of the Country where he is. He did me 
the Honour to invite me to Supper with very good 
Company, and the whole Converſation ran upon 
the Women, In three or four Hours I was inform- 
ed of all the Gallantries of Paris, but I ſhall not 
ſtop to relate them, having no Intention that theſe 
Memoirs ſhould become a Chronicle of Scandal. 
What I took moſt Pleaſure in, was to hear that 
the Prince Don Manuel of Portugal was arrived in 
Paris, and having aſked where he lodged, I was 
told at the Hotel de Bretonvilliers with the Count 

Vor. III. B de Ribeira. 
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de Ribeira. Next Morning I went to pay my Re- 
ſpects to this Prince, and, firding him coming 
down from his Apartment to take Coach, he had 
the Complaiſance to return back to his Chamber 
for a Minute or two. He aſked News of the Mar- 
quis, and appeared to be ſorry that he was not at 
Paris, I obſerved, by a Brightneſs in his Eyes, 
that he had got the better of his Melancholy for 
the Loſs of Donna Clara de Bermudos. As he made 
no mention of her, I took Care to ſay nothing that 
might renew her Memory. 

Some Days after, the Count de Ribeira gave an 
Entertainment upon the Prince Don Carlos Birth- 
day, the Magnificence whereof was admired. His 
Royal Highneſs did him the Honour to be preſent, 
with the Dutcheſs of Berry, all the Princes and fo- 
reign Miniſters ; and Don Telles, who ſtill accom- 
panied the Prince of Portugal, was ſo good as to 
procure me a convenient Place. The Dutcheſs of 
Berry was turned fo prodigiouſly fat, that I did not 
at firſt know her. I had ſeen her five or ſix Years 
before, and then admired her genteel Shape, aud 
delicate Features, and to be fure, a Lady muſt be 
ſtrangely fond of Pleaſures, that purchaſes them at 
the Expence of her Beauty and Charms. For ſome 
Days, there was nothing but Entertainments and 
publick Diverſions at Paris. The Earl of Stairs 
Embaſſador from England, made a moſt ſplendid 
Entertainment for the Birth-day of the King his 
Maſter. He gave at the ſame Time, two very | 
extraordirary Balls, one in the Wood of Boulogne 
illuminated with an infinite Number of Torches 
and Flambeaus, and the other by Way of Maſque- 
rade in the Eliſian Fields, oppoſite the Garden of 
the T builleries, I was not ſo fond of Pleaſures as 
to be preſent at theſe Diverſions, I procured one 
which ſuited my Age and Humour better; inſtead 
of the Elifan Fields, I went to the Cameldules, 
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where I was told the 4 de Teſſe had juſt 
then retired, to paſs the Remainder of his Life. 
The World, apt to put a bad Conſtruction on the 
beſt Actions, did not fail to inſinuate, that the Mo- 
tives of his Retreat proceeded from the Mareſchal's 
finding himſelf neglected by the Regent, and even 
obliged to yield his Employment of General of the 
Gallies, to the Chevalier d' Orleans, the Duke's 
natural Son. But there was no great Likelihood 
that his Hatred of the World proceeded from the 
Reaſon juſt now aſſigned, ſince he was fully recom- 

be his Diſmiſſion, by a Sum of three or four 
thouſand Livres, which was paid him down upon 
the Nail ; beſides, the Tranquillity that appeared 
in his Looks and Behaviour, plainly contradicted 
the injurious Opinion that the World had of this 
extraordinary, and, in my Opinion, highly com- 
mendable Step. 'Tho? I had not the Honour of his 
Acquaintance, yet I adventured to pay him a Viſit, 
and was ſo well received that we entered into a 
Converſation that laſted above two Hours, which 
fortified my Contempt of the World and my Incli- 
nation for Solitude, I remember, among many 
other Things, that he ſaid he was not at alt ſur- 
priſed that the Levity of Youth and the Heat of 
Paſſions, ſhould, for ſome Time, throw a Veil 
over Men's Eyes that prevented their ſeeing the ter- 


rible Truths of Religion, but that an old Man, 


continued he, a Man of my Age, ſhould not re- 
form, and think of the Concerns of another Life, 


is what I look upon as the greateſt Piece of Folly 


and Blindneſs. t us put Things in the moſt fa- 
vourable View for Vice; Pll ſuppoſe Eternity 
uncertain, nay even contradictory and impoſſi ble, 
but I hate not the leaſt ground to believe that there 
will not be another Life after this, in which I ſhall 
ſoon find myſelf whether I will or not, as I have 
into this without my Fra, towards it: PII 
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agree that it will, perhaps, be a ſhort and periſhing 
Life like unto this, but I'm juſt on the Brink of 
that dark Leap, and the Fate of Mortals for ſix 
thouſand Years is an undeniable Proof that I muſt 
ſoon-diſappear. Would it not therefore be the great- | 
eſt Folly not to 2 a few remaining Moments 
in thinking of it? I compare myſelf to a Man who 

is ready to leave the Hou'e' where he now reſides, 
to go. and take Poſſeſſion of another, and, with that 
Deſign, takes down the Furniture of the old Houſe, 

in order to fit up his new Habitation. Thus, added 
the Mareſchal, far from repenting that I have retired 
from the World, Pm only afraid that *tis leſs the 
Work of Religion than of Reaſon, and that the 
former has not ſuch a ſhare as Selt-love, which 
ſtudies its own Welfare in a dark and unknown 
Futurity. When our Converſation ended the 
Mareſchal defired to know who I was, but I told 
him that I did not deſerve this obliging Curioſity, 
and what I poſſeſſed moſt eſteemable, was a great 
Reſemblance of my Sentiments with his. When 
I took my Leave of the Mareſchal I returned to 
the Duke of s Hotel, where, by his Order I 
had taken up my Lodging. The Porter informed 
me that he was come Home an Hour before. I 
went immediately to wait of him, and to let him 
know what had paſt at the Palais Royal. He aſked 
me if I intended to. make any long Stay at Paris, 
as I had nothing to detain me, I anſwered that I 
intended to leave it next Day, if his Orders did not - 
prevent me; ſo far from ſtopping you, /aid he, 
my Intention was to beg you would return to my 
Son (who no doubt, finds it very dull to be by him- 
ſelf in the Country) and to keep him Company for 
eight Days, in which Time I expect to be with you, 
I took poſt next Morning, and arrived in the Eve- 
ning at the Duke's Seat, hugging myſelf with the 
Thoughts of agreeably ſurpriſing the Marquis, but 
was very much ſurpriſed not to find him there, I 
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was told that, as ſoon as his Father was gone, he 


mounted on Horſeback, attended only by Bri//ant, 
and had left no Word where he was gone. I im- 
mediately gueſſed what Road he had taken, and 
took poſt early next Morning for my Daughter's, 
where I was pretty ſure to find him, and my Con- 
jecture proved true; for there he was, and I could 
eaſily diſcover, by the Surprize which my Prefence 
gave him, that he did not expect me ſo ſoon; he 
advanced however, and embracing me, acknow- 
ledged himſelf guilty of a Fault in coming away 
without acquainting his Father or me, but being at 
my Daughter's, he could- not think himſelf in a 
ſtrange Houſe, ſince my Family was as dear to him 
as his own, The Evil being without Remedy, I 
expreſſed great Joy upon finding him there, and af- 
fected to take no Notice, all the Evening, how much 
he was taken up with Nadina. He was very 
merry and witty upon his pretended Ignorance of 
her Sex, and complained of my allowing him to 
continue ſo long in this Error. I humoured his Rail- 
lery, and I believe he retired very well ſatisfied both 
with me and himſelf. I took my Daughter a- part 
to converſe with her upon this Accident which diſ- 
concerted all our Meaſures. She owned that the 
Difficulty ſeemed the greater, becauſe the Marquis's 
Paſſion appeared to be increaſed, ſince he had ſeen 
Nadina dreſſed in Cloaths ſuitable to her Sex. I 
obſerved, ſaid ſbe, all their Motions, at firſt when 
he arrived, ſhe behaved with an Air of Indifference 
and Coldneſs, but in ſpite of all my Endeavours, he 
found Means to entertain her in Private, and ever 
fince I have remarked that they have an equal Ar- 
dour to. ſee and ſpeak with one another; ſo that I 
think it is now fit to put your Niece in a Convent, 
and it muſt be your Care to remove the Marquis. 
I promiſed that in ſix Days he ſhould be with his. 

4B 3 Father, 
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Father, who by that Time was to be at his Country- 
ſeat. Before J went to Bed I called for Briſſant, 
and aſked him how he had managed to conceal the 
Interception of his Maſter's Letter, he anſwered 
that, by ſome well-contrived Lies, he had got out 
of the Scrape, that he had made the Marquis believe 
that a Hole had been made in his Pocket by 
rubbing on the Saddle as he rode, and that he had 
not only loſt the Letter, but alſo ſome other valu- 
able Things, for which Reaſon his Maſter had 
beſtowed two Louis d'Ors upon him. I told him it 
was a Shame that a Man of his Senſe ſhould have 
Recourſe to lying for-a Trifle, Alas! anſwered 
Mr. Impudence, you know not that in our wretched 
Condition we are often obliged to lye, tis the only 
Thing of Importance, that we are capable of doing 
for the Service of our Maſters. I went to Bed, but 
could not get a Moment's Reſt, and could not con- 
ceive the Meaning of it. I had no Trouble of Mind 
that was, ſtrictiy ſpeaking, capable to keep me from 
ſleeping, on the contrary, for ſome Time paſt, For- 
tune ſeemed to have made a Truce with me, parti- 
cularly ſince my Return from Englani, and yet 
neither this Reflection, nor the Fatigue of travelling 
could procure me one Moment's Sleep. Good God |! 
cried I upon getting out of Bed, am I threatened 
with ſome new Misfortune. I remember *twas al- 
ways thus Heaven was pleaſed to advertiſe me. Spare 
my Daughter and the Marquis, and if ſome new | 
_ 'Tryal is preparing for me grant me Strength to ſup- 
port it. In ſuch melancholy Thoughts I paſſed the 
Morning, and did not come out of my Chamber till 
the Hour of Dinner. I found in the Hall five or 
ſix neighbouring Gentlemen who had come to viſit 
my Son- in-la w, whom he had kept to Dinner. 

/hile we were at Table, the Converſation was 
polite and civil, and after Dinner, the Company 
took different Diverſions, according to the Cuſtom 
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in the Country. Among the ſix Strangers, there 
were two of the ſame Age with the Marquis, and 
who, by their Manner appeared to be as lively and 
ſprighily as he, the very ſame whom already men- 
tioned, Both of them had conceived a violent 
Paſſion for my Niece Nadina, and few Days had 
paſſed, while I was abſent, without their viſiting at 
my Daughter's, and giving Proofs of their Attach- 
ment; and tho' Rivals they behaved fo as to give 
ro Suſpicion but that they were very good. Friends, 
but the Sight of the Marquis, and his Fondneſs of 
Nadina gave them the Alarm, and inſpired them 
with Sentiments leſs pacifick, and tho' they knew 
his Name and Quality, Love has no Reſpect of 
Perſons ; beſides, our Country Gentlemen are fo 
vain and proud within the Limits of their own Ter- 
ritories, that they think themſelves inferior to none. 
When they therefore perceived that not only the 
Marquis was continually about Nadina, but that ſhe 
regarded none but him; they held Council together, 
and reſolved to inſult him in the Preſence of my 
Niece. An Occaſion offered in the Garden, where 
they artfully drew him and her, under the Pretence 
of walking, and without Rhime-or Reaſon inſulted 
him in the moſt atrocious Manner, with Language 
unbecoming Gentlemen. To a Man of the Mar- 
quis's Mettle and Fire, ſuch an Aﬀront was intol- 
lerable, and demanded Blood, and had not their 
Swords been left in the Houſe, it muſt that Moment 
have been ſhed. He only told them that they were 
Brutes, who deſerved to be caned, and, without 
appearing under any greater Concern, led Nadina 
towards us on the other Side of the Garden. As 
they walked along, he begged ſhe would ſay No- 
thing of what had happened, which ſhe, not know- 
ing our Cuſtoms in ſuch Caſes, nor having any 
Notion of the Conſequences, readily promiſed. The 
Marquis having walked with us for ſome Minutes, 
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left us without Affectation, and went to find the 
two Gentlemen who were returned to the Hou'e, 
and having declared that he would have Satisfaction 
Sword in Hand, they agreed on the Jime and Place 
where they ſhould meet, he bringing a Second along 
with him, and who ſhould it be but Briſſant, of 
whoſe Courage he had already made a Trial in Spain, 
and who, on this Occaſion behaved as well as for- 
merly. The Marquis had ſo much Regard to his 
Family, that he exempted him from wearing a Li- 
very, and by his Air and Appearance, no Body 
would have taken him for a Servant. About ſeven 
o'Clock at Night they went to the Field of Battle, 
and were ſo lucky, it the Name of Happineſs can 
be given to ſuch fatal Accidents, as to kill each his 
Man ; the Marquis received no Wound, but Bri/- 
fant was run through the Thigh. I was leaning 
over a Window that looked into the Court, far 
from thinking of any ſuch Tragical Scene, when k 
perceived them at a Diſtance advancing ſlowly Side 
by Side; the Marquis had his Arm under Briſſant's, 
to aſſiſt him in walking. Such a familiar Poſture diſ- 
pleaſed me, and I was preparing a Reprimand, 
when upon their entering the Court, I perceived 
Briſſant pale, and Marks of Blood upon his Stock- 
ings, which, with the Poſture of the Marquis, who 
ſtill ſupported him, gave me a Suſpicion of ſome un- 
lucky Accident. At laſt the Marquis, who took me 
aſide, unriddled the whole Miſtery, by recounting 
his Adventure, which I could ſcarce believe, tho? I 
made him repeat, more than once, all the Circum- 
ſtances, and my. Surprize augmented every Time, 
This Affair was not to be kept a Secret from 
the Family, with whom I conſulted, and we 
unanimouſly agreed to ſend for the Judge of the 
Diſtrict, and to cauſe him to take the Marquis's De- 


poſition, with Nadina's Declaration upon the Cir- 


cumſtances of the Fact, to which we all ſigned our 
Names. 


ntin 
tho? I 
cum- 
ime, 
from 
| we 
f the 
De- 
Cir- 
our 
mes. 


Marquis de BRETAGNE. 33 


Names. By this Atteſtation, it appeared evidently. 
that the Marquis was rot the Aggreſſor, that he 
had been moſt ſcandalouſly inſulted, and had taken 
immediate Satisfaction, ſince, in effect, the Diſ- 
ſtance of the Inſult and the Com bat was ſo ſhort, 
that it might paſs for an accidental Rencounter. 
When the Writing was finiſhed, I immediately 
diſpatched Scoti, who went poſt with a Letter to- 
the Duke, in which I explained the Affair more 
fully than by the Atteſtation that was incloſed ; 
not doubting, but that his. Credit, with what I 
ſent him, would huſh this Affair. Nevertheleſs, 
to prevent all Accidents, L left my Daughter's 
that very Evening with the Marquis, and went to 
the Carthufran Convent, where. my Father had 
ended his Days. I made choice of this Place of 
Retreat, becauſe it lay on the Frontiers, and that 
we could get out of the French Territories in leſs 
than an Hour; beſides, I, was ſure of welcome 
there, and that we might remain along Time 
without being diſcovered. My Son-in-law, Daugh- 
ter and Scoti, were the only Perſons that knew 
where we were gone. 

We arrived without Obſtacle at the Cartbiſian 
Convent. The Father-Prior and all the other 
Monks of that Houſe were extremely glad to ſee 
me again. I did not let them know the Reaſon of 
our coming there, but only told them that we were 
come to paſs a few. Days in Retirement, and would 
live as they did without interrupting, in the leaſt, 
their pious Exerciſes, "The Sight of this ſilent 
and melancholy: Place, where my Father died in 
the Exerciſes. of an auſtere Life brought back to 


my Memory the firſt Scenes of my Youth. I led 


the Marquis to his Tomb, the Sight of it drew 
Tears from me, which I was not aſhamed to :ſhed. 
in his Preſence, and the Tenderneſs of his Heart 
made his Eyes bear me Company, tho? he endea- 
Tb» B 5 voured 
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voured to hide his Tears from me. Do not be aſhamed, 


ſaid I, of theſe Marks of Tenderneſs and Compaſ- 


ſion, which are a certain Sign of Good-nature. 
'The cruel and hard-hearted are -not capable of 
ſhedding I ears, which, when kept within the 
Bounds of Decency and Moderation, are an evident 
Proof of a gentle and generous Character. He 
aſked what had induced my Father to lead a monaſ- 
tick Life, particularly that of this rigid Order; 
and, m Anſwer, 'I promiſed to give him the whole 
Hiſtory of my Life, of which he knew only, as 
yet, but a few Paſſages. Some Days after I perfor- 
med my Promife, and the Narration was ſo moving, 
that he burſt out every now and then in Tears. 
When I had ended it, I told him, you have now 
heard, my dear Marquis, what you deſired, do 
you think it deſerved your Curioſity? He anſwered 
with an Ardour and T enderneſs that I fhall never 
orget, Mr. ' Rewncourt, my dear Papa, I have 
hitherto loved you by Inclination, and becauſe I 
could not without the higheft Ingratitude but make- 
ſuch a Return to the Services you have rendered 
me, and for your Care of me; but my Heart is ſo 
penetrated with Affection and Admiration by your 
Story, that neither your Father ror Spouſe ever 
loved you more tenderly than I do, and I pray 
Heaven may not be propitious to me but im ſo far 
as I ſhall continue in this Sentiment during the 
whole Courſe of my Life. I aſſured him that he 
would find it very difficult to ſurpaſs me in Friend- 
ſhip. I know it well, replied be, embracing me, 
and this is juſt what ought to be a new Spur to 
mine. I laid hold of this Moment, in which his 
Heart ſeemed to be upon his Lips, to mention the 
raſn and inconſiderate Heat that had engaged him 
in ſuch a dangerous and criminal Action as that of 
a Duel, of which, till then I had not ſpoke a 
Word, being unwilling to add to the trouble "= 
by: is 
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this Aﬀair could not but give him. He did not 
want Reaſons to excuſe it, and to ſpeak the Truth, 
] was at a Loſs for Arguments to prove that he 
was in the Wrong. Nevertheleſs, I repreſented 
to him with Warmth, the Enormity of this bloody 
Scene, and made him acknowledge that he ought, 
at leaſt, to have given me Notice of his Quarrel, 
that we might have tried ſuch Expedients as were 


_ conſiſtent with Honour, before running to the laſt 


Extremity. Scoti's Return made us quite eaſy, 
he arrived ſix Days after we had come to our Re- 
tirement, with a Letter from the Duke, acquaint- 
ing us that we might appear again without Fear,, 
ſo that we ſoon left our ſolitary Manſion. 

The Marquis expected that we would return to 
my Daughter's, but I told him there was no like-- 
lihood that he ſhould think of appearing in a Place 
where perhaps his life was in Danger, that it was 


to be feared the Parents of the untortunate young 


Men who had been killed, loſing Hopes of Satis- 
faction, in the Way of Juſtice, would have Re- 
courſe to other Methods of being revenged, and 
that if Honour ſeemed to juſtify the firſt Danger to 
which he had expoſed himſelf, Prudence and Re- 
ligion ought to make him avoid new ones, ſo that 
with great Reluctancy he took the Road to the 
Duke's Scat, and his Melancholy while we were 
on our Journey made me judge of the Situation of 
his heart. The Abſence of Nadina, and the Fear 
of never ſeeing her more, if he could not return to 
my Daughter's tormented him ſadly. My Niece 
had not failed to let him know that her Father was 
to leave her behind him in France. I know not 
what Hopes he conceived from this, but m the 
Evening of our firſt Day's Journey, he aſked me if 
it was certain that: Amulem conſented to his Daugh- 
ter's remaining with us. As I affected to know 
nothing of his Paſſion for her, I anſwered him di- 
B 6 realy, 


36 MEMOIRS of the 


realy, that it was a Thing determined, and that I 
believed he would not be forry at it, ſince he had 
ſo much Eſteem for her as Memiſces, I comm i- 
ted a grand Overſight by giving him ſo favourable 
an Opportunity of declaring his Sentiments, for 
whether it was that he found ſomething which 
flattered his Paſſion in my Manner of expreſſing 
myſelf, or that he had been long waiting for a 
favourable Opportunity of diſcovering it, I know 
not, but I had no ſooner left off ſpeaking than he 
told me that it was but too true he had conceived 
a violent Affection for my Niece, when he believed 
her to be Memiſces, but do you think, continued 
he, looking at me with a languiſhing Eye, that the 
Knowledge of her Sex has extinguiſhed it. I be- 
lieve, anſwered I, that the Friendſhip you have 
for me extends even to my Niece, and I thank you 
for the Honour done my Family; a poor Turkiſh 
Girl, continued J, to prevent his going on in his 
Diſcovery, who is ſoon to be ſeparated from her 
Father, and who would loſe all, ſhould any Mis- 
fortune happen to me, will perhaps, ſome Time 
or other, be very happy to have the Protection of 
ſuch a Man as you. I have ſome Thoughts, added 
J, of getting her admitted into St. Cyr, a Place in 
that Houſe would be a Settlement for her during 
Life, and for this End, Pm reſolved to make Ap- 
plication to the Duke your Father, and I flatter 
myſelf that you will uſe your Intereſt with him on 
Behalf of this poor little Stranger. He was ſilent 
for ſome Minutes, but after fetching a deep Sigh, 
Ah, Sir, ſaid be, how unhappy am I in your ſeem- 
ing not to underſtand me! Why do you affect not 
to know that I am deſperately in Love with your 
charming Niece, and that *tis impoſſible I can ever 
ceaſe to love her ! tis not a Paſſion of to-day or 
yeſterday , nor a ſudden Flaſh of Youth, ſuch as 
I have been guilty of formerly, but the moſt im- 
1 portant 
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rtant and ſerious Affair that ever I was engaged 
in. You know yourſelf that after the Aﬀair of 
Donna Diana | was far from thinking of new En- 
gagements, and I could have ſwore, that my Heart 
ſhould never have felt the Pains of Love: Never- 
theleſs you may remember that I loved your Niece 
long before I knew her, how 1s this to be account- 
ed for otherwiſe, than 'tis the Will of Heaven, 
I ſhould be attached to her while I live. Muſt F 
be the only Man who ſhall be always obliged to do 
Violence to his Heart. Why would you condemn 
an Inclination to which I have not in the leaſt 
contributed, which offends no Body, and which 
perfectly agrees with the Rules of the moſt rigid 
Virtue, Have you not told me a thouſand Times 
that Love 1s not a criminal Pafſion, when it keeps 
within the Bounds preſcribed by Honour and Vir- 
tue? You make me no Anſwer, continued be, tell 
me, at leaſt, if I am miſtaken ; or if you have de- 
ceived me ? 

My Attention was divided, during his Diſcourſe, 
between that of liſtening to what he ſaid, and me- 
ditating upon my Anſwer ; his. Underſtanding was 
ſo ripened by our Travels, that I reſolved to ex- 
plain myſelf with him as I would have done with 
one of more Years, I therefore anſwered very ſe- 
dately that, far from having deceived him, I could 
aſſure him he might ſafely follow the Maxims 
which I had endeavoured to trace out to him, as 
Rules for his conduct; as to love, he was in the 
Right to believe that when it became criminal, Ho- 
nour and Virtue became its Enemies, that he need- 
ed fear no Reproaches from me if he had followed 
two ſuch excellent Guides, nor had he any Occa- 
ſion to be diſpleaſed with himſelf, if fuch had been 
his Care. But to diſcover whether he was miſtaken 
or not, there was a Neceſſity of having Recourſe 
to Reaſon, before whoſe 'Tribunal the Caſe was 

| to 
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to be fairly tried. You love my Niece, ſaid I, 


and your Sentiments are honourable and virtuous, 
ſo far right, but you ſuppoſe that Honour and Vir- 
tue permit your indulging this Paſſion, which is a 
Queſtion: to be diſcuſſed. You reſemble a Man 
who makes a diſcreet and prudent Uſe of what be- 
longs to his Neighbour, he cannot be, ſtrictly 
2 culpable for his Diſcretion in uſing, but 
or his aſſuming a Right to uſe what does not be- 
long to him. Whatever Innocence you _ ſup- 
poſe in your Paſſion for my Niece, what could you 
propoſe to yourſelf by ſuch an Engagement? Is it 
only to love her, as you ſay, in an honourable 
Way without any farther Proſpect? If ſuch a 
Thing be poſſible, tis very well, and I give my 
Conſent to it, becauſe I think Nadina is highly ho- 
noured by your Affection. But if you are not ig- 
norant that ſuch a metaphyſical Love is a Chime- 
ra, why don't you agree that *tis impoſſible for you 
to keep within theſe Bounds? And yet I ſee no- 
thing but Precipices upon alt Hands ſhould you 
tranſgreſs them. The leaſt dangerous for you will, 
perhaps, be the Infamy of my Niece. Tis your 
Buſineſs to examine if the Care I have taken of 
your Youth, and the ſincere Friendſhip I have for 
you, deſerve this melancholy Recompence. Know 
then, my dear Marquis, that you make a very 
wreng Application of the Principles, which I have 
laid down to you. There is nothing vicious juſt 
now in your Sentiments, Pt grant it, but as you 
cannot miſs foreſeeing that they muſt ſome Time 
or other become ſo, Honour and Virtue (to which 
you have Recourſe, as to your ſtrong hold) onght 
to have made you ſuppreſs them. What can you 
oppoſe to ſuch convincing Reaſons ? One ſingle An- 
ſwer, /aid be, that deftroys them all. Far from 
pretending to be ſatisfied with that Chimera, 
which you call metaphyſical Love, I propoſe to 

marry 


ad I, 
vous, 
Vir- 
is a 
Man 
t be- 
rictly 
„ but 
t be- 
ſup- 
you 
Is it 
rable 
ch a 
e my 
ho- 
t ig- 
Ime- 
you 
no- 
you 
will, 
your 
n of 
e for 
now 
very 
have 


Marquis de BRET NE. 39 


marry your Niece, if you conſe So it. This is 
what I wanted, that you ſhould underſtand by the 
Terms of Virtue and Honour, by which I'm di- 
rected in the Views I have with Reſpect to her. 
Were you till a Child, replied I, ſuch a Project 
were pardonable in you, but, at your Age, to en- 
tertain ſuch Whims, is not only ſurpriſing, but 
very much grieves me, and I ſhould be extremely 
ſorry, that the Duke yogr Father ſhould ever know 
you had made me tuch a Propoſal, and that I had 
heard it with ſo much Patience. No, no, Sir, 
continued I, ſtarting up from my Chair of a ſud- 
den, don't hope to bring me as a Partner in your 
little Diſorders: You have hitherto, it ſeems, 
neither known my Character nor Principles, I 
would ſooner periſh, than betray, in the leaſt, your 
Father's Contidence. Do you know what will be 
the Conſequence of this Whim of your's, why 
truly to cure you of it, I muſt deprive myſelf of 
the Pleafare of ſeeing my Niece, by ſending her 
to A//ia with her Father. I had never ſpoke to the 
Marquis before ſo warmly, and the Impreſſion 
which my Diſcourſe brought upon him, joined to 
the bad Succeſs of his Propoſal, and the Fear of 
loſing Nadina, gave him ſuch a terrible Shock, that 
he ſhed Tears, which he endeavoured to conceal 
by holding his Handkerchief before his Eyes. I 
affected to be more rigid than I really was, in or- 
der to baniſh all Hopes of his ever finding me fa- 
vourable to his Defigns, and, upon retiring, ex- 
horted him to have more Command of himſelf, 
and to draw ſome Advantage from his Experience 
in former Adventures. 

The Duke did not come to his Country-Seat till 
two or three Days after our Arrival. I remarked 
that, far from being diſſatisfied with'the Marquis 
upon what had happened, he was glad of his Son's 
having had this Opportunity of giving Proofs ko 
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his Courage, before he made his publick Appear- 
ance upon the Stage of Life. As I expreſſed my 
Concern. for not having been able to prevent this 
Quarrel, he told me that tho? ſuch Things ought 
always to be avoided, yet it was not abſolutely un- 
pardonable in a young Man, when he came off with 
flying Colours, and I perceived that he embraced 
his Son with more Tenderneſs than uſually. Ha- 
ving heard him fay, that he intended to remain a 
Month or ſix Weeks in the Country, I begged he 
would allow me to return, for ſome Time, to my 
Daughter's to which he conſented, after we had 
agreed about the Time of our Departure for Ger- 
many. As we were not as yet entered the Autumn, 
we could eaſily reach Vienna before Winter came 
on, and paſs it in that City. Amulem had the ſame 
Deſign, and I reſolved, that we ſhould go together. 
That Morning I was to leave the Duke's, the 
Marquis came into my Chamber, and begged, 
with a very ſubmiſſive Air, that I would not think 
of ſending Nadina back to Turkey. T told him 
that it was I myſelf who begged of him not to 
force me to it, that my Niece being extremely 
dear to me, I ſhould not willingly deprive myſelf 
of the Pleaſure of ſeeing her, but that I had, upon 
the other Hand, ſo ſincere a friendſhip for him, 
I would ſacrifice every Thing to keep him in his 
Duty, and to reap the Fruit of my Inſtructions, 
He promiſed every Thing I deſired, except ceaſing 
to love Nadina. I little thought, as I was peacea- 
bly jogging on to my Daughter's, that new Trou- 
bles attended me there. The firſt Piece of News 
which I learned upon my Arrival was the Death of 
my Lord R „ of which my Lady had received 
Advice two Days before, by private Letters from 
London. I went to pay her my Compliments of 
Condolance. Twas natural to think, that her 
Grief would not be exceſſive, and I even 2 
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that it would require no ſmall Art to difſemble her 
Joy, and yet, to my Surprize, I found in her Coun- 
tenance and Behaviour, viſible Marks of a deep 
Concern. I was alone with her, and fully reſolved 
not to remain long, having always, from the Ex- 

rience of my own Weakreſs, avoided as much 
as poſſible, all private Converſations with her, 
and ſtood upon my Guard againſt the ſtrong Attacks 
that her Charms made upon my poor filly Heart. 
How a Man of my Years can make ſuch a Con- 
feſſion without the greateſt Confuſion, is pretty 
odd, but Truth obliges me not to conceal my 
Failings, tho? I bluſh to own them. After ſome 
Moments Converſation, I got up to be gone, but 
ſhe deſired I would fit down again, and then told 
me, that ſhe wanted to be informed of ſomething 
from my own Mouth, on which depended her Peace 
and Tranquillity. You know with what Views, 
continued ſhe, I accepted the Offer you made me 
of retiring to your Daughter's, and what tas re- 
tained me at her Houſe ſo long. As my Premiſes 
were ſincere, I thought your Conſent was ſo too, 
and yet now, when we are at Liberty to per'orm 
our Engagements, and that I rejoiced in this Li- 
berty as a Thing that would be as agreeable to you 
as to myſelf, I underſtand, by your Daughter, that 
you have -intirely changed your Sentiments with 
reſpe& to me, as a Favour let me beg you will, 
at leaſt, tell me what has made me loſe your 
Eſteem, and by what Means I am become deſpica- 
ble in your Eyes? This Diſcourſe was fo intelli- 
gible, that at firſt I was in a doubt what to think 
of the Soundneſs of her Judgment. She no doubt 
took my Silence and Aſtoniſhment for a Confirma- 
tion of the pretended Contempt with which ſhere- 
proached me. I judged ſo by the Diſorder which 
appeared in her Countenance and Eyes, and more 


by ſome bitter Expreſſions upon my Ingratitude, 
; Baſeneſs, 
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Baſeneſs, and Treachery, and even upon my Age, 
which was not torgot, all which was tollowed by a 
Flood of Tears which ſtreamed from her Eyes. 
This Scene, which I ſo little expected, put me in- 
to the utmoſt Confuſion 5 but having at laſt reco- 
vered myſelf fo as to ſpeak, I aſked her, with all 
the Calmneſs I was Maſter of, what had put her 
into ſuch a Paſſion, and why ſhe treated me ſo 
roughly, without telling me in what I was ſo un- 
lucky as to have offended her? 'This Queftion 
would perhaps have provoked her ſtill more, had I 
not gone on, by proteſting that I did 'not in the- 
leaſt feel myſelf guilty, that my Eſteem for her 
had ſuffered no Diminution, and that I never had 
made any Promiſes to her which I was not ready to 
perform, at the Expence of my Life and Fortune, 

Theſe Aſſurances made her ſomething eaſier. 
Come, Sir, ſaid ſbe, ſpeak ingenuouſly, for I 
cannot bear to be deceived. Is it not true, that 
your Sentiments for me, are not ſuch as you gave 
me ground to believe, and that I have had a miſta- 
ken Notion of them? I tell you nothing but what I 
have from the Marchioneſs your Daughter, and ſhe 
aſſured me that ſhe had it from yourſelf. As this 
Diſcourſe was a Riddle which I could not compre- 
hend, I. reſtricted myſelf to this general Anſwer, 
that, certainly, none had a greater Eſteem and 
Veneration for her, than I, and that, far from any 
Change in my Sentiments, I could aſſure her, the 
more I knew Gy the more my Reſpe& increaſed, 
and then aſked Permiſſion to leave her for a Minute, 
that I might go and clear up this Matter with my 
Daughter. 

I was fo impatient to have this Miſtery unriddled, 
that I went directly to her Apartment and began 
with Reproaches, which ſhe as little underſtood as 
I did thoſe of my lady. Let us ſpeak plain, /aid 
be, that we may underſtand one another, a 
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ruffles you in this Manner? I told her what had paſſed 
between my Lady and me. Tis true, ſaid ſbe, that 
my Lady when ſhe received the News of her Huſ- 
band's Death, came and deſired me to join with her 
in thanking Heaven for delivering her from the moſt 
crueFof her Enemies, that after this I became the 
Subject of their Converſation, my Lady declaring 
that ſhe was now ready to receive me as her Huſband, 
which Title ſhe imagined I would willingly accept 
of. I anſwered, continued my Daugbter, that with- 
out doubt, you would be extremely ſenſible of her 
Goodneſs, Cas that, knowing ay I did, your In- 


clination for Solitude and a retired Life, I doubted 


much if you could be eaſily induced to think of a 
married State again, upon which ſhe preſſed me to 
tell her plainly what I knew of your Intentions, and 
I made no Difficulty to inform her, that having 
lately ſounded you, I had found my Diſcourſe ſo 
little agreeable, that I had been forced to pacify 
you by Excuſes and Submiſſions. She replied not 


, a Word, added my Daugbter, but has been thought- 


ful and melancholy ever ſince, without diſcovering 
the Occaſion of this Change of Humour. 

I now ſaw clearly into the whole Affair, and did 
not doubt but that my Lady was offended at this 
Sort of Refuſal which ſhe imagined my Daughter 
had made, perhaps by my Order. I conceived well 
enough what ſhe meant by her Promiſes, but I did 
not as yet underſtand, why ſhe talked of my Con- 
ſent, and our Engagements. I remembered per- 
fealy well that, upon her leaving London, ſhe 
engaged to marry me, when ſhe was at Liberty to 
do it, and found me inclinable to be her Huſband : 
But as I had then made no Anſwer to the Honour 
ſhe did me, I could not think 1 lay under any En- 
gagement, or could be juſtly branded with Breach 
of Promiſe. I conſidered how I was to behave with 
my Lady, and conſulted with my Daughter, who, 

as 
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as ſhe ſecretly wiſhed that this Marriage might be 
accompliſhed, artfully made uſe of all the Argu- 
ments ſhe could think of, to perſuade me, and my 
filly Heart, I muſt own, joined with her; ſo that 
in ſome Moments, I thought it was ridiculous, and 
even barharous, to reject the Offers of a charming 
Lady, who gave me ſo many Prrofs of a ſincere 
Affection, for to what elſe but Love, could I aſcribe 
the Advances ſhe had made, and to ſuch a Love as 
had the Power to make her over-look my old Age 
and the Want of Fortune. Her Reſentment and 
Reproaches flattered my Vanity not a little, and this 
very Thought, of making a Conqueſt at my Age, 
of ſo charming a Lady, was like to turn the Bal- 
lance and to overturn a thirty Years Reſolution. 
But will I be loved, ſaid ] in a Moment after to 
myſelſ, as | was by Selima ? Shall I meet with ſuch 
Ardours, Tranſports, and unexpreſſible Delicacies ? 
A Heart ſo accuſtomed to a Manner of being loved 
fo peculiar to my dear Spouſe, is it proper to enter 
into Engagements with any other Heart? Will it 
underſtand the Language of another, or make its 
own be underſtood? J muſt acknowledge, that I 
remained long irreſolved, and ſaw my Lady R 
again before I came to any ſettled Determination. 
She was however reſolved to know my Intentions, 
and preſſed me often in a Manner that almoſt made 
me yield ; and I am deceived, if ſhe had not con- 
certed Matters with my Daughter, who conſtantly 
attacked me with the moſt ſeducing Reaſons, and 
even Amulem, whom ſhe had led into the Secret, 
employed many Twrkiſh Arguments to convince me 
that, without a Wife, there was no Happineſs, . 
neither in this World nor in the next. I ſhould per- 
haps have at laſt yielded to ſuch powerful Attacks, had 
not Providence come to my Aſſiſtance, by an Event 
that opened my Eyes, and inſpired me with Cou- 
rage and Strength to do my Duty; which = the 
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ſudden Death of poor Scoti. That faithful Valet 
had ſerved me forty-eight Years, excepting the 
Time I was a Slave in Turky. I ſhould be at a Loſs 
to determine, whether the Confidence and Regard 
I had for him, exceeded the Zeal, Reſpect, and 
inviolable Attachment he had for me, he was con- 
tipually running out in Praiſes of his Maſter, and 
I muſt in Juſtice ſay, that never Maſter had a better 
Servant. He died of an extraordinary Diſtemper 
for a Man of his Age, viz. a Pleuriſy which he got 
by over-heating himſelf at hunting, and which in 
three Days conducted him to his Grave. As I was 
by him when he breathed his laſt, ſuch Spectacles 
are affecting to People of Humanity, But after 
I had dropped ſome Tears for his Loſs, my Com- 
paſſion turned towards myſelf. I refle&ed how little 
Time I was to be behind him, and having accom- 
panied his Corps to the Grave, I looked upon it as 
a Place which wasere long to be my own Habitation, 
and examined it with a melancholy Curioſity, not 
being able for a conſiderable Time to withdraw my 
Eyes from this fatal Object. Inſtead of returning 
home, when I came out of the Church, I bruſhed 
into a Wood that lay near the Houſe, to entertain 
myſelf with the melancholy Thoughts with which 
my Mind was wholly taken up. 

When I was got into the Midſt of the ſhady 
Groves, the firſt Object that preſented itſelf to my 
Imagination, was that long and unfortunate Tract 
of Years that had revolved ſince the Time of poor 
Scoti*s entering into my Service, that is to ſay, 
ſince my Infancy, and I could fix my Thoughts on 
no Part of this vaſt Space, without finding Traces 
of Grief and Sorrow. In almoſt an Age, I could 
ſcarce reckon up a few Moments of Pleaſure, and 
not one of them that had not been followed by in- 
numerable Croſſes and Vexations. I was deprived 
ſucceſſively either by Death or Fortune, of every 
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Thing that may be called Objects of Eſteem, 
Love and Attachment, and the very Remedies of 
my Loſſes were changed into Poiſon; the only one 
that I thought infallible, and of which I. had hap- 
pily begun to feel the Effect, (I ſpeak of my Re- 
treat from the World) was loſt by a filly Com- 
laifance, for which I was ſeverely puniſhed, in 

uncing out into a new Sea of Troubles, but what 
mortified me moſt of all was, to fee that my Mis- 
fortunes could-not get the better of my Follies ; to 
ſuffer, to loſe, to be conſtantly toſſed to and fro, 
and deprived of Joy and Reſt, is chargeable upon 
Fortune ; but to be a Slave to Love at the Age of 
threeſcore, to be the Victim of a ſhameful Flame, 
and a Tool to all the Paſſions of an effeminate 
Heart, is my own proper Crime, and an endleſs 
Reproach upon my Character. Let us ſee, at 
leaſt, ſaid I within myſelf, what Excuſe I can 
make, or what Pretences can be urged to diminiſh 
my Shame. Alas! in vain do I ſeek for any. 
The World, Religion, Nature, my own Reaſon, 
do they not all condemn me? Could I but get out 
of myſelf for a Moment, and look upon this Body 
weakened with Age, this Heart languid and faint 
for want of Blood and Spirits. Theſe grey Hairs, 
true Emblems of Mortality, in one Word, this 
Compound, whoſe Blood and Colour retire by De- 
grees, this tottering frail Machine, that gradually 
ceaſes to be animated, what other Thoughts would 
ſuch a Sight as this inſpire, but thoſe of Pity, and 
perhaps perſona] Contempt. I ſhould no Doubt, 
admire my fooliſh Vanity, in believing myſelf as 
yet lovely, and I ſhould laugh at my ridiculous 
Defires. How much more monſtrous muſt they 
appear to other Eyes than my own ? No, no, I 
ſhall neither bel.eve my Lady R nor my 
Daughter, Friendſhip blinds the one, and Grati- 
tude the other, my Reaſon only muſt be my Judge, 
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and how happy am I that is ſtill ſo ſound as to 
make me perceive the Precipice, to the Brink of 
which I had ſo imprudently advanced, and I owe 
Heaven Thanks for ſtopping me the very Moment 
I was going to plunge into the dreadful Gulph. 
Two or three Hours Refle&ion of this Kind made 
me put on an unalterable Reſolution, not to flatter 
my Lady R » but to tell her plainly that I could 
not think of marrying again, and I returned to the 
Houſe fully determined to execute my Scheme, 
with which it ſeems Heaven correſponded, for 
having entered by the Back-door of the Garden, I 
found her Ladyſhip walking alone. After ſome 
Compliments on the Death of Scoti, to whom ſhe 
reckoned herſelf under ſome Obligation, for at- 
tending her in her Flight from England, ſhe told 
me without any Ceremony, that if I was till in 
the Reſolution of becoming her Huſband, further 
Delays were uſeleſs; that in Reality the Death of 
my Lord R was recent, yet his Behaviour to 
her, their long Separation, and the Time ſhe had 
been in France, put Things in a different Light 
from what might be the Caſe of other Women. 
I did not in the leaſt hefitate to make ſuch an An- 
ſwer as I had propoſed to myſelf when I was alone. 
I am highly ſenſible, Madam, /aid J, of this ge- 
nerous conſtancy that makes you perſiſt in your 
Offers, and do aſſure you, that my Acknowledge- 
ment bears a juſt Proportion to the Obligation. But 
I ſhould be unworthy of your Eſteem did I not fin- 
cerely explain my Sentiments upon the Engagement 
which you are pleated to propoſe to me. You 
don't know me, Madam, I dare be bold to ſay it. 
The Art I have acquired of compoſing my Coun- 
tenance makes you fancy that my Mind Corre- 
ſponds with my Looks, and that I am capable of 
reliſhing the Happineſs you offer me; you little 
imagine that my exterior Tranquillity is a falſe and 

deceitful 
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deceitful Image, and the Knowledge of the true 
Situation of my Mind, muſt make you tremble, 
Imagine that you ſee before you an unfortunate 
Man oppreſſed with the Rigours of adverſe For- 
tune, diſtrafted with the Loſs of what was moſt 
dear to him upon Farth, in the conſtant Habit of 
Sighs and Tears for forty Years paſt. For ever 
uneaſy, penſive, agitated, wiſhing for Death as the 
End of his Pains, and yet dreading it as the Con- 
cluſion of a Life that has not been always regular; 
a Man whoſe Thoughts are gloomy, and all his 
Sentiments heavy and dejeQed. Add to this diſmal 
Picture, the Infirmities that old Age, Travelling, 
and conſtant Fatigues of all Kinds have brought 
upon me. Such, Madam, is the real State of 
what's within this impoſing Form of mine, and 
Truth obliges me not to diſguiſe it. You now 
ſee clear into the Bottom of my Heart : What fatal 
Preſent ſhould I make you in offering it! What a 
monſtrous Companion muſt a Wretch be to you who 
ſhould beinſenſible of your Charms who would diſturb 


your Peace and Quiet by his Sighs, and perhaps oblige *' 


you to bear a Part in his Troubles ; or, at leaſt, ſhun 
your Preſence, and ſeek in Solitude and Tears the 
only Sort of Happineſs that he is capable of reliſh- 
ing. Conſider well of it, Madam, you deſerve a 
better Fate, your Generoſity would prove fatal, 
ſhould you, after all this, give Way to it. Here I 
left off ſpeaking and waited for my Lady's Anſwer. 
She had liſtened to me without lifting up her Eyes, 
and I could perceive no Alteration in her Counte- 
nance. She at laſt told me, in a very calm Manner, 
that if my Declaration was not gallant, it was at 
leaſt, ſincere and honeſt, that ſhe ſhould perhaps 
think herſelf affronted by my Coldneſs and. Indif- 
ference had ſhe ground to believe they proceeded 
from Contempt of her Perſon, but as ſhe could not 
but agree to the Validity of my Reaſons, ſhe gave 


up 
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up all Pretenſions toa Heart that could not be given 
without doing itſelf Violence ; that my Counte- 
nance had indeed deceived her, but being very eaſy 
about ſenſual Pleaſures, my advanced Age, would 
have been no Obſtacle, had ſhe but found in me a 
| Huſband civil and complaiſant, as my Manners and 

Figure had made her oy : but being now informed, 
by myſelf, that I could by no Means contribute to 
make her happy, ſhe renounced all the Rights which 
her Offers and Advances might have juſtly claimed 
to my Heart. Upon which I kiſſed her Hand, and 
aſſured her that ſhe ſhould always have the firſt 
Place in my Eſteem and Friendſhip. I depend fo 
much the more upon the one and other, replied ſbe, 
becauſe I havenot, to my Knowledge, given you any 


Occaſion to refuſe them, and it will not be long 
before I put you to a Trial. 

I have Occaſion to conſult with you about a new 
Plan of Life; for there is no thinking of ſtaying 
longer here, ſince I have no further Proſpe& of 
what retained me till now, what Place ſhall I make 
Choice of for a Retirement? I anſwered, that as 
long as my Daughter's Company and Houſe were 
agrecable to her, ſhe had no other Retirement to 
ſeek for; to which, after ſome ſmall Reſiſtance, 
ſhe agreed, and turning towards the Houſe, *tis then 
here, ſaid ſhe, 1 ſhall paſs the Remainder of my 
Days, adding, that it ſhould be upon three Condi- 
tions ; the firſt, that ſhe ſhould be told without 
Ceremony, if her being there happened to become 
at any Time inconvenient to the Family; the ſe- 
cond, that ſince I could not be her Huſband, I 
ſhould dire& her by my Advice and Friendſhip, as 
if I really were; and the laſt, that Amulem and my 
Son- in- law ſhould conſent to her adopting Nadina 
for her Daughter and Heireſs. This Generoſity 
drew Tears from me, and gave me a different Idea 
of this charming Lady's Character from what I had 
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before. You ſhall, Madam, /aid I, be abſolute 
Miſtreſs in this Family; my Daughter is too ha 

in having ſuch a Friend as you, and I myſelf Ik 
upon the Occaſion of doing you ſome trifling Ser- 
vices, as one of the greateſt Favours that Fortune 
has done me in the whole Courſe of my Life. We 
went towards the Houſe and my Lady was the firſt 
that told my Daughter what had paſſed ſbetwixt her 
and me, and ſhe preſſed us fo earneſtly to grant her 
Nadina as her Daughter, that we could not but con- 
ſent to what ſhe ſo generouſly propoſed, ſo that my 
Niece had a Bed made up for her in my Lady's 
Apartment, and it will be feen in the Sequel that 
ſhe had all the Tenderneſs of a real Mother for her, 
and even carried it a little too far ; but this 1s what 
I ſhall not as yet explain, being unwilling to lay 
before my Reader, ſooner than is neceſſary, the 


melancholy Scence that is to be acted in this Houſe. 
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1 happy Concluſion of this Adventure made 
me very thankful to Providence that ſeemed 
to have a particular Hand in it. I employed ſome 
Days in ſettling with Amulem, the Plan of our in- 
tended Journey to Germany. He was abſolutely 
determined to ſet out before Winter, but having 
ſeen Paris, he deſired to go and paſs ſome Weeks 
there before our Departure, which did not at all 
claſh with the Meaſures I bad taken with the Duke, 
ſo that, inſtead of diſſuading him, I promiſed to 
conduct him there. We arrived in that great Ci- 
ty, at a Time when Strangers were to ſee it in 
the greateſt Splendour, that is to ſay, when the 
Miciſſipi Syſtem was at its Height. Pomp and 
Magnificence were not confined then to certain 
Perſons, but ſeemed to be the peculiar Priviledge 
of every Individual. Gold and Money flew like 
Duſt about the Streets, having, as it were, made 
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their Eſcape from the Priſons in which they uſed to 
be confined. Cloaths, Equipages, high Gaming, 
luxurious Feaſting and Diverſions of all Kinds, dif- 
covered the Opulence of the Kingdom, or, rather, 
if I may ſpeak ſincerely, its real Weakneſs, by 
thus fooliſhly: conſuming its Riches in external Va- 
nity and Nonſenſe. Amulem was fo ſtruck with 
what he ſaw. that, notwithſtanding his Turki/b 
Prejudice, he could not deny but Paris was more 
brilliant than Conſtantinople. 

We had Abundance of Difficulty to find a com- 
modius Lodging, and ſtill more to hire a Coach, 
ſuch Demand there was for them, and ſo few Per- 
ſons that inclined to walk the Streets a-foot. Not 
a Day paſſed without ſome Prodigy of Fortune, in 
Favour of the meaneſt and loweſt Claſs of Men, 
and the ſurprizing Wheel was ſet a going by the ce- 
lebrated Mr. Law, whom I had the Pleaſure to ſee, 
being introduced by ſome Engliſh Gentlemen that I 
knew at London, and who were at that 'Time in 
Paris. This wonderful Man, tho? loaded with ſo 
great Variety of weighty Affairs, was not only 
calm and ſedate, but alſo very far from being an 
Enemy to Pleaſures, in which he indulged himſelf, 
now and then, and laid aſide the Stateſman, His 


Wife, not the only one he had, if Credit may be 


given to Fame, was a gay Dame, and in great In- 
timacy with the Abb# du Bois, without the Huſband's 
appearing to be in the leaſt uneaſy at their Famili- 
arity. He invited us to ſup with him that Evening, 
and I was ſurprized to find that Abbe there, who 
immediately remembered me, and, not knowing 
that I had left Paris after I had ſeen him five or 
ſix Weeks ago, complained of my Unkindneſs in 
not calling to ſee him, He was too agreeably em- 
7 in entertaining Madam Law, next to whom 
he ſat at Table, to think of having any ſerious 
Diſcourſe with me, he only made me promiſe, that 

| | I ſhould 
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I ſhould pay him a Viſit. the next Day. During 
Supper, we were all full of Joy, Wit and good 
Humour, and Mr. Law ſaid a thouſand pretty 
Things, but not one Word was ſpoken of the 
Syſtem, tho? I wiſhed much that the Converſation 
might turn to that Side: 'The Severeties of the 


Chamber of Fuſtice,. and the Terrour into which it 


had thrown all thoſe who were concerned in the 
King's Revenues, were the Subjects moſtly diſ- 
courſed upon. Mr. Paparel, Pay-maſter general of 
the Army, had been condemned to die ſome Days 
before, and People were at a Lofs to account for 
the Reaſons why his Royal Highneſs delayed the 
Execution of his Sentence. As it is uſual to re- 
flect upon People condemned to a ſhameful Death, 
poor Paparel was not ſpared by Mr. Lav, and the 
Abbe du Bois, and I muſt own that, if what they 
had laid to his Charge was true, he muſt have been 
a conſummate Rogue, but this is certain, that if 
he had a covetous corrupted Mind,. his Imagination 
perfectly correſponded with it; he deſerves Death, 
ſaid the Abb du Bois, were there no other Reaſon 
but to purge the World of a Monſter who diſho- 
nours Human-kind, for I am credibly informed, 
that his moſt delicious Morſel, is the Excrement of 
the firſt Perſon that comes in his Way, I did not 
at firſt underſtand what the Abbe meant, but was 
ſoon informed, by his adding that this Wretch 
commonly fed upon what we void, that he always 
carried about him a little ſpoon for this Uſe, and 
that more than once, when he happened to meet 
with a Footman, who appeared to be of a vigorous 
healthy Conſtitution, he had, by the prevailing 
Argument of Money, obtained from him ſome of 
this abominable Victuals. Such a depraved Taſte 
appeared to me to be ſo ſtrange, that I ſcarce ſhould 
have ventured to recount this as a Truth, had the 


Fact not been ſo poſlitively aſſerted, that I could 
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not doubt of it. About twelve o'Clock Mr. Law 
withdrew on Pretence of Buſineſs which was to be 
diſpatched before he went to Bed, and I retired a 
little after with the two Engliſb Gentlemen that 
had introduced me. As they lodged not far from 
me, we went together, and, in our Way home, 
the Converſation ran upon the prodigious Run of 
Mr. Law's Fortune, and the Induſtry with which 
he had raiſed himſelf, Mr. Stepney, one of the 
two who knew him better than the other, told me 
ſome Paſſages of his Life that deſerve to be re- 
counted. Mr. Law, ſaid he, is a Scotchman, and 
of a tolerable good Family. His Genius from his 
Youth was turned to Commerce and Buſineſs, His 
Parents put him when he was but young, into a 
Merchant's Counting-houſe, but by what Means he 
ſcraped together, in that Place, a conſiderable 
Sum, ſo as to have no Occaſion for any farther 
Aſſiſtance from his Family, is till a Miſtery. I 
knew, continued Mr. Stepney, the Merchant with 
whom he was in Edinburgh, and have heard him 
ſay much in Commendation of his Prudence and Fi- 
delity. He took the Road to Briffo] with his 
Money and Letters of Recommendation, which 
ſoon procured him a better Place than what he left, 
being firſt made Clerk to the enen Company, 
and by his Aſſiduouſneſs and Ingenuity, was not 
long in getting intirely into the good Graces of the 
Merchants. Nevertheleſs, whether he had till 
then acted the Hypocrite, or that he was ſeduced 
by the large Sums that paſſed thro? his Hands, ſome 
Miſtakes in Calculation were diſcovered in his Ac- 
counts, which gave Ground for Suſpicion. The 
Engliſh Merchants require Exactneſs, and therefore 
had a ſtrict Eye over him, which he ewe and 
r 


made Uſe of -this Stratagem to fruſtrate their At- 


tempts of diſcovering his Tricks, or proving any 


Malverſation in his Management. He had con- 
| tracted 
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tracted an intimate Acquaintance with the Caſhier 


of another conſiderable Company, who was not 
honeſter than himſelf. They agreed to ſupport 
one another, and by that Means to cheat with Cer- 
tainty and Impunity. When either of them was 
required to give up their Accounts, he had Recourſe 
to the other tor what Caſh he wanted, and as they 
played to one another's Hands in this Shape, they 
were always prepared for the moſt rigorous Exami- 
nation, and at the ſame Time employed conſidera- 
ble Sums in Trade, which People were ſurprized 
at, not being able to judge how they could raiſe 
them. Tho? this Scheme was very artfully con- 
trived, yet their Employers, particularly the Com- 
pany by whom Mr. Law was employed, had fo 


ſtrong Suſpicions, that they could not hinder them- 


ſelves from letting him know their Sentiments. 
Upon which he, finding that his Credit would be 
undone, reſolved to draw himſelf out of the Scrape 


by a Treachery that rumed his Colleague, to whom 


he pretended an Obligation of making up his Caſh 
Account, deſiring he would furniſh him, according 
to Agreement, with the Sum he wanted, which 
he accordingly received, but with no Intention to 
return it, The other, who expected no ſuch 
Thing, called for his Money ſome Days after. 
Mr. Law appeared to be aſtoniſhed, as if he did 
not underſtand the Meaning of ſuch a Demand, and 
finding himſelf forely preffed, made a Noiſe, 
which covered this poor unfortunate Fellow with 
Shame and Confuſion, and obliged him to take to 
his Heels to avoid Puniſhment. The clearer ſight- 
ed faw through his Villainy, but it would have 
been hazardous to attack Mr. Law, without a full 
and evident Conviction. Nevertheleſs, this Ad- 
venture having thrown a Blemiſh upon his Cha- 
racter, it determined him to leave Briſtel, and to 
go to London,” where 2 did not employ himſelf — 
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the Service of other People, being now rich enough 
to act for himſelf, and I make no Doubt, continu- 
ed Mr. Stepney, but that in a little Time he would 
have been one of the richeſt private men in En- 
gland, had not Love made him the Bubble of two 
Women, who had very near ruined him. The firſt 
was my Lady——a profeſſed Coguette, who had 
already beggared twenty Lovers at London, and who 
-was as famous for her Debaucheries as her Beauty. 
Mr. Law had the Misfortune to ſee and love her, 
which ſhe was apprized of before he had the Bold - 
neſs to declare his Paſſion, and had already laid her 
Scheme to ſtrip him. He was a Novice in Gallan- 
try, tho? well verſed in Buſineſs, and having always 
been in the mercantile Way, was an abſolute 
Stranger to polite Life, and it was upon this weak 
Side that my Lady made her firſt Attack. Scarce 
had he made his firſt Declaration, when ſhe artfully 
made him underſtand, that nothing wanted to make 
him agreeable, but ſome Alteration in his Manner; 
that the Public might give him the Character of a 
Man of polite Taſte. He underſtood well enough 
what ſhe meant, but could not act the Beau with 
any good Grace. .Inſtead of accuſtoming himſelf 
by Degrees to the Court Airs, he thought himſelf 
qualified to aſſume them all at once, but was ſo 
aukward a Petit-maitre, that his Friends pitied him, 
and Strangers laughed at the Contraſt of his Dreſs 
and Manners. And yet, as he was a Manof Wit, 
and of an inſinuating Temper, he by Degrees at- 
tained to my Lady's good Graces, and the only 
Obligation he had to this Lady, was her having 
thus contributed to poliſh him. The other Leſſons 
he received from her were not ſo uſeful, having 
engaged him in ſuch exceſſive Expences, that-he - 
ſoon perceived a great Diminution in his Caſh, and, 
what was moſt ſhocking to him, when the Lady 
found that the Source of his Liberalities was in a 
| | Manner 
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Manner drained, ſhe ſent him Word not to appear 
any more at her Houſe. This Diſgrace affected 
him ſo much, that he was inſenſible of the Loſs of 
a Part of his Eſtate. His Friends who perceived 
him to be of ſo amorous a Conſtitution, adviſed him 
to ſatisfy himſelf at a leſs Expence, that is to lay, 
to follow the Cuſtom, oi London, by keeping a pretty 
Girl, over whom he would have a more abſolute 
Command; they accordingly procured him a very 
handſome Miſtreſs, with whom he lived contented- 
ly enough for ſome Month; but it was always his 
Fate to pay for the Pleaſures of Love at a, dear 
Rate, for his Miſtreſs made an Flopement one Mor- 
ning, and carried off with her three thouſand 


-. Guineas, and a great many Jewels. Such Loſſes 


upon the Back of one another, put his Affairs into 
fuch Diſorder, that all his Addreſs could not ſet 
them to Rights. The Court Ans which my 
Lady had taught him, put his Head quite off 
Trade, ſo that he commenced Gameſter, and every 
body knows the Life that ſuch commonly lead. 
Sometimes he had immenſe Sums, and then he 
launced into all Manner of Extravagancies, and at 
other Times ſcarce a Morſel of Bread to put into 
his Mouth. I have ſeen him, for three -Months, 
with a Coach and fix, Town and Country-houſes, 
both richly furniſhed, but Fortune ſoon turned the 
Scale: Colonel Chartres ruined him in one Night, 
as he ſince did the Duke of Wharton and many 
others. After this, Mr. Law turned Projector, 
that is to ſay, formed Plans for trading Companies, 
which he. preſented to the Merchants; contrived 
Engines: for the more eaſy Fxecution of cleaning 
Ditches, Canals, and Docks for Shipping, for 
which laſt he contrived a Machine that was ex- 
tremely uſeful, He was the firſt that put the Duke 
of Montague upon the Project of ſettling a Colony 


in the Iſland of St. Lucia, which coſt this Duke the 
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half of his Eftate, and which miſcarried at laſt. 
In ſhort, he ſupported himſelf in a very decent 
Manner, by the Aſſiſtance of his Genius, till For- 
tune called him over to France, and paved his Way 
to the particular Favour and Protection of the Duke 
of Orleans Regent. He ſtill preſerves, added Mr. 
Stepney, a ſtrong Inclination for Women, his Heart 
is not Proof againſt the Charms of the fair Sex, 
on whom he beſtows his Favours and Liberalities 
with Profuſion, particularly on ſome Engliſh Beau- 


ties, whom he has cauſed to be brought from Lon- 
don, and with whom he, now and then, paſſes an 


agreeable Hour, to recreate his Spirits fatigued with 
Buſineſs; fo that inſtead of bringing Horſes and 
Dogs from England, as our French Quality do, he 
brings pretty Girls, of whom he may be ſaid to 
have a Seraglio, which coſts him very dear. 

My head was ſo full of Mr. Law, when I parted 
with Mr. Stepney, that I dreamed of him after I was 
in Bed, and though I ſaw him in a Situation very 
different from what he was, or in the leaſt appre- 
hended to be. I imagined that I ſaw his Royal 
Highneſs puſhing him out of his Apartment by the 
Shoulders, and that being thereupon abandoned by 
all his former Friends and Creatures, he was obliged 
to go and ſeek for Bread out of the Kingdom, after 
having taken it from fo many others. 

The next Day I paid the Abb# du Bois a Viſit, 
who might be called a ſecond Law for the Looſe- 
neſs of his Morals, and I muſt confeſs that nothing 
ever gave me ſo much Contempt of Fortune's Fa- 
vours, as to ſee them beſtowed, with ſo much 
Laviſhneſs, upon People of this Character. I have 
athouſand Times made this Reflection in the Courſe 
of my Life, and the ſeeing ſo many Wretches 


jump at once into immenſe Fortunes, brought it 


freſh into my Mind every Hour of the Day. Can 


it be poſlible, /aid J to myſelf, that Providence 


eſteems 
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eſteems what it puts into ſuch Mens Hands? No, 
their Riches are as deſpicable as themſeives. I do 


not, however, mean to put the Abb* du Bois into 


this Claſs altogether, his Wit and Manners diſtin- 
guiſhed him from the Crowd of | thoſe worthleſs 


Creatures. The Viſit which I now paid him, was 


more familiar than the firſt, and he told me even 
incredible Inſtances of his Royal Highneſs's Aﬀec- 
tion, and of the Confidence he placed in him, 
which the Event of his Life vouched for. As he 
had been this Prince's Preceptor, he took the Glory 
of his good Taſte for Arts and Sciences to himſelf. 
God knows how juſt his Vanity was upon this Score, 
and if he was capable to inſpire him with it. He 
did me the Favour to get me a Sight of his Cloſet, 
Pictures and Laboratory. The Cloſet was full of 
Books and Papers lying up and down without Or- 
der. I had the Curiolity to look into ſome of his 
Books, being perſuaded, that the beſt Way to know 
the Character and Inclinations of an ingenious Man, 
was to obſerve what employed him moſt in his private 
Cloſet. In that of his Royal Highneſs I ſaw a Mix- 
ture of Divinity, Hiſtory, Literature, and particu- 
larly of naturalPhiloſophy. The extraordinary Works, 
I mean thoſe of Spineſa, Hobbs, Vanini, T oland, 
Paracelſus, & c. were placed by themſelves, and 
with them a large MSS. written with his Royal 
Highneſs's own Hand, in which he had taken the 
Pains to extract, by Way of Abridgement, what 
was moſt curious in thoſe Authors. The A4bb4 du 
Bois made me take Notice of a Latin Manuſcript 
de Deo, an poſſibilis; for which he told me his 
Royal Highnefs had paid fifty Louis ors, adding, 
that the Duke of Orleans ſometimes paſſed four or 
five Hours among his Books, and never read with- 
out the Pen in his Hand, to put down his Remarks 
and Reflections. He had cauſed to be tranſlated 
for his own Uſe, a great many Engliſh Books m_ 

ne 
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he highly efteemed, and Mr. & Agueſſeau, Attorney- 
General, who underſtood Engliſb perfectly well, was 
often his Tranſlator. If Credit may be given to 
our 'Abbe, this Prince's Curiofity was unlimited, 
and he has oftener than once cauſed to be brought, 
from the fartheſt part of Europe, Men who had ihe 
Character of having acquired extraordinary Know- 
. Jedge. One Day having read, in an Engliſb Rela- 
tion of Lapland, that the People of that cold Part 
of our Hemiſphere, were much given to Magick, 
and that very ſurprizing Things happened in thoſe 
Parts. He could not be eaſy till he had one of thoſe 
Magicians brought to him in his Cloſet. No body 
ever knew what paſſed between them, but it is pro- 
bable that he was not ſatisfied, the Laplander not 
havjng remained long with him. He was better 
Pleaſed with one Yaltas, who was taken into Fa- 
vour on Account of his profound Knowledge in 
Chimiſtry, and they wrought together ſometimes 
two Hours in the Laboratory, He was extremely 
ſkilful in diſtilling and making Elixirs, and often in- 
vented new ones, which he took a Pleaſure to have 
ſold, at London and Paris, by Quacks who gained 
' conſiderably by them. In ſhort, he has made Pearls 

and 'TinQures of. Criſtal beautiful to Admiration. 
As for the grand Work of the Philoſopher's 
Stone, he attempted it without Succe's, but fourd 
out another Secret almoſt equivalent, which was 
the Bank-Bills. He threw out a great deal of Mo- 
ney upon the Tranſmutation of Metals, aſſiſted by 
Mr. Carridge an Engliſhman, but they could not 
catch the Secret of Nature. All the Fruit of their 
Labours was compoſing mixed Metals to great Per- 
fection, but the Expence exceeded the Value. An 
impudent Italian who had heard of his R. H. Taſte 
for Chymiſtry, demanded a private Audience in his 
Laboratory. When he was admitted, he took 
Care to ſhut the Door, and then took out of his 
Pocket 
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Pocket a ſmall Crucible of an extraordinary Shape, 
at the Pottom whereof was a little Copper- Veſſel 
which he filled with an Tlix:r that he had ina Pottle. 
He took a Bit of burnt Stick with which he put his 
Eixir in a Flame, and then begged that his R. H. 
would lend him a Louis d'Or for a Moment, which, 
in his Preſence he put into the Crucible, and in leſs 


than three Minutes drew out a Piece of Silver of 


the ſame Bigneſs, delivering it to the Duke of Or- 
leans, from whom he next aſked a Crown-Fiece, 
and having put it in the fame Manner into the Cru- 
Cible, drew out of it a Louis d'Or, which only 
differed a little from others in Thickneſs. After 
this Operation, which he went through without 


ſpeaking any Thing but to aſk the Duke to give 


him the money, he took his Crucible and went out 
of the Laboratory, telling his R. H. that if he 
would have Patience to wait a Moment, he would 
let him ſee ſomething more extraordinary. His R, 
H. waited but to no Purpoſe. I he Italian had con- 
trived this Stratagem to make his Eſcape. The 
Abbe was ſo kind as to ſhew me the two Pieces 
which the Duke of Orlean, had preſerved. I 
ſhould make the Narration of this Viſit too tedious 
were I to report all the curious Things that he 
made me obſerve. After giving him many Thanks 
for the Trouble he had taken. The Converſation 
began again about England, to which Country he 
propoſed that I ſhould accompany him when he 
went thither as Embaſſador, but I pleaded the En- 
gagements I was under to the Duke of 
Excuſe. He did not fail to aſk what had brought 
me ſo ſoon back to Paris, and I mentioned my Bro- 
ther-in-law Amulem and his Son Muleid. I muſt 


ſee them, faid be, and procure them the Honour 


of paying their Reſpects to his R. H. I thanked 
him for this Offer, and preſented them to him next 


Day, and he conducted them to his R. H. who re- 
N ceived 


as an - 
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ceived us very graciouſly. He aſked Amulem ſeve- 
ral Queſtions about the Turkiſh Government, and, 
ſpeaking of his Religion, told him, I don't look 
upon it to be very holy, and yet it appears to me 


to be very agreeable and convenient, were it for no 


other Reaſon than this, that it does not confine a 
Man to one Woman; Amulem anfwered agreeably, 
that if one Woman was an Evil, more than one 


muſt be a greater. No Equivocation, replied the 


Duke of Orleans; the Evil of being confined to 
one is ſo great, that it is no Subect to jeſt upon, 
and were we not a little * to in certain Ar- 
ticles, a poor Chriſtian would ha 


his Guards to attend us to Yerſailles and to ſhew 
us every Thing that was to be ſeen in that Place, 
and in the other Royal Palaces. where Strangers are 
not admitted without being introduced. 

By Chance we happened to meet, at Fontainbleau, 
with the Marquis d' Antermond the Cicilian Em- 
baſſador. I knew him formerly at Rome, and was 
even intimate with him. As I had no Notion of his 
being at Paris and much leſs of his being there 
with ſo diſtinguiſhed a Character, I did not re- 
member his Face when they ſhewed me him under 
the Name of his Excellence. He knew me firſt 
and very civilly advanced to embrace me, we 
walked together, and the Subject of our Converſa- 
tion was our old Acquaintance, and ovr Adventures 
in Rome, where he had like to have periſhed by 
the Jealou'y ofa Cardinal whoſe Miſtreſs he ſecret- 
ly viſi ed. Two Söires, gained by this Prelate 
attacked him at Night in the Street, and it was 
only to his Addreſs and Valour that he owed his 


Life. The Danger he had run, gave him fo little 


Concern that he went to this Venus the very next 
Day, taking only the Precaution of diſguiſſing him- 


ſelf with a Jacabin Monk's Habit, and continued - 
viut 


ve a poor Time 
of it. His R. H. was ſo good as to order one of 
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viſit her daily under this Maſk. The Cardinal dif- 
covered the Contrivance, and ordered him to be 
taken up by the Officers of the Inquiſition, as a 
debauched Fryar who gave Scandal to the Church. 
He was ſhut up in a cloſe Priſon from whence he 
could not get himſelf delivered, but after remaining 
ſix Weeks. The Cardinal was malicicus enough 
to cauſe it to be rumoured all about that he had 
been treated there as a Monk would have been in 
the like Caſe, that is to ſay, ſeverely whipt. But 
this Report was at laſt contradicted by the Cardi- 
nal himſelf, who being ſoon after attacked with 
a dangerous Diſtemper, ſent o beg of the Marquis 
to come to his Bed-ſide, where he publickly aſked 
pardon for throwing this Scandal upon his Reputa- 
tion, We had the honour to dine with the Embaſ- 
ſador, and to return next Day in hs Coach with 
him to Paris, where we did not remain much 
longer, Amulcm's Curioſity being fatished, but re- 
turned to the Country. 

When we were not far from my Daughter's I 
made my ſervant go before, to acquaint her that 
we would be there to Supper, and I was ſurpriſed 
to ſee him come galloping back to meet us, he in- 
formed me that the Marquis my Pupil had been 
there three or four Days, and preſenting a Letter, 
told me it was by the Marquis's Order that he had 
returned, and that he begged I would read the Let- 
ter, which was from the Duke his Father, before 
my Arrival, I opened it immediately. The Duke 
wrote me that his Son had ſollicited him ſo carneſt- 
ly for Permiſſion to go and wait for me at my 
Daughters, that he could not think of afflicting 
him with a Denial, that he believed him to be in 
as good Hands there as his own, and that he was 
perſuaded I wonld rot diſapprove of what he had 
done. As this Letter contained nothing elſe, I 
could not imagine what had induced the Marquis 
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to ſend it in this Manner, but upon ſecond Thoughts 
I concluded that the Fear of my being diſſatisfied 
on finding him there, and fuſpicious that he had 
ſtole away from bis Father, had engaged him to 
do what he had done, and at Night he confeſſed 
that I had. gueſſed right. I was however, not- 
withſtanding the Letter, not at all pleaſed to find 
him there, and I admired how the Duke had con- 
ſented after the Danger to which he had been but 
lately expoſed in that Place, without reckoning 
upon his Paſſion for my Niece; of which he was 
not ignorant, and which by frequent Opportunities. 
of ſeeing her could not miſs but to grow upon him. 
I could draw no good Omen from his Preſence, and. 
would to God, for his own Intereſt as well as that 
of my Family, that my Prediction and Fears had 
been leſs founded, and that they had not been juſ- 
tified by Events that crowned the Misfortunes of my 
Life, which I ſhall now recount without Interrup- 
tion, for it would be difficult for me to mix. foreign. 
and indifferent I hings with the Story now in Hand, 
and which ſo nearly concerns me. 

The Marquis had made no bad Ufe of his Time, 
during the four Days that fe had been at my Daugh- 
ter's he not only had found many Opportunities of 
converſing with Nadina, but alſo, by an Addreſs 
with which love alone had inſpired him, for natu- 
rally he was a Stranger to Artifice, had found 
Means to bring my Lady R ſo ſtrongly into. 
his Intereſt that ſhe ſtrenuouſly approved of his Paſſi- 
on. Such a powerful Aſſiſtance could not well miſs 
to lead my Niece a long Way in a ſhort Time. Not 
that I ever ſuſpected my Lady capable of favouring 
what was criminal, but what may not two young 
Lovers be capable of, who are encouraged, and 
Means uſed to grant them Interviews commodiouſly.. 
My Daughter, who had diſcovered the whole Miſ- 
tery, but durſt not ſpeak her Sentiments, did 8 

al 


Marquis de BRETAGNE. 65 


fail on my Arrival, to tell me all ſhe knew, and 
Fear repreſented Things to me in a more dreadful 
Shape than they could poſſibly be. I loſt no Time 
in coming to an Explication with my Lady, and 
endeavouring to know the Ground of the Affair 
from her, obſerving, however, great Precautions, 
that ſhe might have no Suſpicion of my Daughter. 
When I had ſaid enough to make myfelf under- 


ſtood, ſhe acknowledged that ſhe had favoured the 


Paſſion of the Marquis, becauſe ſhe believed it to 
be real and ſincere, and becauſe the poor little 
Nadina was equally ſmitten, and added laughing, 
that one muſt have a Heart of Stone, to ſee two 
ſuch lovely Children ſuffering, without having 
ſome Compaſſion for them, proteſting however, 
that her Indulgence had gone no farther than to 
allow them to converſe together in her Apartment, 
and always in her Preſence. I am far, Madam, 
replied I, from ſuſpecting any other, but you will, 
I hope, allow that even this Favour, ſmall as it is, 
was unneceſſary. You know what a Diſtance there 
is between the Marquis and my Niece. Amulem 
is a Stranger, whoſe. Rank, tho' conſiderable a- 
mong the Turks, is not known in France. Nadina 
draws no Advantage from the Quality of my Niece, 
being only ſuch by the Mother's Side. She does 
not belong to my Family, and therefore nothing 
can bring her upon a Level with the Marquis, 
from whom ſhe is infinitely diſtant in Name, Rank, 
Riches, and Views of Settlement in the World. 
Of what Advantage can it be, Madam, to indulge 
the Paſſion of a Child, that may be attended with 
bad Conſequences? I am willing to look upon it 
now as a childiſh Amuſement, but don't you and I 
know, that theſe Amuſements may in the Event 
become ſerious. I know the Temper of the Mar- 
quis, whoſe Vivacity is ſuch that it would frighten 
you did you but know it as well as I. My Lady 
mio] replied, 
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replied, interrupting me, that ſhe had before-hand 


thought of my Difficulties, and had found them 


ſo weak, that ſhe made no Account of them; that 
in reality Nadina was inferior to the Marquis in 
Rank, but that it was the ccommon Work of Love 
to reconcile ſuch Inequalities, particularly in En- 
gland, where daily Inſtances happen of ſuch Things; 
that the Weakneſs of our Sex for theirs, was al- 
moſt the only Means that Providence had granted, 
by which the Women could: raiſe their Fortune ; 

that the little Nadina was a Prize for a Prince, and 
then ſhe gave many Inſtances of Engliſh Dukes and 


Lords, who had only conſulted their Hearts in the 


Choice of Wives. It is true, Madam, {aid I, that 
this is common in England, but our Cuſtoms are 
different. Beſides, the Charge that I have taken 
of the Marquis's- Education, obliges me in Honour 
to ſtudy his real Intereſt. Make no doubt but that. 
if it were not ſo, I ſhould be very glad to ſee Nadina 
made a Dutcheſs, that poor Child ſhould be a 
Queen, were her Fortune to be proportioned to 


my Inclination; but I am Governor to the Mar- 


quis; his Father and Family truſt to my Honour 
and Prudence as to ha Conduct. I will not betray 
my 'Truſt, I do not ſay only for my Niece, but 
even for all my Poſterity. In ſhort, Madam, added 
J, I ſhould look upon Incertitude itſelf in this Affair 
as criminal, and I thank God that I have too much 
Honour, to be one Moment in Suſpence between 
what I think a Crime and my Duty. 

The Iſſue of this Converfatien was, that my Lady 
R 


engaged not to favour their Intrigue. I 
ſhould have directly claped Nadina into a Convent, 
had I not thought it bar barous and cruel to take her 
from her Father during the ſhort Time he had to 
remain in France, and therefore as I could not puſh 
Things to this Extremity, I turned my Thoughts 
on ſome new Stratagem to remove the 1 
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from my Daughter's, and as I could think of no 


Pretence but what he might ſuſpe&, I concluded 
to write to the Duke, and to let him know the 
Reaſons I had to deſire his Grace would recal him. 
I deſired him to mention ſome Cauſe of this ſudden 
Order, either Cloaths that he deſigned to have 
made for him, or that he wanted that he ſhould 
take ſome Doſes of Phyuck before his Departure 
for Germany, The Anſwer came in a few Days, 
and the Marquis, who had a vaſt ReſpeQ for his 
Father, durſt not diſobey, and I played the Hypo- 
crite ſo far as to expreſs ſome Uneaſineſs at his lea- 
ving us. However, inwardly I rejoiced at the Suc- 
ceſs of my Stratagem, which I thought would pre- 
vent what I dreaced. I propoſed to be with the 
Marquis in fifteen Days, and to take our Journey 
for Germany from the Duke's, without returning 
to my Daughter's. ' Amulem and his Son were to 
take another Road, and we propoſed to meet at a 
certain Place that borders France and Germany. This 
Project was ſimple, and I thought infallible. But 
alas! it is the greateſt of all human Infirmities 


that we cannot penetrate into Futurity. Men are 


@bliged to labour continually, in order to render 
themſelves more perfe& ; but how is this to be 
done, when their Knowledge is confined to the 
preſent Moment? How is it poſſible to avoid Errors 
or Misfortunes, of which we cannot foreſee the 
Cauſes? What Certainty is there that we ſhall ob- 
tain the Good at which we aim, if we cannot pro- 
miſe ourſelves that we ſhall have the Means ? Peo- 
ple talk of paſt Experience as a Light to dire& our 
future Steps, ard asa help to form ConjeQures on 
Events. But how weak will this Aſſiſtance appear 
to be, when we conſider the infinite Variety of 
Motives that determine free Agents, and the Ob- 
ſcurity of the Springs which ſet the neceſſary Cau- 


ſes a going! I have ſixty Years Knowledge and 
Experience 
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Experience of the World, and all the Fruit. I have 
reaped from, it, with Regard to Futurity, is only 
that I have, Day, after Day, more and more diſ- 
covered, that all the Rules of Prudence are preca- 
rious, and abſolutely uncertain, of which I ſhalt 
now give a new and convincing Inſtance. 

While I was perfectly pleaſed with the Order in 
which I had put the Family, as well as my own 
private affairs, a neighbouring Gentleman came 
and aſked my Niece in Marriage : Beſides a very 
conſiderable Eſtate, he was a Perſon of Merit, ſo 
that the Match was more advantageous than what 
ſhe could reaſonably expect, and as Love was his 
only Motive, there was no Objection to his Offer 
but his Age, about thirty, and this Child's not 
above fifteen. I conferred with Amulem, my Son- 
in law, and Daughter, upon this Match, and we 
all unanimouſly agreed, that it was by no means to 
be rejected. I ſaw no other Difficulty but the Vi- 
olence that muſt no doubt be committed on that little 
Heart, where Love had taken ſuch a deep rooting. 
This Thought afflicted me, for I never could reliſh 
the Tyranny of Parents, who require a blind Obe- 
dience in their Children. The Example of my 
Grandfather was ſtill freſh in my Memory, and [ 
had not forgot, that from this fatal Source ſprung 
all the Misfortunes of my Life. Neverthelefs, the 
Caſe with reſpe& to my Niece, appeared to be very 
different. Her Marriage with the Marquis was a 
Thing impoſſible, and the Loſs of her Life as well 
as of my own, would not have made me yield an 
Inch that Way, ſo that on this Suppoſition, which 
was certain and unchangeable, inſtead of Cruelty 
to her, it was treating her with AﬀeCtion to bring 
about her Cure, which I thought nothing could do 
ſo effectually as to give her a Huſband, who was a 
Man of Merit and Honour, who loved her extreme- 
ly, and who would ſpare nothing to make her _ 
ea 
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-eaſy and happy. This reaſoning appeared to be 
ſolid, and does ſo ſtill, notwithſtanding the tragical 
Effect that it produced, and if I found myſelf in 
the ſame Situation, with as little Knowledge of Fu- 
turity, I ſhould certainly act the ſame Part again. 

Having at laſt come to a final Reſolution, I or- 
dered my Niece to be called, and acquainted her 
that Mr. B. having a very tender Love for 
her, and wiſhing to be joined with her in Matri- 
mony, I thought it a very advantageous Match, 
your Father and all the reſt of the Family are of 
the ſame Opinion. Nothing remains, my dear 
Niece, but to know your Sentiments. She anſwered 
with a great deal of Sweetneſs, that to a Girl of 
her Age, this was a Language ſo extraordinary, that 
ſhe was at a Loſs what Anſwer to make, that ſhe 
was ready to conform herſelf in every thing to my 
Will, but that if I were ſo good as to allow her 
to follow her own Inclination, ſhe would chuſe to 
live with my Daughter, and my Lady R who 
was ſo good a Friend to her. I affected to take her 
Anſwer for an Effe& of her Modeſty, and mixed 
Embraces with my Praiſes, promiſing, that if ſhe 
would truſt her Fate to me, I would make her as 
happy as a little Queen. Mr B, /aid I to ber, 
whom we intend for your Huſband will make you 
a Viſit this very Day, and I hope you'll receive 
him civilly. She ſaid nothing but made a Courte- 
ſy, and went off in ſome Hurry to my Lady's 
Apartment. 

Mr. B came to pay her his firſt Viſit after 
Dinner. She appeared at laſt, and I remarked an 
Alteration in her Eyes, and I made no Doubt but 
that ſhe had ſhed Abundarce of Tears, but ſhe had 
ſo much Command of herſelf as to appear to be 
eaſy and even. chearful, and affected no exceſſive 
Rigour, when her Lover, to whom I had alread 


promiſed her, took the Liberty to kiſs her — . 
e 
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He retired perfectly pleaſed, and begged I would 
conclude the Marriage before my Departure for 
Germany, which I was reſolved to do, and ſpoke 
of it in the Evening to my Lady, who affected Ig- 
norance, becauſe I had not ?till then declared m 
Intentions to her. You have ſo much Regard, 
ſaid I, for my Niece and for all my Family that I 
am reſolved to take no Step in an Affair of Impor- 
tance, without firſt communicating it to you. 
There's a Propoſal of Marriage made to me for 
Nadina, and the Affair is ſo advantageous that I 
have accepted it. She was no Doubt informed 
before-hand of what I now told her, and had 
Prepared an Anſwer. You are then reſolved to be 
your Niece's Butcher, ſaid ſbe, and to kill her 
more cruelly than if you were to ſtab her with a 
Dagger. Whoever ſaw a Girl of fourteen or fif- 
teen Years of Age forced to marry againſt her 
Will! this poor Child is already half dead with 
Grief, and I am ſo moved with her Tears, that 
notwithſtanding all the Friendſhip I have for your 
Daughter, Pm reſolved not to ftay a Moment longer 
in this Houſe, if you perſiſt in your Reſolution of 
forcing her. Moreover, added ſhe, with an Air 
of Diſpleaſure, after the Right which you in the 
moſt folemn Manner gave me to her, I think I 
ought, in Juſtice, to have been conſulted before 
_ concluded upon this noble Reſolution of yours. 
aſſured her that the Propoſal and Content to the 
Marriage followed ſo cloſe upon one another, that 
I had not Time to let her know of it before. As 
to the Rigour of which ſhe accuſed me, I repre- 
ſented all the Reaſons that made me think there was 
none in it, and made her acknowledge, that as m 
Niece could not have the Marquis, we could wi 
for nothing more happy for her, than the Occaſion 
that now offered. ö 


J agree 
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I agree, ſaid ſbe, at laſt; but tis not by the Ideas 
that you and I may form to ourſelves that we 
ought to judge of the Advantages of this Occaſion, 
but by the Satisfaction that your Niece may expect 
from it. She'll he unhappy, continued my Lady, 
I know by Experience what it is to be married 
without Inclination. Jo fatisfy her and to end this 
Diſpute, 1 deſired Nadina might be called for, to 
whom I thus ſpoke in my Lady's Preſence. 

I underſtand that you are diſſatisfied with the 


Marriage that I propoſed to you. I love you with 


too much Tenderneſs to force your Inclinations, 
but I'm glad to have an Opportunity of explaining 
my Sentiments upon what is the Cauſe of your 
Repugnancy. I am not ignorant of your Inclination 
for the Marquis, nor of his for you. If you flat- 
tered yourſelf with any Hopes upon that Side, you 
muſt begin, my dear Niece, this very Day to un- 
deceive yourſelt, for I ſwear by all that is ſacred, 
that you ſhall never be his Spouſe, tis a Thing 
impoſſible, and what you muſt not pretend to ; *tis 
your Buſineſs therefore to conſider, ſince he can- 
not 'be yours, whether you will give over all 
Thoughts of any other Engagement. You are 
free, but conſider that you'll afflict your Parents 
and Relations who expect other Things from you, 
and that you'll give no favourable Idea of your 
Modeſty and Virtue. 

I confeſs that my Diſcourſe was ſomewhat ſubtle 
for a Child of that Age, who had been always 
accuſtomed to reſpe& and Obedience ; accordingly 
ſhe made no other Anſwer, but that ſhe was ready 
to do what her Father and I required of her. I 
told her it was thus a Girl of Virtue ought to con- 
duct herſelf, and that if it was doing Violence to 
her Heart to forget the Marquis, ſhe ought to 
conſider that it was a neceſſary Sacrifice which ſhe 


muſt abſolutely make in all Eyents. Upon which 
I went 
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I went out and left her with my lady, tho' I had 
ſome Suſpicion of her Counſels. I told Mr. B 
that he muſt take ſpeedy Meaſures for his Marriage, 
if he deſigned to have it concluded before my De- 
parture. He wrote immediately to the Biſhop, 
and in leſs than eight Days, received the neceſſary 
Licences, which were no ſooner come, but the 
Ceremony was performed; ſo that Nadina was 
baptized and married the ſame Day, and the ap- 
peared to ſupport this grand Trial with a very good 
Grace, but my Lady R abſolutely refuſed to | 
witneſs her Nuptials. | | | 
That Lady had her Reaſons for this Behaviour, 
and I ſhould perhaps ſpeak of it with more Warmth, 
had ſhe not been too rigorouſly puniſhed. Her 
blind Affection for Nadina had made her take ſome 
irregular Steps to diſappoint Mr. B „and ſeeing 
her Schemes overturned by our Expedition, ſne 
was ſo vexed that ſhe would not appear during the 
Marriage Solemnity. She had ſent the Marquis a 
Letter by an Expreſs, acquainting him that he was 
upon the Point of loſing Nadina irrecoverably; 
that her Marriage was concluded, and would be 
ſolemnized in leſs than fifteen Days; that if he 
ſtill loved her with the ſame Tenderneſs, nothing 
but a bold Stroke could now render him happy; 
that ſhe would befriend him in all Reſpects, and | 
that if he could only make ſure of two truſty Men, 
and come in the Night-time to my Daughter's, ſhe 
| uadertook not only to put him in Poſſeſſion of his 
| Miſtreſs, but to accompany her herſelf, that the 
World might have no Opportunity of branding her F 
Reputation; that they would retire together to a | 
Convent, or. paſs over to England, if they were 
forced to it; that, in fine, he needed not be under 
any great Concern about the. Duke's Anger, be- 
cauſe ſhe was in a Condition to make Nadina wor- 


thy of him, by ſettling her Eſtate upon her, ſhe 
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concluded her Letter with begging he would loſe 


no Time, and fixed upon the very Night that ſhe 


hoped ſhe could do him the Service propoſed. 
Twas no ſmall Happineſs that ſhe could not fore- 
ſee the preciſe Time of the Marriage, and that it 
happened two Days before the Term of her Aſſig- 
nation. The Marquis had taken the Alarm upon 
the Receipt of this Letter, and his Vivacity made 
him think every Minute an Age. He reſolved, 
without heſitating a Moment, to follow my Lady's 
Inſtructions, and wrote that he would be with her 
at the Time appointed. Inſtead of two, he brought 
four Men along with him. My Lady expected 
him in great Grief for the Diſappointment of her 
Project. In the Evening he ſtole up to her Apart- 
ment without being perceived by any Mortal, hav- 
ing left his Men and Horſes in the Wood; but 
good God ! how great was his Deſpair, when he 
underſtood that Nadina was in the Arms of ano- 
ther? He told me ſince that this fatal News threw 
him into a fainting Fit, out of which, he no ſoon- 
er recovered, than he begged to know all the Cir- 
cumſtances of his Loſs, and ſeeing that there was 
not the leaſt Shadow of Hopes left, he gave Way 
to all the Extravagancies of a wretched Lover. 
The Night being far gone, my Lady adviſed 
him to retire, but he could not think of taking the 
Road ſo ſoon back to his Father's, and therefore 
begged ſhe would allow him to return the next 
Night, that he might diſcourſe with her more at 
large; andin order to remain as near my Daughter's 
Houſe as poſſible, he went and ſtaid with his Peo- 
ple at a Village about a League off, and near the 
ſame Diſtance from Mr. B 's Houſe, where 
Nadina was already. 
I was told in the Morning that, the Night before, 
five Men on Horſeback had been ſeen near the 
Houſe, but I had not the leaſt Suſpicion of the 
Vor. III. D Truth, 
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Truth, ſo far from it that I made my Lady a Vi- 
ſit that 8 Day. She appeared ſtill to be under 
a Concern for Nadina's Marriage, which did not, 
however, hinder her from oonſenting to go with 
me next Day and ſee her. She carried a long with 
her a conſiderable Preſent of Jewels which ſhe 
forced her to accept. She had a long Converſation 
with her in a Corner, but as it was in the ſame 
Hall where we were, I watched all their Motions, 
and obſerved that my Niece bluſhed ſeveral Times. 
I fancied that my Lady was prefling her in ſome- 
thing that ſhe did not incline to grant. 

e paſſed a Part of the Evening with her, and 
returned Home about Midnight. On entering the 
Court I perceived a Stranger at a Diſtance, who 
very much reſembled the Marquis. The Night 
was ſomething dark, and he eſcaped my Sight ſo 
ſwiftly, that I could not be certain. I aſked my 
Lady if the had not perceived the ſame Thing, 
but ſhe anſwered, that it was not to be imagined 
he was: fo near us unknown to me, it was however 
the very Man who was wearied waiting for her. In 
his former Night's Converſation with her he had 
exclaimed much againſt my Cruelty, Nadina's In- 
gratitude, and the Malignity of Fortune ; ſwear- 
ing that he would never fee me more, and faneying 
that he had no true Friend now but my Lady, ta, 
whom he had laid open his Heart without Reſerve. 
The firſt Tryal to which he had put her Friend- 
ſhip'was to procure a private Interview with Na- 
dina. It was from himſelf that I afterwards learn- 
ed this as well as what I have ſaid before. 


My Lady was ſenſible of the Difficulty and Dan- 


ger of this Interview, and I am apt to think that 
it was with Reluctancy ſhe promiſed to do her 
Endeaveurs. The preſſing Solicitations of the 
Marquis meved her, and it was with a View to 
ferve him that ſhe went with me to my Niece's. 

| She 
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She was ſo accuſtomed to manage the Humour of 
this young Creature, that ſhe ſucceeded in her De- 
ſign. But it was no eaſy Matter to introduce the 
Marquis into her Houſe, where the Huſband, who 
adored her, was always at her Heels; ſo that they 

arted without coming to any ſettled Reſolution, 
bur my unhappy Fate made me contribute to pro- 


cure them the Opportunity that they wiſhed for, 


Upon my return to my Daughter's from Mr. B—'s, 
I propoſed to my Son-in-law, in Preſence of my 
Lady, that he would oblige me to invite him and 


his Lady, to Supper next Night, which he pro- 


miſed to do: Tho' my Lady affected not to hear 
us, what was ſaid gave her a favourable Opportu- 
nity of executing her Deſign, which ſhe commu- 


nicated that Night to the Marquis, and this was 


her Contrivance, that he ſhould paſs the whole 
Day in her Apartment, 'till the Hour of Supper, 
and to inform my Niece privately of it upon her 
Arrival, who, if ſhe could not give her Huſband 
the Slip before they fat down to Table, was to 
pretend, when at Supper, that an urgent Neceſſity 
obliged her to retire for a Moment. This Plan 


appeared very feaſible, and yet my Niece, when 
ſhe underſtood it, found a Difficulty which they 


could not prevail with her to overlook ; to be alone 
in a locked Chamber with the Marquis, was what 
all my Lady's Rhetorick could not make her agree 
to, ſo that to make Things eaſy. upon all Sides, 
that Lady was obliged, on Pretence of Indiſpoſi- 
tion, not to go out of her Apartment. Mr. B——, 
who had not ſcen her at his Marriage, and-who 
knew that ſhe did not approve of it, told us frank- 
ly when we fat down to Supper, that hg attributed 
her Abſence, to her Hatred of him but that Thive 


would make her more tradtable, qr, if he conti- 


nued to diſpleaſe her, he was reſglved to make 
himſelt eaſy. My Niece did; not immedia ely 
D 2 mention 
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mention the Occaſion ſhe had of leaving the Table, 
ſne had not Experience enough, nor Courage to 
take ſuch a Step as this without trembling, ſhe 
roſe up'however about the Middle of Supper, and 
going out of the Room, told us ſhe would be back 
in a Moment. She was ignorant that love ſhortens 
the Minutes, thoſe ſhe paſſed with my Lady and 
the Marquis appeared ſo ſhort, that not returning 
ſo ſoon as ſhe ſaid, Mr. de B became uneaſy, 
and roſe from the Table to enquire what was be- 
come of her. A Servant told him that ſhe was 
gone up to my Lady's Apartment. He returned to 
the Dining-room to tell us this News and my un- 
lucky Genius put it in my Head to tell him that 
he ſhould take this Opportunity of paying his Ci- 
vilities to my Lady, and of engaging her to fa- 
vour us with her Company. Scaree had he been 
four Minutes abſent, when J heard a Piſtol ſhot, 
and the Domeſticks crying out, Murder, Murder, 
Help, Help. All we Men run out directly. The 
firſt Object that preſented itſelf to my View was 
the Marquis coming down the Stairs, with a fierce 
Countenance and a Piſtol in his Hand. Sir, ſaid 
he as be approached me, I'm under a terrible Con- 
cern for the Misfortune that has happened in your 
Houſe. Mr. de B has murdered my Lady in 
my Preſence, and I have ſhot him through the 
Head. Aſſiſt your Niece whom I left abo.e in a 
deep fainting Fit. 'I fly, Sir, added be going off, 
tho” I don't think myſelf criminal. | 

In my-preſent Confuſion I took little Notice of 
his going out, but ran up Stairs to my Lady's 
Apartment, whom I found ſitting in a Chair bleed- 
ing, but having ſtill ſome Remains of Life. Mr. 
de B — was ſtretched on the Floor quite dead, 
and his Brains appeared in ſeveral Places. My 
Niece was in a deep Swoon, and I was told by my 
Lady's Woman, that the Marquis had taken Care 


to 


* 
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to riſe her from the Ground, and place her in the 
Arm-chair before he went out. I mage them re- 
move the Corpſe of Mr. B , and gave all 
poſſible Aſſiſtance to my Lady, who ſcarce knew 
me, ſo much was ſhe weakened by the Loſs of 
Blood. Nadina ſoon recovered her Spirits, and [ 
begged my Daughter to remove her. to arother 
Chamber and to take Care of her. lh 

When we were a little recovered out of the ter- 
Tible Shock that the firſt Surprize gave us, I made 
my Lady's Woman recount all the Circumſtances 
of this fatal Scene, to which ſhe had been a Wit- 
neſs. She told mie, that while the Marquis was 
talking with my Niece in Preſence of my Lady, 
Mr. de B—— had come into the Apartment with- 
out knocking at the outer Door, that my Lady 
hearing one walking in the Antichamber, had haſ- 
tily roſe from her Chair, and half opened her 
Chamber Door, upon which Mr. B who was 
cloſe to it, had perceived the Marquis ſitting by 
his Wife, and puſhed rudely to get in, in Spite of 
my Lady, but finding that he could not force it 
quite open, he had made a- Thruſt at her through 
the Opening, in which he had paſſed one of his 
Legs; that the Marquis, who upon this Struggle 
had roſe from his Chair, ſeeing my Lady fall, and 
Mr. B—— coming, full Butt upon him, Sword in 
Hand, had fired a Piſtol and ſhot him through the 
Head. O Providence! cried I, I adore thy Diſ- 
penſations, but how bloody and cruel are the Ef- 
feas!. If thou haſt ſtill in Reſerve dreadful Thun- 
derbolts, their falling on my Head is not what ter- 
rifies me. Alas! I ſhould be too happy, if with 
one Blow Heaven were pleaſed to finiſh my un- 
happy Life. My Lady having recovered ſo much 
Strength as. to give us ſome Hopes, I left her 
Chamber and went to that where my Daughter 
was ſtill with Nadina, who was lying on the Bed. 

| D 3 I fat 
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I fat down by her, and obſerving by her Paleneſs 
and Tears, how much ſhe was affected with the 
Misfortures that had happened upon her Account, 
I was loath to add to her Affliction by Reproaches. 
I took her Hand, which was ſhaking, into mine, 
and exhorted her to take Courage, and to endea- 
vour to ſurmount the Agitation with which ſhe 
was ſeized. She had too much good Senſe not to 
perceive that my not expreſſing a high Reſentment, 
was owing to an exceſſive Indulgence. In ſqueez- 
ing my Hand, ſhe told me, ah ! Sir, do not treat me 
with ſo much good Nature, if you weuld not have 
me believe myſelf ſtill more guilty than I am. 
Nevertheleſs, I hope my crime has not been mag- 
nified, and that a faithful Report has been made 
to you, how innocently I faw the Marquis, which 
was to be the laſt Time I was to ſee him while I 
lived. Good God! added ſbe burſting out into 
Tears, is it poſſible that it ſhould have Ss ſo fa- 
tal, and muſt I reproach myſelf with the Death of 
Mr. de B I gave her all the Comfort that 
was in my Power, and hindered her Father from 
faying any Thing that was harſh, which would 
have added to her Sorrow. | 
I had not, till then, a Moment to think of the 
Marquis. I knew not what was become of him, 
and I would have been glad to have learned ſome- 
thing about him, before T wrote to the Duke to 
acquaint him of our fatal Adventure. I was re- 
ſolved to ſend our Servants in the Morning different 
Ways, in Hopes that they would give me ſome 
Information what Road he had taken, but I was 
prevented by a Letter which was brought me from 
him in the Morning, of which here is the Copy 
without any Alteration. 
Ere I not very ſure, Sir, that, notwithNlanding 
* © the Prepoſſeſhon which the Sight of two Per- 
ſans Killed may have juſtly given you againſt me, you 
| are 
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ere too juſt and too good abſolutely to condemn me with- 
out a Hearing, I ſball be extremely affii fed at my 
having riſked the Loſs af your Efteem and Friend- 
ſhip; but I am perſuaded, that if you bad Difficul- 
ty, according to Appearances, to believe me altoge- 
ther innocent, your Goodneſs reſerves one Ear to bear 
what I can ſay for my Juſtification. It is not Check 
of Conſcience that made me fly, but only the Fear 1. 
augmenting your Grief by the Preſence of him who 
is unfortunately the Cauſe. If I could hope that my 
Preſence were not become too” edious to you, I would 
propoſe a Meeting, where ] might have the Satis- 
faction to lay my Heart open to you, and to force 
your Acknowledgement of my Innacence. The Bearer 
of this Letter will tell au where I am, and will 
receive your Directions as to the Place where you 
think proper to ſee me. | 

I had ſcarce ended reading this Letter, when 
I received another from the Duke, by an Expreſs, 
in which he expreſſed his Uneaſineſs at his Son's 


- having diſappeared three or four Days, but that 


he believed he was with me, and deſired me to let 
him know by the ſame Expreſs if he gueſſed right. 
As his Meſſenger had not any Opportunity of in- 
forming himſelf of our Misfortune, I took no No- 
tice of it to the Duke, reſerving the diſmal Story 
till I ſaw him; I only wrote that his Son was 
ſafe, and that he and I would be with him in a 
few Days. I then began to think how I ſhould 
behave with the Marquis. In the main I could not, 
ſtrictly ſpeaking, ſay that he was guilty. He had 
killed Mr. de B— in a Caſe of Neceſſity, and to 
preſerve his own Life. His Secret Interview with 
my Niece, was a Fault of which he was leſs guilty 


than my Niece herſelf, and my Lady R—, I was 


as yet ignorant of the Project, in Concert with 
this Lady, of carrying off Nadina, and therefore 
far from being prepoſſeſſed, I rather pityed than 
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condemned him, and reſolved to treat him with 
more. Mildneſs and Affection than he expected. 
The Bearer told me where he was, and I took 
Horſe that Moment to go to the Place, which 
was the ſame Village where he had been the two 
preceding Days. When he ſaw me come fo ſoon, 
contrary to ExpeQation, he appeared to be 
greatly ſurprized. He was in a Dreſs that gave 
me Concern, his Linen dirty, his hair diſordered, 
his Stockings tore, in one Word, he was in the 
Equipage of a Man that had paſſed four or five 
Nights without undreſſing. I affected to aſk Bri/- 
fant, who was cloſe by him, if he knew where 
his Maſter was? I conceive, Sir, /aid the Marquis, 
why you ſcarce know me, but ought you to be 
ſurprrzed, continued be drawing me aſide, to ſee 
me in this Diſorder, wen you know the Exceſs of 
my Trouble and Sorrow, which could not but give 
you Concern were you to know them in their full 
Extent. I am reſolved to give you a faithful Ac- 
count of all that paſſed, and after that be yourſelf 
my Judge. I continued ſilent, that he might have 
full Liberty to ſpeak. He recounted all that he 
could tell me, without expoſing my Lady ; he did 
not, for Inſtance, ſpeak at that Time of the Let- 
ter that he had received from her, nor of the Pro- 
je& of carrying off my Niece by her Advice, but 
did not conceal, that having heard of her intended 
Marriage, he had come with a Deſign to thwart 
it; that having unfortunately come too late, he 
had ſeen my Lady ſometimes in the Night when 
the Family was gone to reſt; that by Intreaties 
and Prayers, he had at laſt prevailed upon her to 
procure him the Satisfaction of ſeeing my Niece in 
private, &c. By what Oaths, added be, can I 
perſuade you that my whole Intention in this In- 


terview was to adore her and weep at her Feet ? 
Alas ! 
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Alas! during the few Moments that I paſſed with 
her, I had not courage to look her in the Face, 
nor. durſt I ſo much as accuſe her of Ingratitude 
and Inconſtancy. My Sighs were my only Com- 
plaints and Reproaches, and far was I from any 
Thoughts of diſhonouring her Huſband. Had he 
only attacked my Life, I would have welcomed 
his Sword for doing me a good Office, fo that it 
was much leſs my own Preſervation, than the 
Brutality with which he aſſaſſinated my Lady, and 
my Fears of the ſame Treatment to your Niece,, 
that forced me to kill him. It is certain, that my 
Death muſt have enſued, had I not prevented him,, 
but I am not certain, whether for my own Sake 
I ſhould have endeavoured to avoid it. The Mar- 
quis then added, that he did not find himſelf guilty 
in any thing with, reſpect to me, that I ought not 
to charge him with a Misfortune occaſioned by the 
Brutality of Mr. de B—, that all his Sentiments 
tor my Niece would ſtand the Teſt of an Exami- 
nation of Heaven. itſelf: In ſhort, that if. he had. 
any Reproaches to make to himſelf it was not with 
regard to me, whom he had conſtantly loved not- 
withſtanding my Cruelty, but rather in having 
left the Duke his Father without Leave, who no 
doubt, was under ſome, Concern for his Abſence. 
After having thus endeavoured to juſtify himſelf, 
he»held. his Peace in Expectation of my Anſwer. 
He appeared ſo calm, and ſo fully fatisfied of his 
Innocence, that I reſolved to frighten him a little, 
and therefore ſpoke to him in the following Manner: 
How terrible ſoever the Misfortune may be that 
vou have occaſioned in my Family, I am willing 
io make ſome Diſtinction between your Faults and 
thoſe, of Fortune. I. neither charge you with the 
Death of Mr. de B—, which it would ſeem that un- 
fortunate Gentleman drew upon himſelf ; nor do 1 
think your. Intentions, with Regard: to my Niece, 
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were criminal, ſince you aſſure me they were in- 
nocent ; but if you could not avoid killing Mr. 
d: B— to preſerve your own Life, how wif you 
juſtify your Raſhneſs in coming here to feek the 
Occaſion? What Irregularity, or rather, what 
Exceſs of Folly, to have ſtole away from the Duke 
your Father, and to expoſe yourſelf to a thouſand 
Dangers, from no other Motive but a blind and 

ſeleſs paſſion? T grant that you did not foreſee 
them, - but is it not in that very Thing that you 
have been wanting in Conduct and in Judgment. 
Such a heedleſs and irregular Step, could it be at- 
tended with a happy Iſſue? Confider what the 
Conſequences will be. In the firſt Place, I ſee in 
it an irreparable Blemiſh upon your Character and 


Reputation. The World is not at the Pains to ex- 


amine into the Reaſons and Motives of Things; 
they will ſee nothing in you but the Murder of my 
Nephew, that is to ſay, the Nephew of a Man 
whom you ought to love as a ſecond Father. You 
have killed him in my Honſe, and almoſt in my 
Sight. What horrible return for the Friendſhip 
and Love that I bore you, and of which I have 
given you fo many Proofs. On the other Hand, 
you have laid me under a Neceſſity of breaking all 

gagements that I was under with your Family 
for your Education; for you muſt perceive, that 
there can be now no further Correſpondende 
between us, It is not for an Ingrate, the Aſſaſſin 
of my Nephew, that I ſhall go to conſume the reſt 
of my Strength and Life, even Decency itſelf, 


' tho? were willing, puts an effectual Stbp'to all 


Thoughts of my continuing any longer about your 
5 one l!fty; or, wht Necepribh can yo 
expect from the Duke your Father, hen h 
comes to be informed of all this? He is already 
offended at your Abſence, I received a Letter from 
kim this Morning by an Expreſs, I know his ri 
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racter, if he is indulgent and tender when he ſees 
you attached to your Duty, do not imagine that he 
will ſuffer your Diſorders to remain unpuniſhed, 
This is, Sir, added J, what I had to ſay to you, 
and which engaged me to come here and ſpeak to 
you for the laſt Time. Any other but myſelf, 
would not perhaps have come but to ſecure your 
Perſon, and to deliver you into the Hands of Juſ- 
tice that puniſhes Murderers ; but I ſacrifice my 
Reſentments to the Ties that once bound me to 
you. Return to your Father's, and be aſſured, 
that you ſhall meet with no Proſecution from me. 

Upon ending my Diſcourſe I called for my Horſe, . 
and was preparing to begone, but he ſtopped me,. 
and ſaid with a troubled and perplexed Air, if you 
have any Regard for my Life don't abandon me; 
for you have not ſeen but the half of my Troubles, 
and I cannot tell to what Extremities they may 
drive me. I anſwered that I could not conceive 
what he had to diſturb him ſo much, except it 
was the Trouble of Repentance. Be it Repentance 


or Deſpair, replied he, my Troubles are ſuch, that 


if you are reſolved to abandon me, as you ſay, and 
to let me return alone to my Father's this very 
Moment ſhall determine me to leave the Kingdom, 
and to go where it ſhall pleaſe Heaven to conduct 
me. Well, /aid J, I conſent to re- conduct you 
tothe Duke's, and thus I ſhall have anſwered, to 
the very laſt, the Truſt he committed to my Care; 
and I wiſh to God you had not forced me to give 
up my Charge. My promiſe made him a little 
calmer. I begged he would remain where he was 
till next Morning, when I ſhould. without Fail 
come to him. As I was ready to mount my Horſe, 
he took me once more aſide: I am afraid, ſaid bes 
to give you new Cauſe of Offence: by mentioning 
your Niece, but fince-you are no Stranger to my 
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Paſſion for her, be ſo good as to let me know in 
what Condition you left hes. I anſwered plainly, 
and without ſeeming to be any ways diſobliged at 
the Queſtion, that ſhe was in good Health when J 
left her, and I really found, upon my Return, 
that ſhe had no other Incommodity, but that ſhe 
was deeply afflicted; the Caſe however was very 
_ different with my Lady R „the Surgeon upon 
- probing and dreſſing her wound, declared that it 
was mortal; ſhe neither appeared to be ſurprized 
or much concerned at this News; on the contrary, 
having turned her Face towards me, ſhe told me 
that ſhe thanked Heaven for taking her out of the 
World ſooner than ſhe expected, that ſhe bad fo 
often defired Death, its Preſence did not in the leaſt 
terrify her; that ſhe aſked Pardon of my Family 
for what had happened, but as for the Death of 
Mr. de B ſhe begged we would not lay it to 
her Charge, becauſe there was nothing criminal 
in at} her Views, what ſhe had done being out of 
Friendſhip for Nadina, and Compaſſion for the 
Marquis; and that ſhe hoped Heaven would not 
ani theſe two Weakneſſes as it does Crimes. 
She then made her Will, by which the left Nadina 
the two 'Thirds of all that ſhe poſſeſſed, and the 
other Third to the Poor and Sick of the Pariſh. 
That very Night ſhe died in your Agony, and I 
was ſincerely grieved for a Lady of her Rank and 
Merit ; her life had been extremely unfortunate, 
and her Death no Leſs, of which ſhe had no doubt 
been the Cauſe herſelf by ſome irregular Steps, 
but it was eaſy to ſee that there was leſs Malice 
than Weakneſs in her Actions. She never was 
able to ſet Limits to her Paſſions, and ſhe had 
conſtantly been a Slave to the Caprices of Love 
or Hatred. Such is the Character of the Generali- 
ty of your fine Women, particularly of thoſe who 
have leſs Reaſon and Virtue than Beauty. Their 

Charms, 


« > ET DEA. I AA © 2A pn FW Md 


Marguis de BRET AGNE. 8 


Charms, thoſe precious Gifts of Heaven, are more 
fatal to themſelves than to the unhappy Lovers 


whom they load with their Chains. All their Life 


is in a continual Agitation, either with the Plea- 
ſure of being loved, or the Grief of being neglect- 
ed, ſo that the moſt whimſical Paſſion of their 
Lovers does not expoſe them to more Viciſſitudes 
than their own Levity. But if it happens that to 
this Nature has joined a ſoft and tender Heart, 
their Miſery is complete; becauſe, in that Caſe, 
they are at the ſame Time Victims to their own 
Folly, and the Sport of what their Hearts idolize. 
They have two blind and whimſical Guides, their 
own proper Paſſions and that of the Objects belov- 
ed. - Cupid, who was ever a Tyrant, treats them 
as Slaves, at the ſame Time that he makes Uſe 
of them to extend his Power and employs them as 
his Miniſters. 

My Lady and my Nephew's Deaths did not 
hinder me from ſetting out next Morning. I left 
the Care of the Funerals to my Son-in-law and 
Daughter, which were privately performed. The 
Marquis was waiting for me, attended only by 
Briſſant, having ſent off the three other Perſons 
that were with him, leſt I ſhould have ſuſpected 
ſomething of the intended Deſign of carrying off 
his Miſtreſs. On the Road he uſed all the Art he 
was Maſter of to perſuade me not to complain of 
his Conduct to the Duke. He put me in Mind of 
his conſtant Reſpect, and the Docility with which 
he had always hearkened to my Advices. To con- 
vince me of the Sincerity of his Heart, he made 
an ample Confeſſion of all his Faults, even thoſe 
that he had reſolved to conceal from me; ſuch as. 
the Project of carrying off my Niece, proteſting 
however, that he did not intend to marry her with- 
out his Father's and my Conſent, that his Deſign 


was only to place her in a Convent in order to pre- 
vent 
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vent her Marriage with Mr. de B 
to return to his Duty, being fully reſolved to uſe no 
other Means to obtain my Conſent but by Tears 


and Prayers. That provided I would be favoura- 
ble he did not Deſpair to obtain his Father's Con-- 
ſent ; that he had ſeveral Times talked with him 


upon his Spaniſh Adventure, and that far from 


finding Fault with his Paſſion for Donna Diana he. 
had expreſſed a very great Concern-for: her. Lofs : 


That if it could be ſo contrived, as that he might 
ſee my Niece, ſhe would certainly pleaſe him : 
That he could find no great Difficulty in bringing 


this about, nor any juſt Ground of my being againſt | 


it : In one Word, that if I would but countenance 
the Thing ever ſo little, he made no doubt of pre- 
vailing with his Father to approve of his Marriage. 
J anſwered, that he joined together Things that 
could not eaſily be made to correſpond : That in- 


ſtead of aſking Favours of his Father, he had 
Occaſion to throw himſelf at his Feet for Pardon 


of Offences : That inſtead of an Alliance with my 


Family, he had broke the Ties that he had with 
me: That he propoſed marrying my Niece, the 


Moment after dipping his Hands in her Huſband's 


Blood. I thought this Anſwer would have per- 


plexed him; but without the leaſt Stop or Heſita- 


tion, he replied” with an Openneſs of Heart that 
diſcovered the Excellency of his natural Temper ; 


it is true, I am guilty, but nothing can ever per- 
ſuade me, that I am not to depend upon your 


Goodneſs, as well as on my Father's and your 


Niece's. I muſt confeſs, that I was ſenſibly touch- 


ed with this tender Matk of Confidence, and yet, 


that I might keep on my Duty and reclaim him, 1 
told him that tho“ I would not diſſuade him of the. 


good Opinion he had of the Duke's Friendſhip and 
of mine, I wiſhed, however, that he might not 


| 2 deceive himſelf ; that he knew the Duke to be 2 


Man- 
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Man inflexible in certain Points, and as for me, if 
he had learned to know me in the firi&t Commerce 
that we have had together, he would not flatter 
himſelf to ſee me one Moment in Suſpence about 
what I thought my Duty. You are then reſolved 
to leave me, ſaid he 3 Once more, 
replied I, I am reſolved to do my Duty. I could 
not hinder myſelf however, to promiſe that [ 
ſhould give the beſt Turn that was poſſible to his 
Abſence, and to the unlucky Accident that had 
happened at my Daughter's. 

We found a numerous Company at the Duke's 
Caſtle, upon the Occaſion of the Saint of the 
Pariſh's Feſtival, and it diverted him to have it 
folemnized in the Country Faſhion, to which he 
had invited all the Nobility and Gentry in the 
Neighbourhood. On our Arrival, the Marquis 
was loaded with Compliments, and while they 
were about that Ceremonial, I took an Opportuni- 
ty to talk with the Duke in private. He appeared 
to be very much ſurpriſed with the News of his 
Son's Adventure. I forgot the Intereſt of my 
Family, in order not to tell him the Story but 
in the moſt favourable Light for the Marquis. 
He ſaw, however, thro' the Exceſs of my Com- 
plaiſance, and appeared to be very much taken 
with it: But Having continued to- tell him, that 
whatever Attachment I might preſerve for the 
Marquis, Decency obliged me to give up my 
Charge of his Conduct and Education; it was 
then I began really to give him Concern. He 
aſked me if I ſeriouſly thought myſelf obliged to 
take this” Reſolution. It appeared to me fo very 
indiſpenſable, that T immed ately anſwered that 
his Honour and mine were equally concerned in 
this Separation; that his Son's Character would 
ſuffer no Harm by it, becauſe the Publick could 
not be ignorant in what Manner I had behaved to- 

2 1 him 
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him ſince my Nephew's Death, and People would 
reaſonably conclude, that having reſented it ſo lit- 
tle, it was evident I did not look upon the Action 
as a Crime in him ; however, that did not hinder 
but that we had Meaſures to keep, were it for no 
other Reaſon than to prevent popular Reflections; 
that this ſhould not in the leaſt diminiſh my Reſpe& 
for his illuſtrious Houſe, -nor, in particular, make 
any Alteration in my Affection tor the Marquis, 
whom 1 ſhould have the Pleaſure of ſeeing often, 
and putting him in Mind of my Inſtructions, In 
ſhort, excepting ſuch a particular Intimacy as that 
of living and travelling together, there ſhould be 
no Change in my Sentiments and Mannezs. I ad- 
ded moreover, that it was not my Intention to re- 
main longer on the publick Stage of Life; that I 
longed for Solitude, from whence the Deſire of 
obliging him had drawn me; that my Age, my 
late Fatigues, and new Troubles, made Retire- 
ment more neceſſary than ever to me; that I had. 
made a Vow to retire ſo ſoon as my Brother- in- law 
had taken the Road to A/ia, and that I was at a. 
Stand, whether I ſhould execute my Promiſe of 
accompanying him to Viennd. 
The Duke did not reliſh my Reaſons, and em- 
ployed all his Wit to weaken them, but finding, 
that I was not to be beat from them, made this, 
Propoſal : There are now in this Houſe, fifteen or. 
ſixteen Perſons of Quality, who are Men of Merit, 
and acquainted with the World, let us conſult, 
them upon the preſent Caſe, If their. Opinion, 
agrees with yours, that you cannot with Honour. 
ftay with my Son, I ſhall not preſs you any more. 
L anſwered laughing, that the Reſpect they had for 
him would not fail to caſt the Balance, By no: 
Means, ſaid be, I will. put them upon Honour to, 
declare what they really think, excluding my own. 
and my Son's Voice. They ſhall be our Judges, 
-- 


1 1 


* > oC Oe WT > 2 oF ms 


Marquis de BRET AGNE. 89 


and if they are divided in Opinion, the Majority 
ſhall determine the Caſe, to which I agreed.” In 
a Moment he had them all brought together, 
thirteen in Number, and moſt of them of greac 
Diſtinction. The Duke began by informing them 
of my Nephew's Death, with all the Circumſtan- 
ces of that Accident, and then propoſed our Diffi- 
culty, and to prevent Complaiſance or Favour, he 
begged that every one would give his Opinion in 
Writing. This extraordinary Ceremony was finiſh- 
ed in a Moment, and of thirteen Voices, twelve 
were in my Favour. The Duke complied with 
this Decree, and only teſtified in the moſt polite 
and civil Terms, his Concern, The Marquis was 
ſo much grieved that he immediately left the Aſ- 
ſembly, and I followed him: In going out, he 
told me with Tears in his Eyes: I have then been 
under a cruel Miſtake, Sir, in believing I had ac- 
quired a ſincere and faithful Friend. I begged he 
would hſten to what I had to ſay: I have to this 
Moment given you al} the Marks of Friendfhip in 
my Power, and Heaven is my Witneſs, that there 
are none but what J am ſtill ready to give you, my 
Life not excepted, and therefore if you have any 
Thing to reproach me with, it ean be none other 
but the Reſolution I have taken of not remaining 
longer with you. Conſider then, which of us is 
moſt to be pitied, you, who only loſe in me an 
ordinary Man, whoſe only Merit is Integrity and 
Probity, or I, who loſe in you a dear Son, whoſe 
Preſence and Company made the principal Part of 
my Happineſs. What I ſay is to make you con- 
ceive, that if I leave you, it is not without Re- 
gret, and powerful Reaſons, ſtronger indeed than 
that which I mentioned to the Duke, tho' it ap- 
peared ſufficient to ſo many Men of Honour juſt 
now in this Place; depend then ſo far upon my 
Aſſurances as to perſuade yourſelf, that it is _ 

ther 


90 MEMOIRS of the 
ther Diſcontent, want of Friendſhip, nor Diffi- 
dence of yours, that obliges me to part with you. 
As I found myſelf alone with him, I led him to 
the Garden, where we ſat down under the Shade 
of a covered Alley, and where I thus purſued my 
Diſcourſe : Receive here, my dear Marquis, the 
laſt Sentiments of my Tenderneſs, or, rather, the 
_ laſt Expreſſions of it, for the Sentiments will not 
end but with my Life. I forget all the little Miſ- 
takes into which you have fallen, by not ſtedſaſtly 
following my Counſels, I lay the blame on the Vi- 
vacity of your Youth : I forget alſo the laſt Grief 
which you have given me, knowing to what Source 
it ought to be aſcribed: Your Mind is upright 
and without Artifice : Your Heart is ſincere, kind, 
and generous, ſuch as it ought to be, to make of 
you the moſt amiable and the moſt virtuous of all 
Mankind. O God ! cried J, interrupting myſelf, 
that I might make the flronger Impreſſion upon bim, 
why is it that the moſt perfect Works of your Hands 
ſhould be corrupted by the Paſſions, and disfigured. 
by Vice ! without theſe cruel Enemies, how many 
happy -Tempers would be naturally diſpoſed to 
Virtue! what Fruits of Honour, Wiſdom, and 
Moderation, would not be reaped for the general 
Benefit of human Society ! Love alone is capable 
to deſtroy them: O my dear Marquis, arm your- 
ſelf with Courage againſt this ſhameful Weakneſs. 
Alas! I know that the Poiſon is lodged in the very 
Bottom of your Heart. Think of the fatal Effects 
it has already produced; in leſs than fix. Weeks 
you have dipt your Hands thrice in Blood. Love 
is violent, unjuſt, cruel, capable of all Exceſſes, 
and gives into them without Remorſe. Get only 
the better of this Weakneſs, and I pronounce you 
almoſt without a Fault; for Age will ripen your 
Virtues: It will give you the Merit of practiſing 


them with Knowledge, you will become an _— 
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Man by Principle, that is to ſay of a conſtant and 
unmoveable Probity ; for Reaſon fortifies Nature, 
and when they join in their mutual Aſſiſtance, 
they form the great Men and the higheſt Virtues, 

I was ſo wrapt up in what I ſaid to the Marquis, 
that I did not perceive a Footman cloſe by me, 
and who durſt not interrupt me. He was ſent by 
the Duke, to deſire us to come in, where we were 
waited for, to be preſent at the Recital of a Story 
which a Gentleman of the Company was torelate. 
As they were talking of my Reſolution of leaving 
the Marquis, and ſurprized that there ſhould have 
been one of the thirteen Voices againſt me, he 
who refuſed me his, declared openly that he diffe- 
red from the reſt, but Gentlemen, added he, you 
will not be ſurprized at this Singularity, if you can 
have Patience to hear the Reaſons of it. I found 
myſelf in a Caſe ſomething like this, and as I 
ated quite differently from what was your Advice 
in the Caſe propoſed to us, I thought my Opinion 
ought to be conformable to my Conduct. He 
then offered to the Duke to relate his Story, which 
was known to ſome of the Company, and looked 
upon by them to merit the Attention of the whole 
Aſſembly, for which Reaſon our Preſence was de- 
fired. 'The Gentleman's Name was Mr. de Sauve- 
beuf, who thus began his Narration: 

After the Death of my Father and Mother, I 
remained ſole Heir of my Family, with a Siſter 
about ſix or ſeven Years of Age. I was then 
twenty-two, and was already a Captain of Horſe. 
My Employment not permitting me to take Care 
of my Siſter's Education, my Father, on his 
Death-bed, had begged of a rich neighbouring Gen- 
tleman, who had a Daughter of very near the 
ſame Age, to bring them up together, and to be 
as a Father to my Sifter, till ſhe arrived at the 
Age of Marriage. 'This honeſt Gentleman — 

r. 
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Mr. d' Erletan, willingly undertook the Charge 
recommended to him by his dying Friend. He 
took my Siſter home to his own Houſe, and made 
no Diſtinction between her and his own Daughter. 
He had heſides that Daughter, two Sons about my 
Age, and with whom I was very intimate. Every 
Year I came to paſs ſome Montks in the Country, 
and it being dull to remain at Home alone, I was 
almoſt continually at Mr. d' Erletan's, where I 
was always well received. I took Pleaſure in the 
ſenſible Difference that Seven or eight Months Ab- 
ſence made me perceive every Year in my Siſter, 
her Features opened, her Shape began to form, 
and in a few Years the young d' Erletans began to 
view her with Lovers Eyes, and both were ſmitten 
almoſt at the ſame 'Time. The eldeſt went by the 
Family Narne, and the other was called d Olingry. 
It was Impoſſible that, as both their Hearts were 
the Conqueſt of the ſame Object, and equally fa- 
voured with Opportunities of declaring their Paſſi- 
on, they could be long without knowing that they 
were Rivals, but this Knowledge did not hinder 
them from being Friends, They had all along 
been better together than are commonly two Bro- 
thers of almoſt the ſame Age, Nevertheleſs, as 
they could not both pretend to my Siſter's Affecti- 
on, they mutually promiſed that their Happineſs 
ſhould depend on her Choice to be obtained by 
their Services, ſo that he who was to be the un- 
happy Man, was to yield the Place without mur- 
muring at his Fate. Their Paſſion, no Doubt, 
was not roſe to the tull Height when they entered 
into this Agreement, or they knew little of Love, 
if they thought themſelves capable of obſerving it. 
'They had added a ſeparate Article to the Treaty, 
which was, that they ſhould fairly and honeſtly 
communicate reciprocally the Progreſs they had 
made, and that each of them ſhould ſo diſpoſe 
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themſelves as to behold the Triumph of the happy 
Lover without looking upon him under the odious 
Title of a Rival. My Siſter became the Object 
of all their Study and Care, and they made regu- 
lar Attacks to gain her Heart. Their Friendſhip 
ſupported itſelf long ſo perfect, that they confer- 
ed together on the Mains of gaining her, and tho? 
they appeared to act differently, the two Syſtems 
were the Reſult of the Reſolutions agreed upon by 
natural Conſent, and for a conſiderable Time they 
faithfully communicated to each other their moſt 
ſecret Deſigns; but this laſted only while their 
Fortune was equal, and while my Siſter's Inclina- 
tion was doubtful. The eldeſt was favoured, and 
his Brother ſoon perceived it, He was of a fie 
hot Temper, and perhaps his Views were not ſo 
honourable as his Brother's, the Sequel, at leaſt, 
gives Room to ſuſpect it. A Coldneſs in their Be- 
haviour to each other ſoon got the better of their 
Friendſhip. D' Erletan was the firſt who appeared 
more reſerved, which was leſs from Hatred than 
out of Regard to his Brother; he would have 
gladly ſpared him the Grief of knowing his Misfor- 
tune by the Mouth of a happy Rival. In the mean 
Time d'Olingry who perceived this Change in the 
Behaviour of his elder Brother, eaſily diſcovered 
the Cauſe, and was too paſſionate, not to upbraid 
him with Diſſimulation and Breach of Faith. He 
proteſted, but in vain, that his Diſſimulation pro- 
ceeded from Friendſhip; all his Submiſſions had no 
Influence on a haughty Heart which could not bear 
the Thoughts of being ſupplanted, and which 
looked upon all his Careſſes as new Inſults. 

Their Affairs were in this Poſture, continued Mr. 
de Sauvebeuf, when I arrived at Erktan. The 
Diviſion between the two Brothers was one of the 
firſt Things I perceived. As loved them tenderly, 
I uſed all poſſible Means to reconcile them. The 
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Obſtinacy of their Hatred made me fo attentive to 
all their Motions, that at laſt diſcovered the ſecret 
Cauſe of their Diſcord, and I trembled for my 
Siſter, who was dearer to me than myſelf, I ear- 
neſtly begged of her to acquaint me with all ſhe 
knew of this fatal Miftery. I but too plainly per- 
ceived, by the Confuſion ſhe was under, that ſhe 
had a deep Concern in it, and tho? ſhe made a Sort 
of Confeſſion, I could ftill ſee that one half of the 
Truth was kept within her own Breaſt, My Un- 
eaſineſs became ſo great, that I reſolved to take 
her from Mr. d' Erletan's. I did not, it is true, 
miſtruſt her Virtue, but I ſaw her expoſed to an 
unneceſſary Danger : She was not rich enough for 
the Heir of the Family, and d'Olingry's bad Tem- 
per made me plainly underſtand that he was not the 
happy Lover. I therefore deſired her to get ready 
for her Departure, but that I might not ſeem to 
do ſuch a Thing without a reaſonable Cauſe, I re- 
preſented to the old Gentleman, that having Ocaſi- 
on for one to govern my Houſe, my Siſter was now 
of an Age to take that Charge upon her. This 
Separation did not reliſh well with her Lover, be- 
ing afraid that it might perhaps make him loſe his 
Conqueſt. His Views were honourable, and he 
would have married my Siſter directly, had he 
not been ſtopped by the Fear of diſpleaſing his Fa- 
ther, and out of Regard to the unhappy d' Olingry; 
ſeeing himſelf however on the Point of being ſepa- 
rated from her, and being apprehenſive. of his 
Brother's Violence, Love ſmothered all his Scru- 
plesz ſo that he propoſed to marry her privately 
before her Departure, to which ſhe conſented, and 
that very Evening the Ceremony was: performed 
by the Curate of the Pariſh in the Chappel of the 
Caſtle; however watchful d Oliagry was of all 
their Motions, they had concerted Matters ſo well, 
that he badinot che leaſt Suſpicion of their Marri- 
S are; 
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age; but they were not ſo cautious after the Ce- 
.remony was over, for having ſtopt in an Entry to 
concert Meaſures how they ſhould be together that 
Night, the bad Genius of our Family brought him 
near enough to hear Part of their Diſcourſe. My 
Siſter's Chamber was next to the old Mr. d'Erletar's, 
and her Woman, who was privy to the Marriage, 
lay in the Cloſet of her Room. D*Er/etan agreed 
with my Siſter, that at the Hour of going to Bed, 
he ſhould come to her Door, which was to be 
opened upon a certain Signal, and then they parted 
to avoid giving Suſpicion. 

Every Body did 4 Olingry the 2 to believe 
that he had not the leaſt Knowledge of their Mar- 
riage, otherwiſe the Project he formed muſt be 
looked upon as moſt horrible and inhuman. He, 
no doubt, imagined that my Siſter had allowed her- 
ſelf to be ſeduced by his Brother, and had conſent- 
ed to ſacrifice her Honour, and the Rage he was in 
to ſee him ſo happy, made him get over all Con- 
ſiderations, ſo that he reſolved to carry by Addreſs, 
what he thought the other had obtained by Arti- 
fice; in one Word, he hoped by the Means of 
Silence and Darkneſs to paſs for d*Erletan, and to 
obtain the Favours which my Siſter was to grant 
him. He was at no Loſs for Inventions to keep 
him employed for a Part of the Night, and his 
horrible Deſign ſucceeded beyond ExpeQation. 
My Siſter herſelf contributed to her own Misfor- 
tune, by recommending Silence to her Huſband 
leſt the old Gentleman ſhould be awaked; thus 
d' Olingry violated with Impunity the moſt ſacred 
Laws. D'Erletan at that Time was out of all Pati- 
ence at the unforeſeen Obſtacle that had ſtopped 
him, and no ſooner ſaw himſelf at Liberty, than 
he ran to my. Siſter's Chamber and made the Signal, 
which he repeated ſeveral Times that he might be 

heard. 
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heard. At laſt, her Woman coming to the Door, 
and aſking ſoftly who it was, he expreſſed his Un- 
eaſineſs for having been ſo long detained, in the 
ſtrongeſt Terms. 'This Waiting-maid, who be- 
lieved d Erletan to be in her Miſtreſs's Arms, puſh- 
ed him off with Rudeneſs, and believing it was 
d' Olingry, rallied him maliciouſly on his vain Hopes 
of lying with my Siſter, and added ſome offenſive 
Words upon the Folly and Idleneſs of his Preten- 
ſions. All this paſſed in the Dark. D*Erletan pi- 
qued to the Quick at this Treatment, retired pro- 
nouncing Curſes againſt the Inconſtancy of Women. 
His Anger went even fo far, as to perſuade him 
that my Siſter's Deſign was to begin with haughty 
Airs, and to initiate him into Slavery on his very 
Wedding-night. Incenſed Love is capable of an 
Exceſs, ſo that he returned to his Chamber full 
of Reſentment, and forming terrible ProjeQs of 
Revenge. 

When Olingry had ſatisfied his brutal Paſſion, 
he left my Siſter abruptly, and with a ſeeming 
Coldneſs, under Pretence of not expoſing her by 


ſtaying till it was Day. He went elſewhere to hug 


himſelf with the Succeſs of his Crime, or, per- 
haps, to divert the Remorſe with which it already 
checked him. Next Morning, as I was going to 
take the Air in the Garden, I met with my Siſter 
in a Parlour alone, and drowned in Tears, and my 
unexpected Preſence ſeemed to augment her Trou- 
ble. Being extremely moved at this Sight, I haſtily 


aſked the Cauſe, and I ſaw that ſhe was at a Loſs 


what to anſwer, at laſt, ſhe ſaid, it was nothing 
but Fits of Melancholy to which ſhe was ſometimes 
ſubject. As her Looks and Sighs betrayed her, 
I ſuſpected ſome fatal Adventure, and preſſed her 
ſo much, mixing Threats with Flatteries, that ſhe 
at laſt conſented to open her Heart, provided I 
would promiſe an inviolable Secrecy. I promiſed 

whatever 
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whatever ſhe pleaſed, but ſuch Precautions made 
me expect a ſtrange Secret. At length ſhe diſ- 
covered her Amour and Marriage. This N ght, 
continued ſhe, he was admitted into my Bed-cham- 
ber, and made ſo much of me, that I thought my- 
ſelf the happieſt Woman alive. As he was obli- 
ged to leave me towards Day, I got up ſooner than 
uſual, meerly out of Eagerneſs to ſee him. I met 
him here a Moment ſince, but O! Brother, added 
ſhe, renewing ber Sighs, how falſe and wicked are 
Men ! when I ran to meet him with open Arms, 
he puſhed me from, him with 'an, Air of Contempt, 
threatned me in the moſt terrible Manner, and, in 
ſhort, treated me with a Cruelty that kills me, I 
fell on my Knees to ſtop him, but far from being 
moved with my Tears, he thruſt me from him 
with ſuch Violence, that I fell backwards, in which 
State he had the Barbarity to leave me. O] ſaid 
ſhe, ſcarce able to ſpeak, I muſt die, my Heart is 
cruelly racked, it is impoſſible I can ſupport the 
Affliction am under. I was fo ſtruck with this 
Diſcourſe, as to remain ſometime immoveable. 
My Rage can be better conceived than expreſſed. 
How, cried I, did the Villain throw you down, 
and barbarouſly leave you Ah] were he in the 

enter of 12 arth, I will tear out his monſtrous 


eart with t eſe very Hands. She in vain atfernpþt- 
ed. to [top me, b7 putting me in mind ihat I had 
75 8 9 0 Secrecy; that cruel as he was, The ſtill 
oh him, e pardon him her Death: 
ut I got away from her, fully reſolved to plunge 
my Soc kate dhe baſe elta Bread, witfiour 
even giving him Time to draw. The firſt Perfon 
I met was his Father, who aſked me if I had ee 
his eldeſt Son. No, Said Hh, in few? Liek, 
but 1 am ih, queſt of him, and if you ſhould happen 
to find him before, you will ſee a Villain, a Raſcal. 
What hinders me, added I, clapping my Hand to my 
Vol: III. 9 Sword, 
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Sword, from piercing thy Breaſt, for having giver 
Life to ſuch a Monſter. Mr. 4 Erletan was fo 
frighted, that he remained ſpeechleſs for a Moment. 
I looked at him with a ſtern Countenance, but at 
Iat, I took Pity on the good old Gentleman, and 
was aſhamed to have abuſed a Man who had been 
as a Father to my Siſter and me. Alas ! faid 1, 
embracing bim, lay the Blame of my Folly, on the 
Rage that tranſported me; I am an unfortunate 


your unworthy. Son, added I, going away,, wha 
ſhall pay for all. He earneſtly begged that I would 

let him know the Cauſe of my Trouble; affurin 
me, that if his Son had offended me, he 0 00 
oblige him to make ſuch Satisfaction as would 
leaſe me. Offended me, replied I, the Coward 
Hurſt not, he is only proper to inſult Women, He 
has affronted my Siſter, and his Puniſhinent ſhall 
ſoon follow, My Fury was ſuch, that I could 
not hear a Moment's Delay ; however, the old 
Gentleman prevailed with rhe to tell him in two 
Words, the Injury done my Siſter, Lobt Son has 
married my Siſter, ſaid 1, and has married your 
Siſter, interrupted he with Sufprize : Yes, my 
Siſter, continued I, who, is of as ancient and honou- 
ra ble a Family as yours, and whom a Prince mig | 
take into his Bed without Diftionour ;| he art fed 
| er laſt Night and this Morning tréèated her in 4 
| Manner that none but à baſe unworthy Weich 
could be capable of. fuſtice mall be done you, 
replied I quickly. If he has matricd her, there's on 
Remedy, For he pretends that he will ule her well ; 
but I beg of you, by. the Memor, of your Father, 
ta gwe me Time to inquire a little farther ſa6/this 
/ 19112 Igive you my Word of Honour, that you 
+ ſhall be ſatisfied: with the Juſtice that thall be done 
you, I will puniſh my Son by - forcing” him to bis 
Duty, and J only aſk you a few Minutes to perform 
my 


Man to have inſulted you without a Cauſe, it is 
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my Promiſe. His Intreaties were ſo earneſt and 
preſſing, that they had the Power of rendering me 
a little calmer. I promiſed to return to my Cham- 
ber, and to give him Time to uſe his Authority 
with his Son. While this fatal Miſtake was like to 
have made me cut d' Erletan's Throat, his unhap- 
py Brother had learned from a Servant ſomething 
of what had paſſed betwixt his Father and me, and 
as I was going up Stairs, I met him coming down, 
with an Intention, as I ſuppoſe, to inform himſelf 
more fully ; he coloured upon feeing me, and afked 
if there was any Thing extraordinary had happened 
in the Family. As I was as yer too full of Refent- 
ment to make a Miſtery of it to any body, I told 
him the Story of my Siſter's Marriage, and of his 
Brother's barbarous Behaviour, accompanying my 
Narration with viſible Marks of Hatred againſt 
@Erletan, I did not remark the Changes which 
my Diſcourſe made in his Countenance, but I had 
ſcarce left off ſpeaking, when he cried out in 4 
more lamentable Tone than can be expreſſed, Hea- 
vens ! what Horrours! who is the Author of this 
diſmal Tragedy | with that he left me without 
ſaying one Word more, and I was fo full of my 
own Trouble that I did not mind what became of 
him. I ſhut myſelf up in my Chamber, where 1 
remained till I was called to be preſent at a moſt 
terrible and affecting Scene. Gentlemen, ſaid Mr. 
de Sauvebeuf, a very little Time will bring you to 
the Cataſtrophe. 

D*'Olingry, continued he, needed no further 
Explication to know his Crime, and to make him 
at once perceive the melancholy Conſequences, 
which he thought inevitable but by confeſſing his 
Fault to my Siſter, and engaging her, for both 
their Sakes, to Silence. He reſolved to make this 
Trial before he proceeded to the Extremities which 
he was already revolving in his Mind. With this 

E 2 Reſolu- 
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Reſolution he went and demanded to ſpeak with 
her in private, and tho' he was naturally bold, yet 
upon this Occaſion he could not expreſs himſelf 
without trembling. My Siſter told me before her 
Death, that tho? ſhe was far from having any No- 
tion of the Villany with which he accuſed himſelf, 
his diſtracted Looks and pale Countenance, had 
made her tremble before he began to ſpeak. He 
had no Occaſion to make a long Harangue, three 


or four Words ſufficed to make her underſtand him. 


She gave a terrible Shriek, which drew together 
all who were in the neighbouring Chambers, and 
they found her in a fainting Fit, that differed little 
from death. In the mean- time, d Olingry thought 
it was proper for him to retire. When ſhe had a 
little recovered her Spirits, ſne abandoned herſelf to 
all the Exceſſes of Grief and Deſpair. Her dear 
4 Erletan was for ever loſt; ſhe had complained of 
his Rigour, and it was now ſhe herſelf who was 
ſo guilty, that ſhe ought eternally to ſhun his Pre- 
ſence ; ſhe called upon him nevertheleſs, to her 
Aſſiſtance, and pronounced his Name a thouſand 
Times, ſo that her Women, who were ignorant of 
the Affair, thought themſelves obliged to acquaint 
him, but ſought him up and down in vain; for he 
had got into the Wood with his Father, to let him 
know his melancholy Story. D'Erletan was gene- 
rous and tender-hearted, and notwithſtanding his 
Anger, which appeared to him to be well grounded, 
ſtill loved my Siſter paſſionately. Tho' all his Fa- 
ther ſaid could not bend his Mind, nor bring him 


to a Reconcil ation, yet he could not hear of her | 


Melancholy Condition, and that ſhe to ardently de- 
ſired to ſee him, without ſhewing a deep Concern, 
and theretore ran to her Apartment, leaving his 
Father, who willingly let him go, imagining that 
upon their meeting the Peace would be made up. 
He approached his Spouſe in a Manner fo ſubmiſ- 
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five, as if he had really been the Offender. She, 
who thought he was informed of her Misfortune 
and ſhame, and who attributed her Treatment in 
the Morning to that Knowledge, was ſhaking from 
Head to Foot, ſo that this ſtrange Interview could 
not be explained but by d'Olingry, the wretched 
Author of ſo many Misfortunes. 'Tho* nothing 
dropt from my Siſter's Mouth that could give her 
Huſband any Knowledge of the fatal Miſtery, yet 
the very Obſeurity of her Expreſſions: was a new 


Torment to him; he could by no means conceive 


why ſhe refuſed his Careſſes, and the Offer of his 
Hand, which he preſented, in order to a Reconcili- 
ation, at the ſame Time that ſhe appeared to be 
overjoyed on ſeeing him in a different Temper from 
what he was in the Morning. He obſerved, in her 
Behaviour, a-Mixture ef Joy and Deſpair, of Hor- 
ror and of Tenderneſs; ſhe- wiſhed to have him al- 
ways before her Eyes and ſpoke of an eternal Se- 
paration. So many Contrarieties filled him with 
dreadful Apprehenſions; but it was d'Olingry alone 
that could bring them to an Underſtanding, and the 
unravelling Moment was not far off. This unfor- 
tunate Man was in a Place where he could hear all 
their Converſation, and was much moved by it; 
but whether his Concern proceeded from Repen- 
tance or Deſpair, God only knows. He contrived 
ſomething to get his father to call out his Brother 
for a few Minutes, and the Moment he ſaw him 
come out,: he went into the Chamber, and begged 
of my Siſter, who appeared to be frightened at the 


Sight of him, to hear him for the laſt Time; he 


told her that not having loſt one ſingle Word of the 
Converſations which ſhe juſt now had with her Huſ- 
band, he obſerved that he had no Knowledge, nor 
was in the leaſt ſuſpicious of the Misfortune of the 
preceding Night, and therefore the Evil might be 
eaſily remedied, by keeping it eternally ſecret z that 

E. 3 ſhe 


102 MEMOIRS of the 


ſhe had no more to do but to anſwer for herſelf and 
her Woman, and to live peaceably with her Huſ- 
band : That as for him, beſides his own proper In- 
tereſt and the Honour of his Family, both which 
obliged him to Silence, he would put it out of his 
own Power to reveal it, by throwing himſelf in- 
to a Convent the reſt of his Days. My Siſter had 
not Patience to hear him-out, but anſwered, with- 
out ſo much as looking at him, that it was too 
much he had covered her with Shame, and ruined 
all the Happineſs of her Life, by a Crime of which 
he alone was guilty, without making her become 
as criminal as himſelf by his damnable Advice, and 
in bringing to her Huſband's Bed what he had po- 
luted ; that ſhe would commit to Fortune her Life 
and Deſtiny, but wo] ld take Care not to loſe her In- 
nocence. 'Think well of it, Madam, replied he, you 
have but a Moment for it. My Reſolution is fix- 
ed, ſaid my Siſter, and mine too, added be, going out. 
He found his Brother in another Chamber, and 
drawing him aſide, after many bitter Reproaches 
for his Treachery in his private Marriage, as well 
as in every Step of his Courtſhip, he told him plain- 
ly, that he had ſtained his Bed the preceding Night, 
and as &Erletan, in his firſt Tranſport upon hear- 
ing this fatal News, clapped his Hand to his Sword, 
he prevented him with a Poniard, which he plung- 
ed into his Breaſt. Though the Stab was deep, 
d Erletan's Fury hindered his being directly diſa- 
bled, ſo that he had Strength enough to draw his 
Sword and run his Murderer through the Body: 
It is true, d'Olingry ſtood calmly and received 
it. The Domeſticks alarmed by the Noiſe 
came running in, ſaw him fall, and heard him 


92 — ſome Words as he was dying, by which 


e expreſſed his Joy that his Brother had charged 
himſelf with the Crime of his Death, as he accuſed 
him of having been guilty already of his —_— 
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and then expired. A horrid Mixture of Tears and 
Cries ringing all over the Houſe, made me come to 
my Chamber-door, and I ſaw a Servant running up 
Stairs to deſire me to come down. O!] Sir, faid 
he, our Gentlemen are all killed. I ran or rather 
flew down the Stairs, and ſaw the two Brothers 
ſtretched, the one entirely dead, and the other ex- 
piring. Their Father, frighted almoſt out of his 
Wits, was endeavouring, in vain, to aſſiſt them. 
Come Mr. de Sauvebeuf ſaid Mr. 4 Erletan, with 
a feeble Voice, come and ſee the moſt criminal of 
all Men breathe his laft. Tho? I did not as yet 
know the Cauſe of this melancholy Accident, I 
could not hinder myſelf from being moved at what 
he faid, and d Erletan, without giving me Time to 
ſpeak, told me, in a few Words, his Misfortune 
and his Brother's Crime. I trembled with Horrour, 
and he perceived it., I'do not krow, continued he, 
if 1 deſerve your Hatred, but how have I incurred 
that of Heaven? Alas! what have I done in the 
whole Courſe of my Life, to be thus cruelly treat- 
ed | T exhorted him to make his Peace with God. 
Oh! /aid be, the Manner in which Heaven treats 
me, makes me but too plainly ſee that I have no 
Mercy to expect. At this Inſtant my Siſter came 
in, tearing her Hair, and making the ' Houſe ring 


with her Cries ] but when he opened his Arms to 


receive her, ſhe ſtopt, and he himſelf appeared to 
be aſhamed at what he had done. I muſt die then, 
ſaid be, without embracing her, even that Satis- 
faction I muſt not allow myſelf. O abominable 
Crime; O wicked Brother! She, on her part, 
fared at him with wild Looks, and appeared to be 
intirely deprived of the Uſe of Speech, She went 
round him. twice ot thrice, as if ſhe had intended 


to come cloſe to him, and he endeavoured to turn 


his Head to follow her with his Eyes. Tt ſeemed 
a5 if an inviſible Hand retained her, or that ſhe was 
By E 4 upon 
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upon the Brink of a dreadful Precipice, the Sight 
of which ternfied her: At laſt, not able to ſupport 
ſuch violent Agitations any longer, ſhe dropped 
down near to him in a deep fainting Fit, he made 
an Effort to catch hold of one of her hands, which 
he greedily kiſſed for two or three Minutes. For 
Heaven's Sake, ſaid he to me, take Care of her, 
and prevent her death. In the mean-timie Endea- 
vcurs were uſing to ſtop the Blood that ſtreamed 
from his Wound, and he was under ſuch Trouble 
for my Siſter that he did not mind them, but when 
they were going to tranſport him to a more conve- 
nient Place : No, no, cried he, tearing off the Lin- 
nen Rags that bad been put upon his Wound, I do 
not intend to live. He opened his Arms to embrace 
his Father, and his laſt Words were to beg that he 
would give me his Daughter, and make me his Heir. 
When 1 had ſeen him expire, I retired to take care 
of my Siſter, who had been carried off under her 
fainting Fit; fhe came to herſelf again, but her 
Eyes appeared to be ſo dull and ſunk, and her 
Strength ſo much exhauſted, that I deſpaired uf 
her Life; ſhe drooped ſome Time under continual 
Swoonings, and died ſoon enough to be put in the 
ſame Graye..with her Huſband, Mr. de Sauvebeuf 
ended his Story, by telling us that he was ſince 
married to Miſs d' Erletan ; and then addreſſing 
himſelf to me: You ſee, Sir, added be, that I had 
ſtrong Reaſons for not being of the Company's 
Opinion with Regard to, you. The Motiye that 
induces you to leave the Marquis is not ſtronger than 
what might bave hindered me from wedding Mr. 
4 Erletan's Siſter. I thought my own Example, 
which has been * by all my Acquaintances, 
authoriſed me to adviſe to the ſame Conduct. I 
made him ſenſible of ſome Difference in the two 
Caſes, and his Story did not; alter my Vene, 
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As I was perſuaded that my Reſolution of ſepa- 
rating did not oblige me to break through the Res 
of Civility and Friendſhip, I remained ſome Days 
at the Duke's, and would have ſtaid longer, had I 
not been obliged. to return to my Daughter's to ex- 
tricate her out of a troubleſome Affair. One Evening 
as I was at Supper with the Duke, a Servant of my 
Son-in-law's arrived in great Haſte, and demanded 
that he might deliver me a Letter without any 
Delay. 'The Letter was from my Daughter, and 
ſhe wrote to me that the preceding Night a Billet 


had been patched to the Gate, with Threats to ſet 


Fire to the Houſe, if ſhe did not order in four Days, 
two thouſand Crowns to be carried to a certain 
Place mentioned in the Letter, and ſhe was-not the. 
only Perſon who had been thus threatned by thoſe 
Incendiaries, a great many Gentlemen and rich 
Farmers had been treated with the ſame Sauce, for 
three or four Months paſt, and thoſe who were not. 
willing to part with their Money, had been actually 
ruined by Fire. The Duke offered to ſend ſome 
of his Servants to guard my Daughter's Houſe. But 
after having maturely conſidered the. Affair, I 
thought it was better to have Recourſe to Addreſs 
than Force, and therefore reſolved to return my- 
ſelf without Delay; from this to my Daughter's, 
it was two Days ordinary Journey, but could be 
performed in one by Poſt, ſo that I thought I might 
defer ſetting out till next Morning, I took Leave 
of the Duke that Night, and as the Moment of my 
Separation from the Marquis approached, he paſſed 
Part of the Night with me. I renewed my Ad- 
vices with regard to his Conduct in Life, and drew 
an exact Picture of his Character, without ſparing 
his Faults, or concealing his good Qualities. I ran 
over all the Situations in which a Perſon of his 
Rank and Birth may find himſelf, expoſing the 
Dangers, and ſhewing him that Vice lay always in 
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his Road. In ſhort, I laid before him the Path of 
Virtue in the moſt perſpicuous Manner. Here, 
ſaid I, you may walk with Glory and Joy; Na- 
ture and Education are your Aſſiſtants, and I know 
none that can attain to Wiſdom with more Faſe than 
yourſelf : What Obſtacles lie in your Way? Shall 
ſome youthful Paſſions pretend to diſpute with the 
moſt powerful of all Motives ? ſhall they make you 
forget your Birth ? extinguiſh your Knowledge, 
and combat againſt your happy natural Parts? I 
ſpeak in particular of Love, the only Weakneſs that 
will ſtill expoſe you to Danger. I know very well, 
that it is juſt now Maſter of your Heart, but if we 
may ſpeak ſincerely, can you be at a Loſs to find a. 
Cure? You ſhall immediately ſee how many Re- 
medies I have in ſtare for ſuch a Diſtemper ; let 
me therefore deſcend to the Bottom of that Heart, 
which you think incurable, where we ſhall ſet up in 
Oppoſition to Female Charms, thoſe of Virtue and: 
Innocence, to vain ſenſual Pleaſures, the ineſtima- 
ble Advantage of being conſtanly under the Influ- 
ence of Reaſon, to the Tranſports of a fleeting En- 
joyment, the permament and ſweet Tranquillity 
that Virtue produces. The Advantages which I 
mention are rot chimerical, or unknown to you,, 
ſince you enjoyed them before you gave Way to- 
Paſſion, and it is ſurprizing, that you made no Strug- 
gle to preſerve them; it is pardonable in the mean 
and groveling part of our Species, to place Happineſs 
in the pleaſures of Love, becauſe they raiſe their 
Minds far above. their uſual Reach, by opening 
Sources of Joy to which they were entire Strengers 
in their primitive Stupidity, but a Soul truly grand 
is debaſed and turns effeminate, (if I may be allow- 
ed the Expreſſion) by the tender Paſſions; more de- 
licate Pleafures ought to be its Object, and its 
Happineſs is to be viewed in a quite different Light; 
fince by its Reflections and Taſte for Truth, Ho- 
* nour, 
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nour, Humanity and Juſtice, it finds that the Trea- 
ſure is within its own Limits; why ſhould it then, 
ſeek for one of leſs. Value elſewhere ? And ſince 
it can certainly ſecure itſelf in the Poſſeſſion of this 
Happineſs, why ſhould it have any Dependance on 
a "Thing ſo frail as the Beauty of Women, or ſo 
light as their Humour, ſtill move ſubje& to change 
than their Charms ? No, my dear Marquis, there 
can be no true Grandeur of Soul in one that is a 
Slave to Love, for au exceſſive Tenderneſs ſeems 
to exclude Reſolution ; Flattery and Careſſes ren- 
der effeminate; Jealouſies and diſquietudes diſturb 
the Serenity of the Mind z. and when ane is wholly 
wrapt up in the. Care of \ pleafing ;. thede is no 
Time left to think of any ſerious Undertaking. In 
ſhort, ſenſual Pleaſures are diametrically oppoſite 
to Virtue, and will ſooner or later cruſh all its 
mn PIRARPS og TE 
The Marquis liftened to this Morality with his 
uſual Docility, but notwithſtanding my Declama- 
tions againſt Love before I left him, he begged I 
would, let him know the Duke's Sentiments Nog: 
his Inclination for my Niece, and this Queſtion 
made me. plainly fee that all I had ſaid was to no 
urpoſe, I nevertheleſs anſwered, without appear- 
ing to be diſſatisfied, that the Duke had riot ſpoke 
of it as, an Affair that was ſerious, that in reality, 
no Mortal could ever look. upon it 'otherwiſe” than 
as an Amuſement, which had indeed ptoduced me- 
lancholy Effects, but that I was eaſy, if they could 
but contribute to make him wifer. Theſe were 
my laſt Words, to which I gave him no Time to 
anſwer that Night, and next Morning before Day- 
light, I was gone in my Poſt-chaiſeQ. 
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N my Return, my Thoughts were much em- 
ployed upon the Step that I had taken of 
leaving the Marquis, and Heaven knows, that my 
firſt Acknowledgement for being now at Freedom 
from my Engagements, was directed thitherwards, 
and knows likewiſe, that my Aſſurance of a tender 
Eſteem and Concern at our Separation was ſincere. 
Nevertheleſs, this Regret was perhaps leſs owing 
* than to the Reaſons which 


to the Separation itſelf, te 
I thought obliged me to it; that is to ſay, I could 
have wiſhed with all my. Heart, that Age and the 
Diſpoſition of my Mind had permitted me to ſerve 
the Duke, but as it was not poſſible to reconcile my 
preſent Situation to any ſuch Fngagement, I was 


inwardly overjoyed to find myſelf now at full Li- 


berty. The Motives of Decency, which ſerved me 
as a Pretence, were not the ſtrongeſt, tho” they 
had appeared ſufficient to juſtify my retreat My 
Age was ſtill a weaker Reaſon, for I enjoyed 
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Health and Strength. The Seeret and true Cauſe 
T will here reveal. A new Scene of late paſſed in 
my Mind, which very much augmented its Trou- 
ble, or rather, made me feel in it one of an ex- 
traordinary Nature unknown to me till then. I had 
undergone, in the Courſe of my Life, loſſes of all 
Kinds, and conſequently had paſſed through all the 
Degrees of Grief : but having been always a ſtran- 
ger to vice, I had never loſt that ſort of inward 
Contentment, which accompanies Innocence, F 
thought I might look upon all my Misfortunes only 
as a Tryal of my Patience from Heaven, becauſe 
1 had never felt Remorſes that had made me dread 
them as a punifhment. This Diſpeſition of the 
heart is a great Comfort and Aſſiſtance to thoſe 
that are unhappy, even in the very 'Tranſports that 
touch upon deſpair. However, this ſweet Conſo- 
lation in my Troubles had of late quite abandoned 
me, and the Death of my Lady R. — diſturbed 
my Peace of Conſcience, I conſtantly charged 
myſelf with it as a Crime to which I had, atleaſt, 
been acceſſary. In the firſt Place, it was I who 
contributed to her leaving England, and ought J 
to have been inſenſible fo long, that an Action of 
this Nature was offenſive to God and diſhonourable. 
What right had I to take this Lady from her Hut- 
band, and to aſſiſt her in breaking through the Ties 
of Marriage? What ſtrange Compaſſion is that 
which cannot be exerciſed without committing a 
Crime, and mortally injuring an innocent Perſon, 
in order to relieve another that's unfortunate ? 
Beſides, continued I, who can aſſure me that the 
motive which made me act, and which I then called 
pity, was not an irregular Paſſion ? It is true, I ſub- 
dued it at laſt, but did I conſtantly ſtruggle againſt 
it! And if a Moment is ſufficient for Love- to ſpread 
its Poiſon, who can aſcertain me, that the Defign of 
my Heart, in ſerving my Lady, was not the ſecret 
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Hopes of ſatisfying itſelf more eaſily, when ſhe 
was removed from her Huſband; conſequently, it 
is perhaps a criminal Inclination that drove me to 
undertake the Flight of a married Woman. What 
other Reaſon could I bave to procure her a Retreat 
at my Daughter's? Why ſhould I have taken ſo 
much Intereft in the Fortune of a Stranger? Have 
I forgot my Agitations, my Sighs and Tears, and 
can I believe, that all this could agree with Inno- 
cence ? as. to the fatal accident, of her Death, 
tis certain, I could not foreſee it, and that I would 
have ſpared nothing to prevent it, ſince its 
Source ſprings from the weakneſſes of which I have 
now been accuſing myſelf? In, one Word, had 1 


not loved my Lady R——, a Thing repugnant to 


Honour, would ſhe have left England; ſtayed with 
my Daughter, and there miſerably. periſhed ? It is- 
therefore I that am chargeable with the Diſorder 
of her flight, and the Crime of her Death.. 
Whether the terrible Concern which ſuch Reflec-- 
tions gave me, proceeded from Weakneſs of Mind, 
or from a lively Sentiment of Religion, I ſhall not 
determine; but if from the latter, a ſpeedy Repen- 
tance to pacify Heaven was my Buſineſs; and if 
from ihe former, the Clamours of my Conſcience 
were to be appeaſed, by removing my Scruples ; 
from the one and other this natural Conſequence 
might be drawn, that Retirement was become more 
neceſſary to me than ever. Ihave now laid my Heart 
open to my Reader, but don't know what Opinion 
he will have of my Delicacies, and Fears with reſ- 
pect to Virtue and Vice, but what convinces me 


now that I ought not to repent of being ſo ſeyere a 


Judge upon myſelf, is, the nearer I approach my 
lt Moments of Life, the more I am pleaſed with 
that -Rigour,, which augments my Confidence in 
the ſupreme judge, and diminiſnes the Fears of an 
approaching Eternity. | 3 
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In the Evening I arrived at my Daughter's, and 
found every Body there alarmed, as if the Houſe 
had been already on Fire. I had the Caſe explain- 
ed, and particularly the Place, to which the two 
thouſand Crowns wete to be carried, which was in 
a large Plain about a quarter of a League from the 
Village, at the Foot of an old Oak-tree alone by 
itſelf, five or ſix Yards from a little Foot-path. I 
went directly to view the Place, which appeared 
to be well choſen for the Safety of Robbers, be- 
cauſe they could not have been obſerved by Spies 
without their perceiving them, and yet I fell upon 
a Stratagem that baffled their Caution. As the 
Money was to be carricd to the Place appointed the: 
next Night, I cauſed immediately to dig a Hole in 


the Ground about twenty Paces from the Tree, 


large enough to conceal fix Men, and ordered the 
Earth taken out of the Hole to be carried off, and 
ſpread upon Corn- ground. When this was done, 
J returned home, and ordered fix reſolute Men, 
with each a Gun and Proviſions, to go and lodge 
themſelves in the Hole. and remain in it the Re- 
mainder of that Night, and all the next Dax, with: 
Orders not to attack the Thieves till. they were at 
the Foot of the Tree, and that they had ſeized on 
their Prey. I ſhould have accompanied them my- 
ſelf, had not my Daughter aſſured me that I might 
rely on her two Huntſmen, who were ſtout brave 
Fellows. In the Evening appointed by the In- 
cendiaries, I gave my Servant two thouſand Crowns 
in a Purſe, to carry to the Foot of the Tree, and 
ordered him to make no ftay at the Place, or fo 
much as to look back upon his Return. About 
eleven or twelve o Clock a Night, our People in 
ambuſh, ſaw three Perfons advancing in ihe little 
Path, ard who ſeemed to come from a Cot age 
that ſtood at one End of the Plain. When they 


were oppoſite to the 'I'ree, two of them walked on 
| | a 
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and the 'Third ſtopped, ſaying loud enough to be 
heard fromthe Hole, that a natural Neceſſity preſſed 
him, and ſo went to eaſe himſelf at the Foot of the 
Tree, where he took the Purſe, and put it into his 
Pocket. One of our People that Moment fired. 
upon him, and lodged a Pair of Balls in his Body, 
which was wrong ; for he might have been taken 
as eaſily as the other two, who were ſurreunded in 
a Moment. They were brought home Priſoners,- 
and known to be Peaſants in the Neighbourhood. I: 
interrogated them ſeperately, and found at laſt that 
the wounded Perſon was only guilty. He was an- 
old Rogue thought to be rich, and who no doubt 
had become ſo by the ſame Method that he made 


uſe of with my Daughter. His two Companions 


did not know him for what he was, he had enga- 
ged them to go and drink with him at the Place 
from whence our People had ſeen them coming, 
that he might, without Affectation, upon his Re- 
turn take the Money, if it was placed where he 
had ordered it. He was ſo deſperately wounded, 
that we ſuffered him to die at my Daughter's Houſe; 
tho? he lived about eight Days, in which Time he 
might have been tryed; and no doubt, would have 
been condemned to be broke upon the. Wheel or 
burnt alive. 

As the Autumn was coming on, and Amulem till 
reſolved to be at Vienna before Winter, we began 
to think ſeriouſly of our Departure, and fixed on 
a time ſo ſhort, that we could not imagine any 
Obſtacle v ould prevent it. But Heaven had de- 


creed that I ſhould not go to Germany, ſo that the 


laſt Meaſures were as fruitleſs as the former, and 
the Cauſe of their being broke not more advanta- 
geous to the Duke of * ®, and to Amulem 
than to me. We all three had our proportionable 
Share in Vexation, occaſiored by a very diſagreea- 
ble Adventure; but mine was in one reſpect be- 
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neficial, ſince it ſerved to advance the Moment of 
my retiring, and made it ſtill more agreeable to me, 
which now remains to be narrated, and with it I 
ſhall conclude theſe Memoirs. 

As I was always miftruſtful of the Paſſion and 
enterprizing Humour of the Marquis, I reſolved 
to ſecure Nadina from all his Attempts before my 
Departure, and the Convent ſeemed to me to be the 
fitteſt Place for that Purpoſe, for which reafon, I 
made choice of one fome Leagues from Paris, 
called H Beſides that the Prioreſs was my 
Acquaintance, I knew that a great many young 
Ladies were educated in it, whoſe Company would 
hinder my Niece from looking on a Cloiſter as a 
Priſon. went myſelf to the Place to make an 
Agreement with the Nuns about her Penſion, and 
my Nephew Muleid accompanied me out of Cu- 
rioſity. The Situation of the Houſe appeared beau- 
tiful and healthful, and we viſited, with Pleaſure, 
every Thing that Nuns are allowed to ſhew to 
People of our Sex; but nothing charmed Muleid 
ſo much as the Sight of a hundred young Boarders, 
among whom, there were ſome exceeding hand- 
ſome. It was in the Church we ſaw this fine Show, 
they were all drawn up in Order, and fo nicely 
dreſſed out, that I was ſurprized to fee ſuch Aﬀec- 
tation allowed in a Cloiſter, Muleid looked very 
earneſtly at them, and I ſuppoſe they put him in 
mind of his Father's Seraglio. On the Road back 
to my Daughter's, his whole Converſation was 
upon the Beauty of theſe young Ladies, and I told 
him, laughing, that had he not been ſo near the 
Time of his Departure, I would not have thus ex- 
poſed him to the Danger of loſing his Heart. 
When we were got home, I propoſed the Convent 
to my Niece, who, being now pretty well recove- 
red out of the Trouble occaſioned by her Huſband's 
Death, was fo far from expreſſing any Averſion to 
nuns +4 it, 
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it, that ſhe proteſted it was agreeable to her Incli- 
nation, particularly, after ſhe had learned from 
her Brother, that ſhe ſhould neither want Compa- 
ny nor Diverſion in it, Muleid was very deſirous to 
return with her, and not only be, but the whole 
Family accompanied her. My Daughter, who was 
of a merry Diſpoſition, having heard Muleid fre- 
quently extolling the Charms of fame of the Boarders, 
propoſed that he ſhould dreſs himſelf in Women's 
Cloathes, that he might be admitted with her into the 
Convent. He readily agreed to the Propoſal, and tho? 
I oppoſed it in a very ſerious Manner, I was forced 
to yield to my Daughter's comical Reaſons, who 
knew well how to deal with a fond Father, hardly able 
to contradict her in any Thing; ſo. that Muleid was 
metamorphoſed inioa Girl, at leaft to outward Ap- 
ee and his Age and Features made hun look ſo 
like one, that the Nuns had not the leaſt Suſpicion of 
his Sex. He freely went into the Convent for two 
Days, and had not only Time to obſerve who was 
prettieſt among the Boarders, but to make up an Ac- 
quaintance with ſome of them. I never, however, 
ould have imagined, that he would bave been capa- 
ble of falling in Love in fuch a Place, for beſides that 
he had not at all the French Manner, he was naturally 
ſerious, and I believed his Thoughts and Inclinations 
were ſtill towards Tur ty. His Figure was however 
very agreeable, and the Turkiſh Air, which he ſtill 
retained, did no Diſhonour to the Nation. After Amu- 
lem and he had taken a tender farewell of Nadina, we 
returned to my Daughter's, and haſtened ſo much the 
Preparations tor our Departure, that in four Days, 
every. Thing was ready ; but the very Evening be- 
fore we were to ſet out, Muleid declared to his Father 
that he found h.mſelt fo much out of Order that he 

was not in a Condition to undertake the Journey. 
He affected the ſick Man ſo artfully, that we 
were perſuaded of it. A Phyſician was called, uk 
co 
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could make nothing of his Diſtemper by any Symp- 
toms that he could diſcover, but as great Faith was 
to be had to what the ſick Perſon ſaid, we doubted 
ſo little of his Diſtemper, that we put off our 
Journey till he was recovered. But all was a meer 
Contrivance to gain Time, his Heart being deeply 
ſmitten by the Charms of Mademoiſelle T hereſa 
de a young Lady in the Convent, about four- 
teen or fifteen Years of Age. I conceal her Family 
Name, becauſe of the great Grief which her Ad- 
venture has given her Relations. I cannot unagine 
what he could propoſe to himſelf in the Beginning 
of his Paſſion, for there was no Likelihood that a 
oung Girl brought up in a Convent from her very 
fancy, would liſten to a Lover of a different 
Country and of a different Religion : His Hopes, 
no Doubt, were built upon Nadina's Aſſiſtance, 
whom he had truſted with his Secret, In ſhort, 
Muleid's Diſtemper was Love, which for eight 


Days he very artfully concealed, under the Name- 


of Cholick and Pains in the Head and Stomach. 
One Evening having retired to his Chamber early, 
and worſe, as he pretended, than he had as yet 
been, before I went to bed, I ſent to enquire how- 
he was ; but my Servant came and told me, that 
he was not in his Room, upon which I made him 
return to ſee where he was. After fome Inquiry,, 
he underſtood that Muleid bad gone out privately, 
and was gone off, accomparied by one of my 
Daughter's Footmen. This News obliged me to 


go immediately to his Fa her's Apartment, who 


was as much ſurprized as I, and no Mortal in the 
Family could imagine the Cauſe of his Departure. 

Some Weeks paſſed before we knew what was be- 
come of him, tho? we had People in ſearch of him 
every where. Amulem had no more Sons, and the 
Concern he was under for him, threw him into a 
Fit of Sickneſs, I ſent to all the Places where I . 
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carried him ſince his coming to France and even to 
Holland, where we had remained ſome Months 
together ; but all to no Purpoſe. We had been al- 
ready more than a Month in this Trouble ahout 
him, when I received a Letter from the Prioreſs 
of the Convent where I had placed Nadina. She 
gave me Notice that the Marquis de-——Son 
to the Duke of had come two or three Times 
to ſee my Niece without. diſcovering himſelf, that 
the had made no Difficulty to perm't his Viſits, but 
as they became more frequent, ſhe had informed 


herſelf of his Name, which he had refuſed to tell 


her, but that ſhe had learned it from other People, 
and imagining that there might be ſomething of 
Love in the Motive of ſo many Viſits, ſhe wanted 
my Directions how ſhe was to behave to him. 

I could not conceive by what Means the Mar- 
quis had diſcovered where my Niece was. I knew 
that he had gone to Paris with the Duke his Fa- 
ther, and made no doubt, but that the Court and 
the Hurry of Pleaſures, would baniſh Nadina out of 
his Mind. Till I could deliberate at Leifure upon 
this new Difficulty, I wrete to the Prioreſs that, if 
he continued his Viſits, I begged ſhe would tell 


him, in a civil Manner, that ſhe could not allow 


her Boarders to receive them fo frequently. As I 
had always a Notion that Muleid had gone to Paris; 
I reſolved to go and ſeek him there myſelf, with a 
Deſign, at the ſame Time, to ſee the Marquis; 
and'once more to try what I could do with him. My 
firſt Viſit was to the Duke. I could have obtained 
his Authority to put a Stop to his Son's Amours, 
but two reaſons hindred me, the one was, the Fear 
I had of afflicting too much the Joung Lover, if 
he came io know that I was the Cauſe of his Fa- 


ther's ſevere Reprimands; and the other, not leſs 

ſtrong, was the Opinion, which I had but too good 

Ground to entertain of the Duke's Way of thinking 
; | | upon 
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upon that Article. I had not delayed ſo long to 
ſpeak of this Affair to him in a very ſerious Manner, 
but ſince I make Profeſſion of Sincerity in theſe 
Memoirs, I ſhall not endeavour to.conceal how little 
I was ſatisfied with his Anſwers, He had always 
looked upon my little Fears as Frivolous, and could 
ſee nothing in his Son's Attachment, but a youthful 
Gallantry, which ſerved to amuſe him, and if there 
was any Danger, it was all on my Niece's Side. 
'The high Birth of the Marquis appeared to him to 
be a Preſervative againſt the -Sincerity as well as 
Duration of all Engagements, ſo that I could lay no 
Streſs upon his Aſſiſtance, and therefore I did not 
ſo much as mention a Word of it to him. When 
I came out of his Apartment, I went ſtreight to 
that of the Marquis, and I thought I had till a 
Right to enter without ſending in my Name. Let 
the Reader judge of my Surprize, when opening 
the Door, Iperceived Muleid playing at Tables with 
him. They were both as much at a Loſs as I, ne- 
vertheleſs I put on a merry Countenance, to tell 
him that I thought myſelf very happy in finding 
when I leaſt expected it my dear Son and Nephew. 
The Marquis came and took me in his Arms, but 
Muleid kept at a Diſtance, and appeared to be 
much out of Countenance. I gently chid him for 
the Uneaſineſs into which he had thrown his Father 
and all the Family. He endeavoured to excuſe: 
himſelf, by alledging .that the Marquis had kept 
him ſo buſted in Diverſions, that he had not a lei- 
ſure Minute to write to us. Laſked if he was per- 
fectly recovered, and if he would ſoon be in a 
Condition to return to Aa. He begged I would 
allow him to enjoy the Air of Paris a little longer, 
which he {ound agreed perfectly well with him. I 
could not refuſe him. this Favour, and only begged 
hewouldwriteſometimes to his Father, whoſe Con- 
cern for his Abtence had impaired his Health, 
I dined with the two young Gentlemen, and after 

1 Dinner 
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Dinner took the Marquis aſide to tell him that the 
Prioreſs of the Convent where my Niece was, 
complained that he had made her, more than once, 
break through her Rule which did not allow her to 
admit Viſits from young Gentlemen to her Board- 
ers; that at firſt, he had been received upon Ac- 
count of his Name, which he had vainly endeavour. 
ed to conceal, but that for the future, ſhe was 
reſolved to be more exact in her Duty. He eaſily 
conceived the Meaning of this round-about Story, 
and, as his Plan was already concerted with Muleid, 
anſwered, with a ſeeming Sincerity with which I was 
deceived, that he ſhould be extremely ſorry to give 
the Prioreſs the leaſt Diſturbance by his Viſits to 
my | Niece, whom he promiſed to ſee no more, 
or, at leaſt, ſo ſeldom, that no Encroachment ſhould 
be made upon the moſt rigorous Rules. I paſt the re- 
maining Part of the Day with him and my Nephew, 
and having nothing that retained me at Paris, Ileft 
it next Morning to go and viſit my Niece. The 
firſt Perſon I called for was the Prioreſs, who told 
me what had paſſed in the Viſits of the Marquis, 
or, at leaſt, what the Nun, who accompanied Va- 
dina, according to the Cuſtom of Convents, had 
told her. Nothing has happened, ſaid fhe, in 
Cloifter Stile, that could throw the leaſt Spot upon 
the very Mirrour of Modeſty. But this pious Lady 
did not know that her Nun was a Cheat, who had 
been gained by the Addreſs of the Marquis. She 
next told me, that my other Niece was a very 
lovely Perſon, and was received, every Time ſhe 
came to the Convent, by the whole Community 
with great Pleaſure. Of what Niece, Mother, 
faid I, with Surprize, do you ſpeak ? Why your 
other Niece, replied ſhe, that you brought here 
with her who now remains with us. Yes, continued 
ſhe, this young Lady has vaſt Share of Merit; 


though ſhe has ſomething of the foreign Manner, 
yet 
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yet her Sweetneſs of Temper and Wit have gained 
the Hearts of all our Siſters, and particularly of one 
of our young Boarders, who is never fo well pleaſed 
as when ſhe fees her here. This Diſcourſe was too 
clear to admit of any Obſcurity, and notwithſtand- 
ing the Concern it gave me, I could not hinder my- 
ſelf from laughing at the Credulity of theſe good 
Nuns, who continued to take Muleid for a Girl, 
for I could not in the leaſt doubt but that it was he 
who impoſed upon them under the Name of my 
Niece. I was at a Loſs what Anſwer to make, but 
at laſt reſolved to thank her only in general, for 
the Favour ſhewed by her and the Community to 
my Friends, and after recommending to her, not 
to let Nadina fee the Marquis any more, I uſed 
the Freedom to give her my Opinion, how neceſ- 
ſary it was to have a ſtrit Fye upon the Conduct 
of the young Ladies her Boarders. My Viſit to 
Nadina was ſhort. I was impatienc to return to my 
Daughter's to make Amulem eaſy about his Son, 
but what vexed me-was, to find that his Sentiments 
with Reſpect to his Son's Intrigue with this young 
Girl in the Convent, were much of a Piece with 
thoſe of the Duke of ** * with Regard to my 
Niece, that is to ſay, Amulem, extremely well plea- 
fed'to' have found his Son; laughed at his Love, 
and oould net hinder himſelf from telling me, that 
he wiſhed him good Succeſs. Not fo faſt, ſaid J, 
you fancy yourſelf to be at Amaſia; beſides, what 
Succeis can you wiſh your Son here, that is not con- 
trary to your own Deſites. Do you imagine that 
he can obtain a French Girl without becoming a 
good Chriſtian. Let him become one with all my 
Heart, and you alſo, and bring your Fortune from 
Afia'to France; we ſhall perhaps, after that, fall 
upon a Way to make Muleid happy. No, anſwe- 
red Amulem, I have told you a thouſand Times. 
that I would not abandon my Religion, good or þ 4 
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and I will not ſuffer Muleid to quit it either; but 
if he could prevail upon his young Miſtreſs to go 
with us to Aſia, we will make her one of Mahbome?'s 
Daughters. That is a Thing you are not to flatter 
ourſelf with, replied I, my Nephew would great- 

Y expoſe himſelt in the Attempt, and if you think 

me capable of giving you a good Advice, you will 
order him to return quickly from Paris : At laſt, he 
took-my Advice, and wrote to his Son to come to 
the Country the Moment he received his Letter ; 
but we had Occaſion to know, that paternal Au- 
thority is no more reſpeQed by Turks, than by a 
— many French. The Marquis and Muleid had 
ormed a very odd Project, which was that they 

| ſhould carry off their Miſtreſſes to Turkey, No 
doubt but the Invention of this glorious Project 
was owing to my Nephew, for, on leaving my 
Daughter's he had gone ſtreight to find out the 
Marquis, whom he informed where his Siſter 
was, and they had agreed to aſſiſt one another in 
their Amours. Muleid had hired an Apartment at 
Paris, and having provided himſelf with Cloaths 
fit for a Girl, had acceſs io Nadina's Convent as 
often as he pleaſed. He had diſcovered his Sex to 
Miſs T bereſa, and, aſſiſted by my Niece, had made 
a great Progreſs in a ſhort Time. The Propoſaliof 
their going to Turky was made by him, for though 
the Marquis had paid ſeveral Viſits to Nudi na, 
he had not always the Pleaſure of entertaining her 
freely, it being only of late, that by his Addreſs 
he had gained over the Guardian Nun that attended 
her, not only to allow him to converſe freely with 
her, but likewiſe to accompany them in their Flight. 
Thus they went by turns to fee, their Miſtreſſes, 
and he, whoſe Day it was, carried a Letter from 
the other, and brought back an Anfwer. . Miſs 
Thereſa was a pert little Damſel, who had Charms 
enough to make two pretty Girls. I. do not know 
| 8 whether 
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whether ſhe had heard of a Seraglio, but it appeared 
in the Event, that the Idea of it did not at all 
frighten her. She heartily entered into the Project 
of taking a Trip to Amaſia, and her Affection for 
Muleid was nothing inferior to that of Nadina for 
the Marquis. Such was the Poſture of their Affairs 
when my Nephew received his Father's Letter, 
and the only Effect that it produced was to rnake. 
them haſten the Execution of their Deſign. They 
took care to provide themſelves with proper Ser- 
vants, Ladders, Poſt-chaiſes, and every Thing elſe 
that was neceſſary. Muleid did not want Money, 
and the Marquis had ſcraped together all he could. 
They went to the Convent on the Night appointed, 
and took their Miſtreſs over the Walls of the Gar- 
den, with the Nun who was to follow their Fortune. 
Their Elopement was diſcovered next Morning, 
but as the Convent is ſituated in a Plain by itſelf, 
and as the Prioreſs had not People to ſend after 
them, - ſhe only cauſed two Servants to take poſt, 
the one to inform Thereſa's Father, of what had 
happened, and the other to me with the ſame 
News, which I received about twelve o' Clock. The 
Authors were not named, but I was at no Loſs to 
gueſs who they were, and it came into my Mind 
at once that, ſince the Marquis and my Nephew 
had come to this Extremity, their Deſign was to 
leave the Kingdom, and to take the Road to Turky, 
As it was ſcarce to be imagined that they would 
run the Riſk of traverſing France in order to em- 
bark at Marſeilles, 1 imagined that they had taken 
the Road to Germany, This thought flattered me 
with Hopes of overtaking them, becauſe my 
Daughter's, Seat, as I have already often ſaid, is 
towards the Frontier. Nevertheleſs, as they might 
have reſolved to paſs over into England, I diſpatched 
in all Haſte, ſome Perſons of Confidence to Calais, 
and other Sea-ports. I mounted on Horſeback di- 
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realy myſelf, and made the beſt of my Way to 
the Poſt-road to Germany, accompanied by three 
Men well armed. Having made Information at the 
firſt Stage, I underſtood that, two or three Hours 
before, two Chaifes followed by four Men on Horſe- 
back had paſſed riding Poſt, but that they could 
not find Horſes ſufficient at every Stage. I could 
| ſee that my young Sparks had not had the Precau- 
tion to order the _ of Horſes before they ſet 
out, and I concluded, from that Overſight, that I 
ſhould come up with them before Night. However, 
perceiving at laſt themſelves the Fault, they made 
their Guides double the Stages near theFrontier with 
the fame Horſes, by which Means they not only 
went quicker on, but retarded me; becauſe in ſome 
Places I could get no Horſes, ſo that I could not 
poſſibly get up with them before Night. But as 
they ſtopped to paſs a Part of it at Mons, the firſt 


Town in the Emperor's Dominions, I arrived in it 


next Morning before their Departure. Though I 
perhaps had Reaſon to be apprehenſive of two ſuch 
reſolute young Men, yet I would not give the Mar- 
quis the Diſpleaſure of ſeeing himſelf arreſted by 
any but myſelf, and therefore, without calling any 
to my Aſſiſtance, which I might have eaſily done. 
- T alighted at the Inn where they were lodged, and 
was told upon going in that they were as yet in Bed. 
Though they were four I was afraid that two Beds 
had ſerved them, and that they had not ſtayed for 
the Prieſt's Benediction of the Nuptial Bed. I 
artfully informed myſelf, and was told that one of 
the young Gentlemen was with one of the young La- 
dies, and that the other two had ſeparate Chambers, 
Alas | ſaid [ ts myſelf, how I tremble for my Niece ; 
ſhe has been married, and is got over that nice Mo- 
deſty of unexperienced Maids. I made them conduct 
me however to her Chamber who was without 5 
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male Companion, and how rejoiced was I upon en- 
tering, to perceive the laſt Gown which I had ſeen 
Nadina dreſſed in. Thanks to Heaven, cried J, 
ſhe has at leaſt ſome Remains of Virtue and Mo- 
deſty. As ſhe had cauſed the Landlady to lock the 
Door herſelf at Night, ſhe was frightened to ſee a 
Man when ſhe awaked. I approached her Bed- 
ſide, and told her ſoftly not to be afraid ; but ſhe 
no ſooner knew me than ſhe fainted away. And 
when ſhe recovered her Spirits, ſhe jumped out of 
Bed, and in ſpite of me threw herſelf at my Feet 
weeping bitterly. I lifted her up and put her again 
into Bed, and all this was a mute Scene, neither of 
us having as yet ſpoke one Word. Ah! my dear 
Niece, faid I at laſt, is it poſſible that I find you 
at Mons with a young Man who is not your Huſ- 


band? Is it Charm or Poiſon that has made you for- 
get your Duty? What have you done? What will 


become of you? Tell me at leaſt what are your In- 
tentions. Alas! were they innocent you would not 
have concealed them from your Father nor from 
me ; you would not in the Silence of Night have 
made your Eſcape over the Walls of your Convent, 
you would not be now in a Tavern abandoned to 
all the Deſires of a Man, who, as you, has loſt 
Sight of Virtue and Prudence. Where is he? 
Tell me. How afraid am I that he has already 
paſt the Night in your Arms ! This Suſpicion, which 
I deſignedly mentioned, made her at laſt open her 
Mouth. I confeſs, ſaid ſhe weeping, that I am 
guilty of the greateſt of Faults, but it is only in 
conſenting to follow the Marquis, for, may Hea- 
ven puniſh me with its ſevereſt Rigours, if I have 
ſuffered the leaſt Thing that may touch my Ho- 
nour. What could I do ? continued ſbe with ſlream- 
ing Eyes. You know but too well that I love him. 
He promiſed to marry me, and ſpend his Days with 
me in Amaſia. Is it poſſible, replied I, that a Per- 
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ſon of your good Senſe did not diſcover the Folly 
of ſuch a childiſh Promiſe. What Appearance 
could there be of his Sincerity, in promiſing a 
Thing which he could not perform. Have you 
forgot his Birth, ard the extent of his Father's 
Power. But ſuppoſing you had croſſed over Ger- 
many, without being purſued and ſtopped, what 
Aſſurance had you that he would not have aban- 
doned you even in Turkey, when he had obtained 
of you what cools and often gluts a young Man ? 
Ah! if you knew, interrupted ſhe, with what 
Tenderneſs he loves me, you would not have ſuch 
an Idea of him. I am ſure he would loſe his Life 


for me. Ha! poor thing, /aid I, how little art 


thou as yet acquainted with the ſeducing Ways of 
young Lovers. Make yourſelf quickly ready to 
return with me to France, and thank Heaven that 
has not permitted your intire Ruin. I aſked if the 


Marquis had not deſired to paſs the Night with her, 


ſhe. anſwered ingenuouſly, that he had made the 
Propoſal, but had not inſiſted after ſhe had declared 
that ſhe would by no Means conſent till after their 
Marriage. And Miſs Thereſa, ſaid I, has ſhe 
been as nice with your Brother? I do not know, 
anſwered ſhe, but I believe they are together in the 
ſame Chamber. While we were talking thus, and 
that my Indulgence began to give her ſome Cou- 
rage, I heard the Marquis calling on his Valet de 
Chambre. He was juſt awaked, and far, no doubt 
from imagining I was ſo near him. I ordered my 
Niece to dreſs herſelf, and when ſhe was getting 
up, I perceived the Nun, who had flept with her 
that Night, but had hid herſelf till then under the 
Bed-cloaths, that I might not ſee her. I gave her 
ſome ſharp Reprimands for her bad Conduct, and 
for the Part ſhe had acted in this diſhonourable Ac- 
tion, to which ſhe made no Anſwer. oe” 
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What I have hitherto recounted was only the 
Prelude to a more ſerious Scene. The Marquis ha- 
ving called his Valet, was ſtrangely ſurprized to hear 
that I was in the Houſe, not that his Servant had 
ſeen me coming, but had been, no doubt, told by 
my People, to whom | had not enjoined Secrecy, 
My Niece was ſcarce dreſſed, when her Lover 
appeared with ſuch Confternation in his Looks, 
that if the Eves are the Index of the Mind, his 
Grief was violent; he came however ſtraight to 
me: I mult in Juſtice acknowledge, Sir, ſaid he, 
that I am guilty, but if you will not pardon this 
Fault, by attributing it to the Violence of a Paſſion 
of which I am not Maſter, you muſt deprive me of 
Life without Pity, and you muſt not expect to 
drag your Niece from me, till you have pierced my 
Heart, for ] am reſolved to defend the Right which 
ſhe has been pleaſed to give me to her Perſon, to 
my laſt Breath. My dear Marquis, anſwered J, 
it is neither in a Tavern, nor by piercing your 
Heart that I pretend to diſpute your Right; your 
Reaſon and Generoſity will be the Arms I ſhall 
make uſe of. I am not ſurpriſed to ſee you hurried 
by Love to ſuch Exceſſes; it is long ſince I was ac- 
quainted with your Vivacity on that Article, but [ 
am-not leſs acquainted with the Honeſty and Can- 
dour of your Heart, which by the Violence of your 
Pafſion may be ſuſpended for a Moment, but can- 


not be quite extinguiſned. Take my Advice, and 


let us return peaceably to France. If you cannot 
get the better of your Paſſion, it is by prevailing 
with your Father, that you are to ſhew us the 
Force of it, and what you are-capable of doing to 
gratify it. Obtain, if poſſible, my Niece in this 
Manner, it being the only Way worthy of you, of 
her, and of me, He did not anſwer one Syllable, 
but ſtood leaning on the Back of a Chair, with his 
Eyes fixed on the Floor, as if he had been in a 
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deep Meditation. I took him by the Hand, and 
begged he would accompany me to Muleid's Cham- 
ber; to which he allowed me to lead him without 
the leaſt Reſiſtance. | 
Muleid was alſo informed of my Arrival, and, 
by a Subtility of which I did not think him capa- 
ble, had like to have given me the Slip. Having 
underſtood that I was in his Siſter's Chamber, he 
had given Orders to have the Horſes put with all 
Expedition to the Poſt-chaiſe, while he was dreſſing, 
ſo that if I had delayed going to his Apartment, 
both he and his Miſtreſs would have been gone. 
My Preſence quite diſconcerted him, and he waited 


till I ſpoke. I told him, in a few Words, that his 


Father was ſo diſſatisfied with his Conduct, that 
did not very well know how the Peace was to be. 
made up, ard that on the other hand, I would 
not adviſe him to return to France, if he would 
avoid a great deal of Trouble and Danger ; that a 
Turk who takes it into his Head to carry off a 
Chriſtian Girl out of a Convent, cannot eaſily 
make up Matters with the Judges. In ſhort, that 
if he took my Advice, he would let Miſs Thereſa 
return with us, and wait for his Father at Mons. 
This little Damſel, whom I had not till then ſeen, 
and who appeared to be extremely handſome, took 
up the Cudgels, with a great deal of Fire, for her 
Lover, and told me very pertly, that what I ſaid 
with reſpe& to the Judges and to Juſtice was true, 


when a Lady was carried off againſt her Will, but 


that this was not the Caſe with regard to her ; fin- 
ce the acknowledged that it was with her Conſent, 
Muleid had taken her out of the Convent, and that 
far from returning to France, ſhe was reſolved ne- 
ver to part with him. Very well, /aid I, my 

retty Child you ſhall remain with him: I have no 
Right here to uſe Violence with you, but I muſt 


tell you at the ſame Time, that you ſhall not leave 
Mans 
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Mons till your Family gives Conſent. I will go 
and beg of the Governour to confine you within 
the Gates of the City. Sho replied, with a fort 
of a Tone that had ſomething of the Turk in it, 


that I might have her confined at Mons, but that 


ſhe defied me to ſeparate her from Muleid. As for 
him, he only told me, that being fafely out of 
France, and having no Deſign to return to it, he 
was under no Concern about its Laws, and that 
with regard to his Father, to whom he was never 
wanting in the Reſpe& due from a dutiful Son, he 
hoped that he would not look upon his Amour as a 
Crime. I begged they would come to my Niece's 
Chamber, and breakfaſt with me. Muleid and 
Miſs T here/a eat with a very good Appetite, but 
the Marquis and Nadina only looked at one another, 
with a languiſhing Melancholy, as two Victims 
ready to be ſacrificed. I was very much affected 
with their Caſe, and could wiſh to have made them 
happy at the Expence of my Blood; but it was a 
Thing abſolutely impoſſible. I was ſurpriſed not 
to ſee the Nun with us, and ordered her to be 
called, but what I ſuſpected happened to prove 
true, ſhe being afraid that I would have her ar- 
reſted and reconducted to her Convent, had made 
her Eſcape. I did not think myſelf obliged to ſeek 
after her, nor had I any Right to do her the leaft 
Violence. When we had ended Breakfaſt, I made 
the following Propoſal to Miſs Thereſa: As I can- 
not allow you to go with my Nephew without the 
Conſent of your Parents, conſider, my dear Miſs, 
whether you'll chuſe to be confined within the 
Gates of this City 'till your Family is informed 
where you are, or, which would be more honoura- 
ble for you, to go, for ſome Time, into a Con- 
vent here. She anſwered that, to avoid a publick 
Scandal, ſhe would willingly go into a Convent, 
were ſhe not afraid that they would keep her Pri- 
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ſoner in it. Muleid was intirely againſt the Con- 


vent, which I could have wiſhed they both agreed 
to, for I was loath to have Recourſe to the other 
Extremity. I therefore took Muleid afide, and 
told him that if he would give me his Word of 


Honour not to leave Mons with his Miſtreſs before 
he heard from me, I would leave them together 


*tilt I could come back myſelf or write to him. 
Tho' I ſpoke pretty low, Miſs Thereſa, who had 
Eyes and Fars every Way, heard a Part of my 
Diſcourſe,” and very confidently told me, that if I 
would take her Word ſhe engaged not to ſtir from 
Mons till farther Orders: That ſhe was very eaſy 
about her Family, becauſe ſhe was very ſure they 
could not take her from Muleid who was her Huſ- 
band, and with whom, added ſhe, ſhe had paſſed the 
Night in Quality. of his. Spouſe. I admired the 
Pertneſs of this little Creature, and I was pretty 
much aſſured that ſhe would prove a troubleſome 
Piece of Furniture in a Seraglio. However I 


thought I had done enough for her by taking this 


Precaution, and I only told Muleid that he might 
depend upon his Father's Diſpleaſure if he broke 
his Word. | 

I imagined after this that nothing remained but 
to ſet out with the Marquis and my Niece, but the 
moſt ſerious and moſt difficult Work was ftill to be 
done. I had given Orders to have the Chaiſe and 


' Horſes ready to depart at twelve o' Clock, with a 


Defign to reach my Daughter's that Night, which 


we could eaſily have accompliſhed going Poſt. 


When Word was brought that all was ready, I 
begged of the Marquis to walk down Stairs, but 
was ſurpriſed to ſee him remain in his Chair with 
his Eyes fixed on the Ground, without making me 


any Anſwer. I reiterated my Intreaties, and got 


up myſelf to lead the Way. Stop, Sir, ſaid be, 
ſtop, did you imagine that I could fo eaſily loſe the 
Hopes 


Marquis de BRET AGNE. 129 


Hopes of poſſeſſing your Niece, and that after hav- 
ing riſked all for her, I ſhould tamely ſubmit to 
the being deprived of the Fruit of my Labours; 
or, if you will, of my Faults? No, no; you may 
take my Life, which I will not defend againſt you, 
but you ſhall not eaſily carry off the [Treaſure of 
my Heart. Be Wiineſs, added he, to the Oath I 
make at my dear Nadina's Feet, that nothing but 
Death ſhall make me abandon her. I anſwered 
laughing that Lovers Oaths are fleeting as the 
Wind, and of no Account with Jupiter. Come, 
my | Niece, continued I ſpeaking to Nadina; the 
Marquis, I dare ſay will not refuſe to follow you; 
upon which I took hold of her Hand with an Inten- 
tion to lead her down Stairs, but he puſhed me 
with ſuch Violence that it was with great Difficulty 
kept myſelf from falling, and then taking her in 
his Arms, fat down in a Chair, holding her upon. 
his Knees. She fell a crying, and he, ſtill more 
enraged at the Sight of her 'Tears, loaded me with 
harſh and bitter Reproaches, calling me Barbarian, 
Tyger, a Man void of Friendſhip, and who had all 
along preached vp Morals to him directly contrary 
to my own Practice; adding that, beſides a hun- 
dred Proofs I had given him of my Harſhneſs and 
Rigour, he remembered very well with what an 
Air of Mockery I had ſpoke of his Paſſion, when L 
had given up the Employment of being his Gover- 
nor, which he would never forget; that I was much 
deceived if I took him to be a Child, or if I con- 
tinued to look upon myſelf as a Perſon who had. 
any Authority over him; that my reign was over, 
and that I alſo was under a great Miſtake in aſcri- 
bing to myſelf any Power over my Niece whoſe 
Father was alive, and to whom alore fhe was ac- 
countable tor her Actions; that ſhe had been alrea- 
dy married to Mr. B— againſt her Inclination by 
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my Cruelty, and that ſhe ought rather to look upon 
me as her Tyrant than her Uncle. 

I liſtened to all theſe harſh Things with Patience, 
but my Niece, who perceived that I had Reaſon 
to be offended, got herſelf diſengaged from his 
Hold, and threw herſelf at my Feet; begging 
Pardon. I told her that if ſhe retained any more 
Regard for me than the Marquis did, ſhe muſt 
convince me of it by following me directly, and 
her Anſwer was, that ſhe was ready to obey my 
Commands. It was then he became quite ſo out- 
ragious and took her into his Arms a ſecond Time, 
fwearing in a moſt terrible Manner, that he knew 
how to defend her both againſt herſelf and me. 
I was frightened with his Action, and ſaw no other 
Remedy but Mildnefs to calm his Fury, for fight- 
ing was a Thing not to be thought of, and leſs 
that of demanding Aſſiſtance, which I was not very 
certain of obtaining in a Town that was not under 
the Dominion of France, and where clandeſtine 
Marriages are not contrary to the Laws: beſides, 
it would have been the greateſt Aﬀront that I 
could have put upon the Marquis; ſo that I did 
not ſtop a Moment upon that Thought. He has 
an excellent Heart, ſaid I to myſelf, and with ſuch 
there's always Hopes of gaining Ground, ſo that I 
muſt by no Means deſpair of bringing him to 
Reaſon, While I was making theſe Reflections, 
he was ſpeaking a thouſand moving Things to my 
Niece. You conſent then to abandon me, ſaid be, 
you are reſolved to deprive me of an Opportunity 
of being yours, which I ſhall never recover; 
Good God! upon what can one depend, if you 
thus forget your Oaths? Have not you {wore that 
even the Sight of Death itſelf ſhould not hinder 
you from being mine? What Opinion mult I have 
cf your Conſtancy ? How can I believe but that 


you'll be as changeable in your Inclination, as you 
are 
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are in your Reſolution of following me ? You be- 
tray me, [I ſee it but too plainly, and perhaps this 
very Moment that I am ſpeaking, you wiſh me 
dead, that you may be at Liberty to return with 
your Uncle; is this all the Progreſs that I have 
made in your Heart ? Heavens ! what Recompence 
for ſo much Love and Fidelity ! Here I interrupt - 
ed him by begging that he would give me a Mo- 
ment's- Attention. He anſwered that I was his 
Enemy and Perſecutor, and that he would hear me 
no more. I only aſk you a Moment, ſaid J, and 
if you grant it, you will be convinced, not only 
that I love you, and am not the Barbarian you re- 
preſent me, but that I ſeriouſly wiſh your Happi- 
neſs. Let us return to France, I promiſe to ſpeak 
to the Duke of your Paſſion in the ſtrongeſt Terms; 
you yourſelf ſhall dictate my Expreſſions, and then 
it will be your Buſineſs to ſupport your own Cauſe, 
and to repreſent the Violence of your Paſſion. 
He gave his Conſent to your marrying Donna Dia- 
na in Spain, why may not he conſent to the ſame 
Thing in Favour of my Niece ? is not the Caſe 
pretty much the ſame. Come Sir, and make a 
Merit of your Submiſſion to him, a Father's 
Heart is not void of Pity. As for the reſt, you 
have no Ground to doubt, on this Occaſion, of 
my Sincerity, for you have too much good Senſe 
not to perceive that if I had any Intentions to hurt 
you, I ſhould have no occaſion to have recourſe to 
Artifice; for you may depend upon it, that were 
it neceſſary I ſhould find Aſſiſtance at Mons ſuffi- 
cient to make my Niece to return to her Duty. 
This laſt Expreſſion afflicted Nadina, and ſhe ſaid, 
interrupting me, that if ſhe had deviated in the 
leaſt from it, ſhe was ready to make amends, and 
then addreſſed herſelf to her Lover to perſuade him 
to follow my Advice, adding that if ſhe could not 
loſe him without dying, ſhe would prefer Death to 

| the 
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the Loſs of her Honour. This Firmneſs in her 
pleaſed me much, and even had an Effect upon 
the Marquis himſelf, and I laid hold on this favou- 
rable Minute to take them both by the Hands, 
and conduct them to the Chaiſe, into which I 
placed them and made the beſt of our Way, leaving 
Muleid ard Miſs There ſa at Mons. 

I don't know how the Lovers entertained them- 
ſelves for ſome Leagues that they were together in 
the ſame Cha ſe, but when we came to the Place 
where we were to leave the publick Poſt-road 
and take that which led to my Daughter's Houſe, 
the Marquis declared that he would now leave us, 
and go directly to Paris, to which Reſolution J 
readily agreed, You ought to be ſatisfied, ſaid he 
io me, with my Obedience, I deliver up your Niece, 
tho, I am in a better Condition to prevent your 
taking her from me here than at Mons; but I reſ- 
pea her Will, and reckon that you will grant me 
two Things : The firſt is, that you will not oblige 
her to return to the Convent; the other, that 
you'll come ſpeedily to Paris, to execute the pro- 
miſe that you have made me. Upon theſe two 
Conditions; added be, I will aſk your Pardon for 
what is paſt, and beg to be reſtored to your Friend- 
ſhip. Tembraced him, and promiſed to be as good 
as my Word; which I really intended, becauſe [ 
could ſee no other Way of ending this Aﬀair, but 
by the Duke's interpoſing in it, and by his laying 
his Commands on him to think no more of it; or 
by conſenting to his Happineſs. We then parted, 
and I returned with my Niece to my Daughter's. 
Amulem was very eaſy about his Son's earryirg off 
Thereſa, when I told him that he had ſucceeded 
and was got into 'a Place of Safety. Do you re- 
member, ſaid be, that you aſſiſted me in an Affair 
of this Nature at his Age? Yes, anſwered I, but 


it was for a Woman to whom your Emperor had 
G4: 1 Tap! no 
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no more Right than you; whereas your Son had 
unjuſtly taken what did not belong to him, and 
has done an irreparable Injury to the Family of his 
Miſtreſs. Her Parents, replied he, will perhaps 
conſent to let her remain with us, People being often 
willing enough to find an Opportunity of diſpoſing 
of a Girl, you'll find, ſaid be laughing, that ſhe'll 
de a ſticking Commodity upon eur Hands, and 
his Conjecture proved truer than I could have ima- 
gined. I wrote by Poſt to Miſs Thereſa's Father 
who was a good Gentleman of Picardy, loaded 
with a numerous Family. I told him plainly the 


Caſe, and only concealed the Place where his 
Daughter was. I inſinuated that if he inclined to 
have her taken from her Lover, it might be done, 


and ſhe reſtored to him. I received a long Anſwer, 


the Concluſion of which was that, his Daughter's 


Misfortune appearing to him to be paſt Remedy 


ſince ſhe had already bedded with her Lover, he 


was reſolved to leave her with him; that he did not 


doubt but that ſhe might be as happy with a Turk 
as another Man, or if it happened otherwiſe, her 


Misfortune would be her Puniſhment; he only 
begged that I would prevail with her Father in-law, 
not to ſtraiten her about Rehgion. I ſhewed this 
Letter to Amulem, who was very well pleaſed, and 


promiſed that no Violence ſhould be offered to her 


Conſcience. The Impatience he was under of ſee- 
ing his Son, made him reſolve on leaving us direct- 


ly. He ſtill expected that I would accompany him 


to Vienna, but I made him conceive, that Muleid's 
Action did not permit me, leſt the World ſhould 
imagine that I had been concerned in the Aﬀair. I 
conſented, however, to conduct him as far as Mons, 
on Condition that he would delay his Departure 
till my Return from Paris, where I was to perform 
my Promiſe to the Marquis. Before my Depar- 


ture I wrote a ſhort Billet to Muleid, acquainting 
him 
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him that his Miſtreſs's Parents had conſented to her 
remaining with him, and that he might with Tran- 
quillity wait his Father's Arrival at Mons. 

My Journey to Paris was an Enterprize of no 
ſmall Concern. The bare Thoughts of mentio- 
ning, a ſecond Time, an Affair to the Duke, which 
he had ſeveral Times treated as a Jeſt, gave me 
ſome Uneaſineſs; nevertheleſs, I was refolved to 
ſpeak to him ſo ſeriouſly. and in ſo ftrong Terms, 
that I ſhould bring him off his merry Strain. My 
firſt Viſit was. to the Marquis, who was overjoyed 
to ſee me. We are now, ſaid I to him, at the 
critical Moment, and I am. going to lead up the 
Dance ; it is your Buſineſs, after that, to puſh 
your own Affair. He propoſed to be preſent at the 
Conference I was to have with his Father, which I 
did not think proper. Having ſent in my Name 
to the Duke, I was directly admitted, and, after 
the firſt Civilities, I told him plainly the Subject 
of my Viſit. I began, by begging that he would. 
be perſuaded that I had employed all that Prudence, 
and even Artifice could ſuggeſt to cure the Marquis: 
I repreſented, that his Paſſion was almoſt of a 
Year's ſtanding, and had taken ſuch deep rooting 
in his Heart, that I could ſcarce think it was to 
be removed ; that it had coſt me many trouble- 
ſome Hours, the Death of my Nephew, and for 
ſome Time Paſt all my Quiet; that had not my 
Niece embraced the Chriſtian Religion, I ſhould 
certainly have ſent her back to Turky : But that I 
doubted much if even that Way would have ſuc- 
ceeded better, ſince the Marquis had deſigned to 
go there himfelf; and here I told him the Story 
of his Son's carrying off Nadina, and his flight 
with her out of the Kingdom; that I had been ſo 
lucky as to ſtop them at Mons, and to make them 
return to France ; but that the Marquis had not 


conſented to it, but upon Condition that I ſhould 
come 
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come and be a Solicitor in his Favour. I would 
not, however, have your Grace to believe, continu- 
ed I, that in — tn to ſpeak to you about his 
Paſſion, I had any other Views but to render you 
Service in his Perſon ; I know to what Rank Hea- 
ven has limited my Niece, and with my Will ſhe 
ſhall never arrive at a higher; but I beg of you to 
conſider, that even in the Mediocrity of our For- 
tune, Honour and Peace are dear to us; and that 
after having made ſo many Attempts to bring the- 
Marquis to his Duty, I may at leaſt hope, that you 
will give me your Aſſiſtance; he propoſes to come 
and lay his Caſe before you himſelf, and be aſſured 
that, with a vaſt Reſpe& for your Perſon, you 
will find in him a Reſoluteneſs far above his Age. 
If I may be ſo bold as to give you an Advice, pre- 
pare your Anſwer ſuch as will either fatisfy him, 
or intirely make him loſe Hopes. 

The Duke liſtened to my Diſcourſe with an Air 
as ſerious as mine was. You ſurprize me, ſaid be, 
with the News of carrying off your Niece ; at that 
Time I believed him to be at my Country-Seat, 
where he had my Permiſſion to go and paſs 
ſome Days : I ſee that his Paſſion 1s violent, but 
what Anſwer do you adviſe me to make? I an- 
ſwered, that I had already gone through all the 
Stratagems that I could invent, and that if I could 
have thought of any new Method to cure him, I 
would not have failed to employ it. I will have 
him called for, replied the Duke, and in your 
Preſence tell him what Heaven inſpires me with. 
This Confidence in heavenly Inſpiration appeared 
ſomewhat ſingular to me. The Marquis was ac- 
cordingly called for, and he ſhewed ſomething of 
Timidity upon his entering ; however, he was the 
firſt that ſpoke. I doubt not, Sir, /aid be to bis 
Father, but that you are informed of my Troubles, 


which are heightened by the Apprehenſions I _—_ 
0 
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of their giving you ſome Uneaſineſs ; but if Hea- 
ven only puniſhes voluntary - Faults, I hope I ſhall 
find the ſame Indulgence in you. The Duke an- 
fwered, that he had, indeed, been informed that 
he was in Love, which was no extraordinary Thing 
at his Age, and did not make one the leſs an ho- 
neſt Man, only that he ought to be a little more 
moderate. An Anſwer ſo little concluſive, did not 
at all ſatisfy the Marquis: He anſwered, however, 
in a reſpectful Manner, that Moderation was a 
Virtue very difficult where Love ſwayed, and that 
he was ſo little capable of it, that without a very 
great Confidence in the Affection of ſo good a Fa- 
ther, he had already ſunk under the Weight of 
his Grief: Very wo { ſaid the Duke to me ſmiling, 
he expreſſes himſelf in a tender and moving Man- 
ner I queſtion if he can ſpeak with more Softneſs 
to your Niece. This Raillery was not much- 
reliſhed by the Marquis, who made th's Anſwer : 
I know net, Sir, what Idea you have of my Paſſi- 
en, but it is certain; that if you have rot ſome 
Pity, I muſt certainly die; for Death would be 
leſs horrible to me, than the continual Agitation 
and Uneaſineſs I lie under. If Mr. Renoncour has: 
diſcovered to you what has happened to me within 
the'e eight Days, you muſt have ſeen that my Con- 
duct ſpeaks a Man who has not the right Uſe of 
his Reaſon, and who cannot be made ea'y but by 
your Compaſſion, Well well, ſaid the Duke, 
what do you deſire of me? Ah! my dear Father, 
replied the Marquis, what 1 deſire of you! has 
not Mr. de Renoncour told you, and do not you 
plainly fee it yourſelf ? No, faith anjawered the 
Duke, for I believe you have too much Prudence 
to think of marrying your Miſtreſs, and are too 
much this Gentleman's Friend to debauch her. I 
ſwear to you, continued be, that if the fair La- 
dy were his Daughter or Niece, as he is a'Man of 


Quality, 
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Quality, I ſhould with all my Heart, conſent to 
give you her; but I am told ſhe is only Niece to 
his Spouſe, and the Daughter of a Turk; would 
you, in good earneſt, make me form an Alliance 
with Mabomet and the Alcaran? What I can do 
that is beſt for your Conſolation, added he laughing, 
is to adviſe you to wait till my Death, you. will 
then be in full Liberty to commit a Folly, but I 
will never conſent to it while I hve. Such were i 
the Infpirations that the Duke received from Heaven. 
The Situation of the Marquis gave me a great 
deal of Uneaſineſs, ſeeing Tears trickling down his 
Cheeks. He turned to me, Sir, ſaid be, you ſay | 
nothing in my Favour, this is not fulfilling your 
Promiſe. I anſwered that he had no Reaſon to re- 
proach me, ſince the Duke, I hoped, would ac- 
knowledge that I had repreſented his Paſſion in the | 
ſtrongeſt Terms. He threw himſelf at his Father's 
Feet, and, fetching'a deep Sigh, cried, what muft ! 
then do to prevail on you, and to whom muſt J 
have Reconrſe ſince he who has given me Life 
refuſes to pity me? Theſe Words were pronoun- 
ced in ſo melancholy and moving a Manner, that 
the Duke, notwithſtanding the Air of Mockery 
that he had hitherto aſſumed, appeared to be very 
much touched, and therefore haſted to make him 
get up, embracing him. My dear Son, /aid be, 
in the main thy Melancholy affects me, but thou 
aſkeſt a Thing impoſſible. I know that the Duke 
de St. Agnan married his Wife's Woman, and the 
Mare ſchal de Baſſompierre a Wh but tho? there 
1 is no Compariſon to be made between them and 
| thy Miſtreſs, yet the Example of theſe Noblemen 

| has no Influence on me. I love thee, however, 
with a Tenderneſs that cannot be expreſſed, and 

am ſorry that I cannot ſatisfy thee. Promiſe me 
only that thou wilt no more think of this fooliſh 
"Paſſion, and I am ready to grant whatever thou 
| deſireſt. 


138 MEMOIRS of the 


deſireſt. The Marquis aſſured him that if he did 
not obtain Nadina, he deſired nothing but Death. 
Does ſhe love him, replied the Duke addreſſing 
himſelf to me? And then turning to the Marquis 
without waiting for my Anſwer, as if he intended 
to tell him ſomething that was favourable. If ſhe 
loves thee, ſaid he to him, ſhe will confent to any 
Thing that will make thee happy ; marry her pri- 
vately for ſome Years, on Condition that ſhe ſhall 
go into a Convent when I think proper to marry 
thee in form. I could not here hinder myſelf from 
letting the Duke underſtand, very ſeriouſly, that 
ſuch a Raillery neither agreed with my Niece's 
Virtue, nor with that of the Marquis, and he was 
that Day in ſuch a Strain of Jeſting, that he ral- 
lied me upon my Scruples. However, to terminate 
our principal Affair in a Manner to make me eaſy, 
I told the Marquis, that he now ſaw I had fulfilled 
my Engagement, by coming to Paris, and repre- 
ſenting to the Duke the Exceſs of his Paſſion, and 
that it was none of my Fault if he was not happy, 
but of Fortune, which had made him too great. I 
hope then, continued J, that you will endeavour 
to recover your Tranquillity, which will add to 
ours, for you are not ignorant, that ſuch Attach- 

ments in a young Girl as my Niece, occafion many 
Diſorders in a Family. Upon this I took Leave of 
the Duke and him, and went out of the Chamber 
where we were, and he followed me in a Moment 
after. I with I had been born a Peaſant, ſaid be 
with Tears in bis Eyes, I ſhould then have a Father 
who would feel my Pains, and not take a Pleaſure 
in rendring me unhappy. What Advantage have I 
from Birth, if not that I muſt ſacrifice my Inclina- 
tions? My Footmen are more happy than I. How 
I ought to hate you, continued be looking at me, for 
having ſtopped me at Mons ; I ſhould now be per- 


fectly happy with Nadine, I ſhould adore her, 1 * 
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be loved by her; O God | how happy ſhould I be. 
He added a thouſand Things that his Grief dictated, 
curſing his Grandeur with all the Dukes and Peers 
of the Kingdom. I never ſaw him ſhed ſuch Floods 
of Tears, and all I oould do, was to exhort him to 
take Courage and Patience. When I ſpoke of lea- 
ving him he would by no Means let me go. Ah! 
ſaid he, permit me to entertain you with my Trou- 
bles. You are going to ſee Nadina, and I muſt 
remain here ! what terrible Life am I condemned 
to! tell her, at leaſt, that I die for her; that 1 
have no more Happineſs to expect in a Life that I 
muſt paſs without her, and that I ſhall languiſh 
away my unhappy Days *till Death comes -to my 
Relief. Tell— he here ſtopt ſhort, as if he had | 
been ſtruck with a new Thought: No, reſumed he of 
a ſudden, tell her nothing; but grant me the laſt 
Favour that I have to aſk of you, after which J | 
ſhall never-more opportune your Friendſhip. Allow [ 
me to go with you and bid Nadina a laſt Farewell. | 
I anſwered that as the Duke had explained himſelf = 
in a Manner that baniſhed all Hopes, this Journey 
could only augment his Trouble. He preſſed me 
however with ſo much Farneſtneſs that I at laſt 
conſented on Condition that he ſhould obtain his 
Father's Permiſſion, which he did, and we ſet out 

together. I make no doubt but that Nadina, ſee- 

ing him arrive with me, flattered herſelf that the 
Succeſs of my Journey had anſwered to her Deſires, 
but I did not leave her long in the agreeable Error. 
The Marquis, /aid J to ber, comes to ſee you for 
the laſt Time. Shew him all the Acknowledgment 
which the honour he does you deſerves, but re- 
member that neither you nor he muſt think any 
more of Love. He approached with a very reſ- 
pectful Air, and kiſſed her Hand. He made ſome 
general Complaints of his unhappy Fate, te which 


the anſwered with Modeſty. I conceived by the 
| Reſerve 
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Reſerve with which he ſpoke in Preſence of the 
Family that he hoped to have an Opportunity of 
entertaining her in private, but being willing to 
ee it, I affected to remain in the Hall under 
retence of keeping him Company. At length 
Night coming, and perceiving, no doubt that he 
would be conſtantly watched, he took a Reſolution 
which I little expected. He begged I would call 
for my Son-in-law, my Daughter and Amulem, 
who had. all left us, and told me in their Preſence ; 
I am glad, Sir, to tell you publickly the Motive 
that induced me to come with you here. Since my 
Father has explained himſelf fo poſitively, the 
Knowledge J have of his Temper makes me loſe all 
Hopes of his retracting; but if he has a Right to 
oppoſe my Inclinations, he never will have the 
Power to extinguiſh them. I take God to witneſs 
that my Paſſion will continue as long as my Life, 
and F ſwear by all that is ſacred that I ſhall never 
be otherwiſe engaged. If Heaven takes me out of 
the World before my Father, I ſhall die with this 
Sentiment in my Heart ; but if he ſhould die before 
me, I ſhall that Minute come and offer your Niece 
the ſame abtolute Power over my Fortune that ſhe 
has now over my Heart. Do you conſent to accept 
of it, continued he addreſſing himſelf to Nadina ? 
May I hope that, while I am abſent from you con- 
ſuming myſelf with Melancholy, you'll preſerve 
the Remembrance of my Love, and be faithful to 
your Promiſes? He then took her by the Hand, 
and holding it in his put a Diamond Ring upon her 
Finger, without either ſhe or I perceiving it. He 
held up her Finger that I might ſee it, and kiſſing 
her Hand a ſecond Time; May Heaven, /aid be, 
puniſh me with all its Rigour, if ever I break the 
Faith which I now give you in Preſence of all your 
Family. Surpriſed with this AQtion, I ordered 


Nadina to return the Ring : But he roſe from his 
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Chair directly and walking towards the Stables, 
ordered his Horſes to be made ready that Moment, 
and would by no Means ſtay that Night, and 
mounted on Horſeback without ſaying any Thing, 
but that he hoped I would permit him to write 
ſometimes to my Niece. 

She had retired to her Chamber, from whence 
ſhe could ſcarce be prevailed upon to come to Sup- 
per. As ſhe had not the Marquis's Ring upon her 
Finger, I begged ſhe would ſend for it that I might 
ſee it, I did not well know whether I ſhould allow - 
her to keep a Preſent that was worth, at leaſt, a 
thouſand Crowns; but ſhe appeared ſo dejected, 
that I had not the Heart to add to her Affliction by 
taking it from her. I even affected not to ſpeak of 
the Marquis, but only of Amulem's Departure, 
which was fixed for the next Day. He had pur- 
chaſed a Coach and ſix Horſes. A Part of our 
Family placed themſelves in my Daughter's Coach, 
and the reſt in his to keep him Company, and to 
go and take Leave of Muleid. The next Day in 
the Evening we arrived at Mons, Amulem was 
charmed with the Beauty of Mis T bere/a whoſe 
Affection for her Lover did not ſeem in the leaſt 
diminiſhed ; on the contrary, ſhe wiſhed herſelf al- 
ready at Amaſia. I made a Compliment to Amulem 
on his loſing nothing by leaving Nadina with us ſince 
he had ſo ſoon got another Daughter. At laſt we 
parted, after giving and receiving a thouſand 
Marks of Regret and Friendſhip, and after I had 
earneſtly recommended to Miſs Thereſa to remain, 
at leaſt, firmly attached to the Chri/tian Religion, 
and to Muleid, ſtill to grant her the Liberty. This 
young Creature was ſcarce ſixteen. Her Father, 
as I have already ſaid, had abandoned her to her 
deſtiny, and I doubt much if this indifference of his 


will be agreeable to all my Readers. 
MEMOIRS 


MEMOIRS 


OF THE 


Marquis de BRET AGNE, &c. 


—_ — 


BOOK XV. 


HEN Thad taken ſome Days to repoſe 

after the Agitation of ſo many Events, I 
began to think of my own Condition, It was high 
Time to execute my Projects of Retreat, now that 
I was at Liberty. How many obſtacles had I ſur- 
mounted ! I thanked Heaven with all my Soul, and 
without further Delay wrote to the Father-prior of 
the Abbey of to deſire he would prepare my 
old Lodging. The only thing that could Trouble 
me now was Nadina, I was ſorry to leave her be- 
hind me unſettled. She was not to be pitied upon 
Account of her Situation, the Generoſity of my 
Lady R having made her rich enough to have 
no Occaſion for Aſſiſtance that Way, but ſhe was 
extremely young, good, and without Artifice, I 
was afraid to leave her expoſed to the Dangers that 
conſtantly ſurrounded a young Perſon, particularly 
when ſhe joins an exceeding good Temper to a 
great deal of Beauty : Beſides, I was not eaſy about 
the 
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the Marquis; for what Streſs could I lay upon the 
Moderation of a young Man whoſe Vivacity was 
not unknown to me, and who was ſo little Maſter 
of himſelf ! I could have wiſhed for ſome new Op- 
portunity of a Huſband for her, and yet even this 
With carried a Regret along with it, becauſe I am 
no Barbarian, I was not inſenſible what Violence 
this lovely Child had already done to her Inclination 
in marrying Mr. de B ; my Heart had bled 
for her, and I was reſolved not to be perpetuall 
herTyrant. Her Sweetneſs, her Regard to my Will, 
and a hundred natural Charms that I could not hin- 
der myſelf from admiring, deſerved a better Fate. 
After having long meditated upon this, I fancied 
that the Diverſions of the Town might work ſome 
Change in her Inclinations, and make her forget 
the Marquis. Ocular Impreſſions are ſtronger than 
thoſe that our Imagination forms. The Sight of a 
new Lover, * J, will by degrees weaken her anci- 
ent Chains. I propoſed the Thing to my Son- in- lav 
and Daughter. D is a good Town not far 
diſtant from her Eſtate. I adviſed them to go and 
paſs the Winter there with their Family, It was 
reſolved upon in an Inſtant, and Nadina was told of 
it, but ſhe had already formed a Scheme which ſhe 
longed to execute, and of which ſhe came next Day 
to make me the Propoſal. 

She told me that having ſeriouſly reflected on the 
State of her Heart, and on what Foundation ſtood 
her Hopes, ſhe could ſee nothing, but a melancho- 
ly Proſpect of an unhappy Life; that it would be 
filly in her to pretend concealing from me her In- 
clination to the Marquis, who ſhe confeſſed was 
abſolute Maſter of her Heart, but that being how- 


ever ſtill ſo much Miſtreſs of her Reaſon, as to 


perceive. the impoſſibility of ever being united to 
him, ſhe had made a Vow io Heaven to renounce 
all the Sex, by ſhutting herſelf up in a Cloyſter 
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* the reſt of her Days; for which Reaſon, ſhe beg- 


ged I would make choice of one for her, the ſooner 
the better ; that ſhe had refolved upon this from 
the Moment of our returning trom Mons, and had 
been confirmed in her Reſolution by the laſt Viſit 
of the Marquis, and by the Oath he had made of 
continuing faithful to her; that ſhe knew him too 
well to imagine, he would break his Oath, but 
ſaw ſo plainly that in whatever Situation he might 
find himſelt, he would never be allowed to marry 
her, that ſhe thought herſelf. obliged to ſacrifice 
her own Liberty in a Convent, that he might be 
at the freedom to diſpoſe of himſelf ; that however 
cruel this Sacrifice might be to her, ſhe felt a deli- 
cate Joy in giving her Lover this Proof of an un- 
common Regard ; that ſhe was pretty well con- 
vinced, he would leave no Stone unturned to op- 
poſe her Reſolution, but that her Deſign, and the 
Place of her Retreat, might be kept ſecret till ſhe 
had pronounced her Vows. | 

I did not fail to repreſent every Thing that I 
thought proper to diſſuade her from this Deſign, 
not only by laying before her Eyes all the innocent 
Pleaſures of the World, from which ſhe was going 
to deprive herſelf, but attacked her on the ſide of 
Religion. A Victim, ſaid I, offered to God from 
ſuch a Motive as yours, cannot be an agreeable 
Sacrifice. You do it for the ſake of your Lover, 
and ſince it is ſo, what Merit can you plead u 
that Account! you will be ſubjeQed to all the diſ- 
agreeable Things of a Cloyſter, without the Satiſ- 
faction of imagining that ſuch an auſtere Life, will, 
at leaſt, be recompenſed, becauſe you have alrea- 
dy had your Reward in that delicate Satisfaction of 
giving the Marquis ſuch a Proof of your Love; 
and when this tender Vapour is diſſipated, , you will 
be left to your ſelf, equally deprived.of human as 
of divine Conſolation, My Remonſtrances N 
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much longer, but had no influence upon her Re- 
ſolution. She even told me 1n very plain Language, 
that if I would not procure her an Admiſſion into 
ſome Monaſtry, ſhe would return to the Convent, 
from whence the Marquis had taken her. I paſs 
over a thouſand endearing Things, that my Son-in- 
law and Daughter, ſaid to ſhake her Reſolution, 
but all was in vain, and I was at laſt obliged to ſeek 
out for a religious Houſe, where ſhe could be agree- 
ably. She inclined to be in the Country, but I in- 
ſiſted abſolutely, that ſhe ſhould be in a Town, and 
accordingly fixed upon the famous Abbey of 
where moſt Part of the Nuns are Women of Qua- 
lity, and where they receive a great Number of 
Boarders. I went with her to this Abbey, where 
an Agreement was ſoon concluded. My Deſign 
was to bring her back to my Daughter's before ſhe 
ſhould make her Entry, but I in vain preſſed her 
to return. No, no, ſaid ſhe, one never leaves their 
Tomb; this is mine! and I will this Moment be 
burried in it. 

She begged of the Lady Abbeſs, to cauſe the inner 
Door to be opened, and I accompanied her as far as it 
is allowed for our Sex to go, and when ſhe ſtopped 
to embrace me for the laſt Time, Tears run down 
my Cheeks, in ſpite of all my Reſolution. She at 
firſt affected a great deal of Compoſure, but in ſpite 
of all her Reſolution, the 'Tears ſtood trembling in 
her Eyes, ard at laſt broke forth in Streams. Adieu, 
my dear Uncle, ſaid ſbe, claſping me in her Arms, 
pity your unfortunate Niece, think of her ſome- 
times, as a Perſon dead that you formerly wiſhed 
well to. As I was extremely affected with her 
Tears, and could not preciſely tell why, I begged 
of the Abbeſs to retire, and leave us a Moment b 
ourſelves. I then repeated a Part of what I had ſaid 
to her at my Daughter's, conſult well, added I, your 
own Strength, and don't liſten too much to a diſap- 
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pointed Paſſion, that may perhaps involve you into 
a bitter Repentance. A happy and quiet Life can 
never be the Reſult of a ſudden and violent Reſo- 
lution, Conſider well theſe Iron Gates, and theſe 


thick Walls, that are to keep you Priſoner for Life. 


I dread, my dear Niece, your future Happineſs, 

and the Tears which you now ſee me ſhed, are the 

22 of a tender Concern which my Heart feels 
you. 

She anſwered, that her 'Tears neither proceeded 
from the Sight of the Grates, nor the Dread of 
Futurity, but from a Sentiment of Grief, of which 
the Cauſe was not unknown to me, and which ſhe 
hoped I would pardon. Ah ! continued ſbe, how 
will the poor Marquis torment himfelf, when he 
knows that I am for ever loſt, and that it is by my 
own doing | My God! What if his Deſpair ſhould 
turn upon himſelf! In effect, how can I abandon 
him after ſo many Oaths of Fidelity! Am not I 
wretchedly criminal, to betray a Lover ſo tender, 
and who loves me more than his Fortune 
and his Life! Tell me yourſelf, my dear 
Uncle, is it not the Height of Cruelty, and will 
Heaven pardon my Treachery ? As to your Oaths, 

red I, if you have made any to the Marquis, 
I don't think they are very binding, fince neither of 
you had, ſtrictly ſpeaking, any good Right to make 
them; but I cannot be anſwerable to myſelf to 
leave you here under your preſent Diſorder ; you 
muſt abſolutely return with me to my Daughter's. 
You will always be at liberty to go into this Place, 
but the Caſe alters as to coming out. My Reaſons 
had no weight, ſhe begged, that the Abbeſs might 
return, and after embracing me a ſecond Time 
without opening her Mouth, went courageouſly 
into that Place of Silence and Oblivion, there for 


ever to remain. 
I ſtept 
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I ſtept into another Parlour alone, where I fell a 
muſing upon her Reſolution, which I admired. I 
would have oppoſed it in ſpite of her, and eaſily 
found Means of ſtopping her Progreſs, if I had not 
reflected that her Ardour might cool before her ul- 
timate Engagement. The Noviciat laſts above a 
Year, and beſides, my Deſign was to beg of the 
Abbeſs not to haſten her taking the Nun's Habit, 
I was long wrapt up in a Sort of Enthuſiaſm in this 
Parlour. Never had the World appeared to me fo 
little and deſpicable as it did at that Moment. See, 
ſaid I to myſelf, how an amorous Paſſion is capa- 
ble of rendering it odious. A Girl, a Child of fif- 
teen or ſixteen Years totally abandons it ; ſhe 
would ſacrifice the whole World for her Lover, ard 
ſhe has even the Courage to ſacrifice her Lover 
with it; to what? To a vain Phantom of Delic 
and Generoſity of Love. The World then, fince 
this is the Caſe, muſt be ſomething very weak and 
impotent! Its Benefits and Pleaſures, which are 
called ſtrong and weighty Chains, ought not to 
appear ſuch, but to mean Souls, who have not a 
Spark of Courage to break them ! How ought I to 
took upon them, I who have not known it but 
the heavy Weight of its Sorrows and Crofles |! 
who have one Foot in the Grave, and will by the 
Courſe of Nature, foon be obliged to leave itf tho? 
] were not led to hate it by the Experience of its 
Miſeries, and by the Light of Reaſon. O dear So- 
litude, added I, with a Sort of enthuſiaſtick Rap- 
ture. Sweet Harbour to a Heart too long toſſed 
by a capricious World, and its own Pafſions, ſhall 
I foon enjoy thee, ſhall I not at leaſt be allowed 
to make a Tryal of peace and quiet before I drop 
into the filent Grave. x 

I aſked to ſee my Niece once more at the Grate, 
and ſhe came with her Eyes ſwelled with Tears. 
Adieu, faid J. adieu, G dear Nadina, I am go- 
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ing to follow your Example, and by all Appear- 
ance, this 1s the laſt Time that I ſhall ever ſpeak to 
ou. Farewell my dear Child. I ſhall put up my 
rayers to Heaven for the Tranquillity of your poor 
diſtreſſed Heart, and that you may find more Hap- 
pineſs here than in the miſerable World which you 
have abandoned ! May Solitude become your De- 
light, ſince you have made choice of it for the re- 
maining Part of your Life ! May your Sacrifice be 
attended with a pure and chriſtian Intention, and 
with Views worthy of the Maſter, into whoſe Ser- 
vice you liſt yourſelf ! It is from him alone, that 
ſuch a Favour is to be expected, and he grants it 
when he pleaſes, his Hand opens, and ſhuts, ac- 
cording to his infinite Wiſdom, unſearchable and 
ſ finding out. I ſhall inceſſantly implore him in 
avour of my dear Niece, with all the Ardour of 
my Soul. Adieu tender Victim]! O that I might 
ſay of divine Love. Good God! added I, when 
will the Influences of divine Power reach a Heart fo 
good and tender, and make it ſenſible that its Fe- 
licity conſiſts in the Service and Love of the Al- 
mighty. She ſaid but little after I had ended this 
long Diſcourſe, unleſs to beg, that I would aſſure 
all the Family of her good Wiſhes, and take Care 
that the Marquis ſhould not be informed where ſhe 
was. I at laſt left her after recommending earneſt- 
ly that ſhe would write, and let me know ſincerely 
her Sentiments, if they happened to change with 
reſpect to the Convent. I returned to my Daugh- 
ter's, who was very much ſurpriſed to ſee me alone. 
I gave her the whole Hiſtory of my Journey, which 
drew Tears from her. I told her that it was now 
my turn, and that I reſolved ſpeedily to imitate my 


poor Niece's Example, adding, that I foreſaw all 


the Difficulties I had to encounter from her F riend- 
ſhip, but that I was ſo firmly reſolved upon it, 


neither her Prayers nor Solicitations could make me 
| retract 
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retract, and I made her even promiſe, that ſhe 
ſhould leave me at full Liberty upon this Article; 
and yet two reafonable Obſtacles- prevented, for 
ſome Weeks, the Execution of my Deſign. Upon 
my Return from placing my Niece in her Convent, 
Lfourd an Anſwer from the Father Prior of 
to the Letter which I had wrote him eight Days 
before, to be admitted - a ſecond Time into his 


Abbev, and I had the Pleaſure to ſee that he grant- 


ed my Requeſt with his uſual Civility ; ſo that my 
Occupation for ſome Days was putting my Books 
in order, and taking leave of our Neighbours. One 
Day, when I leaſt expected any Hindrance, and 
was packing up to be gone, I received a Letter 
from the Viſcount of „Brother to the 
Prince of N „by which he begged, as a Re- 
lation, that I would come to the Caſtle of B " 
where all his Kindred were to be. aſſembled upon 
an Affair that concerned the. Honour of his Family. 
I had entertained ſo: little Correſpondence . with 
them, . tho? we were nearly related, that I was in a 
Doubt, whether I ſhould: retard my Departure to 
ſatisfy him. Nevertheleſs, as 1 was the only Re- 
lation of my Name, my late. Uncle the Count 
of s Children, being but Infants, I at laſt re- 
ſolved to comply with his Deſire, and accordingly 
went to the Caſtle of B , Where I found a 
Part of the Company already aſſembled. The 
Princeſs of R had been dead about eight Days, 


and her eldeſt Daughter a little Time before her. 


This news I learned upon my Arrival. The Prince 
of R —was a poor filly Creature, incapable of 
Buſineſs, either for himſelf or any body elſe, fo 
that the Viſcount his Brother had been obliged to 
ſupply his Place in the important Affair now on the 
Carpet, and it was he who was to preſide in the 
Aſſembly. While we were waiting for ſeveral 
Perſons not yet — I got mylelt fully inform- 
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ed of the Adventure which had been the Occaſion 
of our being called, and here is what I was told. 
The Prince of R——chief of the illuſtrious Fa- 
mily of B——had four Daughters by his Spouſe 
without a Male-child. He was, as I have already 
faid, the next Thing to an Ideot, wholly employed 
in telling over 'his Beads, and mumbling Pater 
nfter's and Av# Maria's, a downright Slave to 
his Wife, who was far from being a Saint. This 
Lady, tho' ſhe had paſt the greateſt Part of her 
Life in the Country, gave herſelf Airs ſuitable to 
her Birth. Expenſive Living, Gaming, and Di- 
verſions of all Kinds, Gallantry not excluded, made 
the only agreeable Parts of her Life, and to ſpeak 
the Truth, how could ſhe be blamed for taking 
Diverſions to make amends for the ſtupid Coldneſs 
of a Huſband, who was ſcarce capable of doing or 
ſaying a kind Thing, Such was her Condition, 
when a Gentleman in the Nighbourhood of. S,. 
O+*++* named the Count de 53. undertook to 
get into her good Graces, he paſſed for one of the 
genteeleſt and beſt ſhaped Men in the Province, hut 
of confined Circumſtances, which perhaps was the 
firſt Motive of his making Love to the Princeſs, 
who enjoyed an Eſtate of at leaſt ſixty thouſand 
Livers a Year. He had been married, and his 
Spouſe had given him an only Son, who went b 
the Name of Baron de La Man of a very diſ- 
agreeable Figure, to which he joined a ſtinking 
Breath. The Count de Bu. had the Addreſs 
to get himſelf introduced to the Princeſs, and at- 
tacked her on her weak Side, that is to ſay, flat- 
tered her, and acted the paſſionate Lover, and in 
a ſhort Time ſupplanted all his Rivals. The Prin- 
ceſs ſaw no more but by his Eyes, and he ſoon be- 
came her fac totum. He took upon him the Ma- 
nagement of her Eſtate, and the Government of 


her Family, and he only wanted the Name to be 
abſolute 
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abſolute Maſter of herſelf and all ſhe poſſeſſed. 
Had the Count known how to keep within Bounds, 


he would perhaps have drawn more ſolid Advanta- 


ges from this Commerce, but Ambition and Inte- 
reſt blinded him. The haughty and proud Manner 
in which he treated the Domeſticks, rendered him 
odious in the Family. The Intendant particularly, 
who was a Man of Honour and good Senſe, could 
not eaſily bear the haughty Airs of this Stranger. 
He durſt not make his Complaint to the Princeſs, 
who was entirely governed by her Lover, nor to 
the Prince whom he treated as a Fool and an Ideot; 
nor to the young Ladies, who had been brought up 
with infinite Fear and Reſpect for their Mother. 
The eldeſt, however, began to feel the heavy 
Yoke, but was more to be pitied, that ſhe did ſo 
without being able to avoid it. The Count extend- 
ed his Tyranny to ſuch a Length, that at laſt he 


was not at the Pains to be commonly civil, but ſe- 


veral Times publickly affronted him, by ſetting 
Bounds to his Pocket Expences, and took a Pleaſure 
of offering him a Louis Per or two, which he 
reſpectfully received as a Favour, But all this 
was not enough to ſatisfy the Count, he had for- 
med a Project of greater Importance, which had 
long been the Motive of his Addreſſes to the Prin- 
ceſs, viz. to get his Son Married to the eldeſt of 
the young Ladies, and by that Means to carry over 
to his Family the Title and Eſtate of B——he 
conducted this Deſign with all the Addreſs that he 
was Maſter of. Far from propoſing it to the Prin- 
ceſs, he had fo artfully contrived it, that ſhe her- 
ſelf made him the Propoſal. At firſt he affected 
Surprize, and to look upon her Offer as a Thing 
much above his Hopes. This Difintereſtedneſs 
confirmed her in the Eſteem which ſhe thought 
due to him, ſo that ſhe at laſt came, not only to 
with for this Marriage as much as he, but openly 

0 


G 4 t 


152 MEMOIRS of the 


to declare her Intentions with reſpe& to it, while 
he only endeavoured ſecretly by his Artifices to 


keep her firm in her Deſign. The Intendant 


was among the firſt in the Houſe who learned this 
News, and his Hatred to the Count, as well as 
his Zeal for his Maſter, made him uſe his utmoſt 
Endeavours to make this odious Project miſcarry : 
He firſt of all addreſſed himſelf to the young Lady 
whom they deſigned for the Baron of L who 
was till then ignorant of their Intentions ; her Sur- 
prize was extreme, but her Indignation was till 
greater, and he endeavoured all he could to keep 
her firm in theſe Sentiments. As I had the Story 
from himſelf, I ſhall give it in his own Words, 
and if the Reader finds it dull and languid, let him 
at leaſt bear his ſhare of the Blame. | 

I made the young Lady very ſenſible, ſaid the 
Intendant, of the Plot that was hatched againſt 


her, and the Diſgrace that ſuch an Alliance would: 


if the Ti- 


throw upon the whole Family of B 


tles and Eſtates of the principal Branch ſhould paſs 


into a Family neither ancient nor rich; joined to 
this, the fine Preſent they were to make her of a 
Huſband loaded with ſo many nauſeous Infirmities, 
that a Girl of the meaneſt Rank would not accept 
of him. I did not forget the . Count's "Tyranny, 
and his inſolent Behaviour, particularly to the 


Prince, whom he affronted upon all Occaſions ; 


and tho? I durſt not mention all that I knew of his 
Intrigue with the Princeſs, I let her, however, 
into the Knowledge of a great many Things that 


extremely ſurpriſed her, and concluded the Con- 
verſation with ſome Advices how ſhe was to be- 
have. You are very ſoon to expect, Madam, ſaid 


J, a Propoſal of Marriage: — have the Aver- 
ſion to it that you ought, my Opinion is, that you 
receive it at firſt with Contempt and Diſdain, ra- 


her than with Anger; if they renew the Attack, 
as 
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as they certainly will, the only Anſwer that you 
can make, is, that in an Affair of ſuch Importance, 
wherein the Honour of the Houſe of B——is con- 
cerned, you are reſolved to conclude nothing, 
without firſt conſulting all your illuſtrious Family. 
In ſhort, I begged ſhe would inform me of every 
Step they took, that I might give her the beſt 
Advice I could; it was not long before ſhe had 
Occaſion to conſult with me, for the Princeſs 
having called for her, openly declared, that 
ſhe had diſpoſed of her in Favour of the Ba- 
ron of L and that ſhe muſt look upon 
him as a Man who was very ſoon to be her Huſband. 
The young Lady, who had been in the conſtant 
Cuſtom of reſpecting her Mother's Commands, was 
ſo intimidated with the imperious Tone in which 
ſhe had declared her Reſolution, that ſhe had not 
ſo much as Courage to open her Mouth, and after 
a low and reſpectful Courteſy, in ſign of Obedi- 
ence, left the Room and retired to. her Chamber, 
where I was ordered to come, and found her all in 
Tears. She told me what had paſſed betwixt her 
Mother and her, without concealing her Weakneſs 
of not daring to make an Anſwer. I was inwardly 
provoked at this Timidity of her's, and, to inſpire 


her with alittle more Boldneſs, affected to look up- 


on her Marriage as a Thing abſolutely certain, 
and to pity her unhappy Fate. She begged that 
I would not abandon her, but endeavour to fave 
her from a. Diſaſter which ſhe dreaded more than 
Death.. How can you be ſaved, /aid I, ſince you 
voluntary conſent to your own Ruin? I make no 
do bt, 1 added J, but that the Baron of 
L——1s agreeable to you, fince you have not had 
the Courage to re ject him as a Huſband ; depend up- 
on it, he has made a greater Progrets in your Heart 
than you are aware of, for this certainly muſt be 
the Reaſon. of your ſhaving ſuch. Timidity. If it 
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be therefore true, that you really love him, the Reſ- 
pect I have for you will ſtop my Mouth from all 
Complaints -about your Marriage, or from ſpeak- 
ing of it to you as a Stain upon yourſelf, or the 


Family of B 
to the Pitch of Courage to which I wanted to bring 
her, ſo that ſhe propoſed to return to her Mother, 
if neceſſary, and to tell her very plainly, that ſhe 


would rather chuſe Death than the Baron. No, 


replied I, you muſt wait *till another Occaſion of- 


fers. But if the Baron ſhould come and pretend 
to make love to you, treat him with ſo much Diſdain:. 
that he may be diſcouraged from returning a ſe- 
cond Time; upon which I left her to prepare for 
his Reception. 'The Baron did not fail to make her. 


a Viſit in the Afternoon, and ſpoke as a Man defti. 
ned to be her Huſband, and who, being already 


aſſured of the Prize, only wiſhed to obtain her 


Heart with her Hand. She liſtened to his Compli- 
ment without ſo much as looking at him, and at 


laſt told him that ſhe was willing to hear him to a. 


cloſe, becauſe ſhe did not at firſt conceive his Mean- 
ing, but ſince he had ſo plainly diſcovered his Inſo- 
lence, ſhe was reſolved to call for Aſſiſtance to have 
him thrown out at the Window, if he did not de- 
camp that Moment. He attempted to anſwer and to 


juſtify his Boldneſs, by the Order he had received 
from the Princeſs and his Father, upon which ſhe 
ve him a threatning and diſdainful Look, and 


aQually called upon ſome Servants. He went out 


of the Chamber under great Confuſion, and ran 
to complain of his Treatment to his Father. The 
Count who was the moſt haughty Man alive, 
could not bear the 'Theughts of ſuch Ufage, and 
therefore made terrible Complaints to the Princeſs, 
who, that Moment, called for her Daughter, and 


ſufficiently revenged the Baron, by loading her 


with all. the. bitter Reproaches that her Anger 
Hs could 


This Diſcourſe wrought her up 
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could ſuggeſt, proteſting that if ſhe continued to 
give the leaſt Sign of Unwillingneſs to obey her 
Commands, ſhe would ſhut her up the reſt of her 
Days in a Convent, and transfer to her Siſter, what 
by Priority of Birth belonged to her. The poor 
young Lady was quite confounded with ſuch Threat- 
ning, and left the Room trembling in every Joint. 
As I had been informed that the Baron had been to 
viſit her, and that a little after her Mother had 
called for her, I ſuſpected what had happened, 
and was waiting in her Apartment when ſhe retur- 
ned. Her Conſternation was viſible in her Looks. 
I'm undone, ſaid ſbe, never Wretch was ſo cruel- 
ly treated as I have juſt now been by my Mother, 
who threatens to ſtrip me of every Thing that my 
Birth intitles me to, and clap me into the moſt ri- 
gorous Cloiſter that ſhe can think of. I have a 
good Mind, added foe, to go of my own Accord to 
avoid Misfortunes that cannot be otherwiſe prevent- 
ed. I anſwered that ſhe was too ſoon diſcouraged, 
and then aſked if ſhe had made no. Objectiòns to the 
Propoſal. None at all, ard ſhe, for had I given 
her the leaſt Contradiction, I would certainly have 
been maltreated. I ſee plainly, _ J., that I 
muſt render you Service in ſpite of yourſelf. In 
the firſt Place, be aſſured, that her Threats with 
reſpect to your Rights as eldeſt, and to putting you 
into a Convent, are vain and empty Words, becauſe 
*tis not, I am very certain, in her or the Count's 
Power to do either. As to the Baron's Viſits, which 
they wall force you to receive, for the ſake of Peace, 
I would adviſe you not to refuſe them, but keep 
up to the Contempt with which you have already 
treated him. When he finds that you perſiſt in 
uſing him ill, he will perhaps be, at ht, diſguſted, 
and if they ſhould preſs you to conclude the Match, 
L ſhall acquaint the Viſcount your Uncle, and your 


neareſt Relations, Tis ſcarce to be imagined that. 


they 
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they will tamely ſee you ſo unworthily oppreſſed, 
or that, for their own Honour they will not oppoſe 
the Count's unjuſt Deſigns. She promiſed to fol- 
low exactly my Counſels. I would not have been 
ſodilatory of letting the Viſcount know all that paſ- 
ſed, had not my Attachment to the Family made 
me loath to breed Diſturbance in it and therefore I 
reſolved to lye by till Things came to the laſt Ex- 
tremity ; in which I was to blame, continued the 
Intendant, for the Diſorders ariſing from that could 
not have been more fatal than what has happened 
ſince, and which, perhaps, is owing to my Silence 
'The Baron renewed his Viſits by Order of the Prin- 
ceſs, who was fo zealous in the Affair, that ſhe con- 
ducted him herſelf into her Daughter's Chamber, 
commanding her to receive him as a Gentleman 
who was to be her Huſband, and then left them 
alone. Mademoiſelle de R was mute to all his 
fine Speeches, and continued ſo during all his Vi- 
ſits, ſometimes two or three in a Day. The Prin- 
ceſs was informed of her Conduct and her Perſe- 
cutions became ſo violent and inſupportable that the 
poor young Lady fell into a languiſhing Diſtemper, 
which, in two or three Months, conducted her to 
the Grave; and yet this Death did not open the Prin- 
ceſs's Eyes, on the contrary, ſhe was overjoyed to 
be rid of her eldeſt Daughter, in Hopes of find- 
ing the ſecond more tractable; fo that her Project 
ſuffered no Diſappointment by this Change, and 
the Mercenary Sighs of the Baron eaſily turned 
towards a new Miſtreſs. Mademoiſelle de R 
ſucceeded to all her Siſter's Pains. as ſhe did to her 
Fortune. This unhappy Aceident gave me great 
Concern, being obliged to begin anew. with this 


young Lady to inſpire her with the ſame Senti- 


ments which I had given her Siſter, ard as ſhe 
was much younger, I was afraid to miſcarry in the 


Attempt ; nevertheleſs my Zeal ſurmounted all 
| | : Difficulties. 
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Diffieulties. I raiſed her Indignation to ſuch a 
Degree, by repreſenting the cruel Treatment which 
her Siſter had met with, that ſhe ſwore ſhe would 
have leſs regard to the Baron, and even her Mo- 
ther's Commands than her Siſter had ſnewn. Ac- 
cordingly an Occaſion ſoon offering of declaring her 
Sentiments to the Baron, ſhe did in ſuch a haughty 
Manner as muſt have made him loſe all Hopes, 
had he not been ſupported by the Princeſs and the 
Count, 'That Lady,, who was reſolved upon this 
Marriage at any Rate, and who had found by the- 
Example of her eldeſt Daughter that it is not al- 
ways fit to employ Violence, tried at firſt to gain 
her by gentle Means, loading her with Careſſes 
without declaring what were her Views, and ad- 
mitting her into all their Parties of Pleaſure, ſo 
that ſhe often paſſed whole Nights with the Prin- 
ceſs, Count, and Baron, at play and feaſting, and, 
by the Freedoms that ſhe allowed the Count in 
her Preſence, endeaveured to give her a Taſte for 
Love and Gallantry, and the Baron put all his 
Addreſs in PraQtice to make her imitate her Mo- 
ther's Example. She muſt have infallibly been un- 
done, had I not endeavoured to fortity her daily 
by my Advices, and the Hatred I bore her Lover 
made me eloquent. I made ſuch an Impreſſion up- 
on her Mind that ſhe reſolved to diſergage herſelf 
intirely from a Commerce that > to no leſs 
than the Loſs of her Reputation, ſo that ſhe re- 
jected the new Parties of Pleaſure that were propo- 
ſed to her ard abſolutely forbid the Baron to ap- 
pear in her Preſence. The Princeſs aſtoniſhed at 
ſuch an unexpected Change, ſuſpected the Cauſe. 
The frequent Converſations which I had with the 
young Lady, made the Count ſuſpicious of me, 
and it was therefore reſolved that I ſhould be diſ- 
miſſed from the Service, and it was the Count 


himſelf who had the Boldneſs to take the Com- 
miſſion 
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miſſion in Hand. As I was innocent and my In- 
tentions good, I did not value him much, and he 


was ſurpriſed to hear me ſay, that I acknowledged 


mo other Maſters but the Prince and Princeſs, and 


that I admired how a Stranger pretended to com- 
mand me in a Family where my long Services inti- 
tled me to what he never could have. You forget 
yourſelf Maſter-intendant, ſaid be, and you'll force 
me to let you know your Diftance, and inſtru you 
in what is your Duty. My Duty, anſwered I, 


would be to deliver the Princeſs from ſuch a Man 
as you. This Anſwer touched him to the Quick, 


and he was juſt going to attack me with all the 
Fury imaginable, Stop, ſaid I, clapping my Hand 
to my Sword, if you would not have me to puniſh 
you-at once, for all the Injuſtice that I have ſeen 
you commit here. He retired not doubting but 


that I would endeavour to be as good as my Word. 


I foreſaw very well that after ſuch a Scene as this, 
the Princeſs would not ſuffer me to remain longer in 
her Horſe, and I reſolved to prevent her diſcharg- 


ing me, by retiring of my own Accord; but before 
I went, I did her a Piece of Service, which I ima- 
gine was not at all acceptable. I went up to her- 


Apartment and told her of the Quarrel with the 


Count, and of my Deſign of quitting her Service, 


and when ſhe was going to anſwer, no doubt, that 


ſhe conſented, I interrupted her, begging ſhe would: 
nt me a Moment's Audience. I by mugen: the 


Seandal of her Conduct in the pu 


ick Intrigue 


which ſhe had with the Count. I told her that 
even her Servants were aſhamed, and that this alone 
was a ſufficient Motive for my retiring, but I in- 


ſiſted particularly on the horrid Injuſtice which ſhe 


did her Daughters. You have ſent one, ſaid I, to 
her Grave, and her Fate is happier than what you 
prepare for the other. *Tis impoſſible, Madam, , 
that Heaven will permit fo baſe a Deſign to _ 
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ceed, and I am aſtoniſhed that you do not dread its 
Puniſhment. I have rendered you all the Service 
in my Power, by ſecretly thwarting the baſe De- 
ſigns of the Count, and have endeavoured to pre- 
vent the Ruin which you are drawing upon your 
Family; but ſince my good Intentions are fo ill 
rewarded, and that you have thought proper that 
the Enemy of your Houſe ſhould deprive you of 
the moſt faithful of your Servants ; Adieu, Madam, 
adieu, I leave you. I deſpiſe the Count's Orders, 
but I reſolved to be before-hand with yours. The 
only Service that I ſhall ſtill render you, and of 
which I chuſe to inform you, is, to carry to the 
Viſcount the News of your irregular Life, and to 
let him- know the Injuſtice that you intend to the 
Heireſs of the Houſe of „ upon which I retired 
without giving her Time to anſwer. A Servant in- 
formed me as I was going down Stairs, that the 
Count was ſeeking me with a Piſtol in his Hand. 
Very well, /aid I, we ſhall ſee who is moſt terrible, 
he or I, I immediately went to my Chamber, took 
a Piſtol and came out directly to ſearch for the 
Count, whom [I at laſt perceived at the further 
End of the Court, and he perceived me too, but 
finding that I was prepared for him with equal 
Arms, he lily concealed his Piſtol under his Coat. 
Count, — J, coming cloſe up to him, know that 
tis much eaſier to tyranize-over Women than Men. 
I leave the Caftle not in Obedience to your Orders, 
which I highly deſpiſe, but to avoid ſeeing a Man 
whom I cannot endure. If I want Power to put 
a Stop to your Injuſtices, I ſhall, at leaſt, take 
Care to publiſh them, and to inform thoſe who are- 
able to do the Buſineſs. I left him without his ha- 
ving the Courage to open his Mouth, or ſhow his 

Piſtol. 
The only Thing that gave me Uneaſineſs, upon 
leaving the Family, was Mademoiſelle de — 
or 


160 MEMOIRS of the 


for I was ſenſible that the Count would precipitate 
the Execution of his Deſign to prevent its miſcar- 


Trying, and the Knowledge I had of his Character, 
made me apprehenſive that if Artifice failed, he 
would have recourſe to Violence. 'The deep Con- 

cern therefore that I was under for the Danger ta - 


which the young Lady was expoſed, made me re- 
ſolve not to leave the Village, that I might be at 
Hand to aſſiſt her as far as I was able. I only 
wrote by Poſt to the Viſcount and informed-him 
of the Project which the Princeſs and Count had 


concerted to the Prejudice of a Family to- which I, 


was extremely attached, acquainting- him at ſame 
Time, how I had been obliged to leave.the Houſe, 
and of the Motive that made me remain at B—— 


in Expectation of the Orders which he would be 


pleaſed to ſend me. As ſeveral of the Domeſticks- 


in the Caſtle wiſhed me well, by their Means I 
kept a Secret Correſpondence. with the young La- 
dy, and took Care to let her know that I had wrote 


to her Uncle, who probably would fall upon ſome. 
ſpeedy Method to give her Aſſiſtance. She ſent me 


melancholy Anſwer, by which I underſtood: that; 
the Princeſs had gone to her Chamber immediately 


after my Departure, and had declared that ſne muſt 


marry the Baron of L—— upon the Return of a 
Meſſenger from the-Biſhop with a Licence, which 


was, at moſt, but a Delay of three Days. I con- 
cluded ſhe was loſt, having no other Reſource now - 


left, but to exhort her to a vigorous Oppoſition by 


repreſenting, with more Warmth than ever I had. 
yet done, what ſhe owed to herſelf and to her Fa- - 


mily. 'The Meſſenger arrived with. the Licence 


at the Time appointed, and- I was informed by a. 


Note from the young Lady ; but while I thought 


her Affairs deſperate, Heaven brought about a. 


great Change by a melancholy and unforeſeen Ac- 


cident, Viz, The ſudden. Death of the Princeſs . 
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by an Appoplectick Fit, and it was but too viſible 
that this Blow was ſtruck by the immediate Hand 
of Providence, and any other but the Count would 
have been terrified. Had I been ſpeedily informed 
of it, it is certain, that I would have ran to the 
young Lady's Aſſiſtance, and employed force, if 
neceſſary, to deliver her out of the Hands of her 
Perſecutors, I could have eafily got a Parcel of 
Paiſants together,” who would have heartily con- 
curred in the Delivery of their young Miſtreſs. 
But if Heaven did not permit fo great an Evil, as 
might have been reaſonably expected. It allowed 
us to be involved in Trouble enough, to make a 
tedious 'Trval of our Patience. 'The Count was 
alone with the Princeſs when ſhe died, and inſtead 
of calling Servants to his Aſſiſtance, he reſolved to 
conceal her Death till he had accompliſhed his Pro- 
jet. He left the Room where the Corpſe lay, 
locked the Door, took the Key along with him, 
and, without loſing a Moment, forced Mademoiſelle 
de R , to perform the nuptial Ceremonies with 
the Baron, and to get this effected, made uſe of 
ſuch Violence as never was heard of. The Lady 
having conſtantly refuſed her Conſent, and to go to 
the Chappel where the Baron and the Chaplain 
were walting, he cauſed the Servants to drag her 
along notwithſtanding her Tears, Intreaties, and 
Shrieks; when ſhe was got there, the Count 
took: her Hand, which ſhe endeavoured to draw 
back; and preſented it to his Son, upon which ſhe 
fell into a Swoon, during which they performed 
the Ceremony, and fooliſhly imagined, that ſuch 
a monſtrous Scene would pals for a lawful Marriage. 
The Count's Tyranny did not ſtop here. He con- 
ſidered, that if the Marriage was not conſumma- 
ted before the Death of the Princeſs came to be 
known, he ran the Riſk of loſing the F uits of his 
Labour. Mademoiſelle de R would have we 
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ed Violence, and never conſented to his Wiſhes ; 


for which Reaſon, he had her carried in her preſent 
Condition, that's to ſay, without Motion or Senſe, 
to the nuptial Bed, and the Baron made all poſſi- 
ble Haſte to go to bed to her. But divine Juſtice 
had decreed, that the Count ſhould make himſelf 


as guilty as poſſibly he could, without reaping the: 


Fruits of his villainous Enterprize. The Lady re- 
covered her Senſes and Strength enough, being ex- 
tremely animated with the horrid Uſage ſhe had 
met with, to get rid of the Baron without being 
really his Wife, and 1o ſhut herſelf up in her Cham- 
ber. In the mean Time, the Count finding that he 
could no longer conceal the Princeſs's Death, de- 
clared it to the whole Family. The News of it 


reached the Village in a Moment, and I learned 


it from ſome of the Paiſants. While I was medi- 
tating upon this unexpected Adventure, I received 


a Billet from the poor young Lady, acquainting 


me of her Misfortune, and begging my Aſſiſtance. 
I adviſed her, in the Anſwer that I immediately 
wrote, to ſteal out of the Caſtle in the Duſk of the 


Evening, and come to a little Wood behind the- 


Garden, where I ſhould be with Horſes to receive 
her, adding, that if ſhe found it impoſſible to make 
her Eſcape without the Count's Knowledge, ſhe 
would take the Trouble to let me know directly, 
and that I would get Aſſiſtance ſufficient to deliver 
her in ſpite of him; her Anſwer was, that ſhe could 
give him the Slip, and come to the Place ap- 
pointed. I went to the Wood with ſome Paiſants 
armed, where ſhe came alone, not daring to truſt 
her Woman. She was mounted behind me, and 
we took the Road to Bethune, which led us to the 
Viſcount's Country-Seat. The Night was dark, 
and the Road ſlippery, which hindred me from ad- 
vancing with ſuch Speed as was neceſſary, Her 
Elopement did not long remain undiſcovered by 

the. 
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the Count, and his Fury was equal to his Surprize. 
He did not queſtion, but that I was concerned in 
her Flight, for he could not be ignorant of my 
ſtaying in the Village. He made all the Servants 
in the Caſtle mount Horſe, himſelf at their Head, 
and purſued us almoſt cloſe at the Heels. We 
were marching peaceably, when one of the Paiſants, 
who accompanied us told me, that he heard the 
Noiſe of ſeveral Horſes. I liſtened, and heard 
them too, and told the young Lady, that we 
were certainly purſued, but that I would periſh, 
rather than let her fall into the Hands of her 'Ty- 
rants, I did not doubt but that their Number 
was ſuperior to ours, and therefore thought it ad- 
viſable to join Addreſs, if. poſſible, to Reſolution, 
unfortunately we had neither Wood nor Hedge 
near us, to ſerve as a Retreat; all we could do, 
was to go a little out of the Road. We diſmount- 
ed, and left our Horſes in plowed Ground, and I 
begged of the Lady to advance alone about a hun- 
dred Paces from us, and to fit down on the Ground, 
that ſhe might not be perceived, and recommend-- 
ed to her not to ſtir, till ſhe heard me calling to 
her; I left one of my People to hold the Horſes, 
and returning to the Road, my Companions and I 
clapt upon our Bellies to obſerve the Number, and 
Diſpoſition of thoſe who purſued us, and prepared 
our Fuſils and Piſtols. In a Moment, we diſcove- 
red them ten Paces from us, only five with the 
Count at their Head, and the Baron not being 
there, I judged, that they were gone in Parties 
different Roads. I was reſolved, finding that they 
neither perceived. us nor our Horſes, to let them 
paſs on peaceably, but one of the Paiſants. Who 
had a particular Cauſe of hating the Count, and 
being unwilling to miſs ſuch a favourable Oppor- 
tunity, fired upon him without letting me know 


any Thing of his Deſign ; by good Luck his Ad- 
dreſs. 
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dreſs did not anſwer to his Reſentment, for the 
Ball neither touched him, nor any of his Compa- 
ny. I did not doubt but upon this, we ſhould be 
attacked, and therefore got ſpeedily up to put my- 
ſelf in a Poſture of Defence; but the Count was 
too fond of Life to expoſe it, and whether it was 
that he took us for Robbers, or that he only con- 
ſulted his own Safety, he wheeled about, and went 
off with his Companions at full Gallop, and you 
may believe, that we gave him full Liberty to 


make his Eſcape. When they were got clear off 


the Field of Battle, I returned to our Horſes, and 
called with a loud Voice to the Lady, who was 
ſadly frightened with the Shot, but could not hin- 
der herſelf from laughing at her Fears, when ſhe 
heard of the Count's Bravery. In the Evening, we 
arrived at the Vicount's, who had received my 
Letter, and was preparing to come to the Caſtle 
of B with ſome of his Friends. He was in a 
terrible Rage at the new Effects of the Count and 


Baron's Impudence, and, at firſt, thought that this 


Affair could not be terminated, but by the Deaths 


of Father and Son, and he would, no doubt, have- 


made ſuch haſte as to find them ſtill at B——, had 
not ſome of his Friends hindered him from follow- 
ing the firſt Movements of his Anger, but prevail- 


ing with him to reflect more ſeriouſly upon the Af- * 


fair, they at laſt got him over to their Opinion, 
which was to aſſemble the Relations and Friends of. 
the Family, that they might. deliberate together, 
what Satisfaction was to be had for fo great an In- 
jury. We only arrived at B Yeſterday, and, 
you will eaſily believe that the Count and Baron took 
care not to wait our Arrival: 

This Adventure has made too much Noiſe in the 
Province not to be known by every body in it. I 
remained four Days at the Caſtle of B and it 
was debated in the Aſſembly, if the Viſcount's 
wor Honour 
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Honour demanded Reparation in the way of fight- 
ing, and as my Age gave me the Preference of 
ſpeaking firſt, I went upon the pacifick Scheme, 
which was approved of by the Majority. My Rea- 
ſons were neither founded upon the Horrours with 
which Duels ought to inſpire us, nor of their Op- 
poſition to the Laws of Chriſtianity, ſuch Morality 
would not have gone down with a Parcel of youn 
Gentlemen of a very different Way of thinking. f 
inſiſted only that this Affair was of a nature to be 
terminated by civil Juſtice. The Count of had 
wrought himſelf into the good Graces of the Prin- 
ceſs, a Caſe very common, He had endeavoured 
to get his Son married to the Heireſs of the Houſe 
of B , Which was, indeed, no advantageous 
Match to it, but of ſo great Conſequence to him, 
that he could not be blamed for deſiring it; fo that 
the brutal Manner in which he had gone about it, 
was the only Thing that ſeemed to render him 
guilty, and even this could plead its Excuſe from 
the ſudden Death of the Princeſs, by which his Pro- 
je& was in Danger of Miſcarriage. In ſhort, ſaid 
[ to the Aſſembly, it would ſeem to me, that Inju- 
ries proceeding from Contempt and Hatred, are 
the only Affronts that demand Blood, and I can fee 
nothing in the Count or Baron's Conduct that 
ſprings from either of theſe two Sources; where- 
— I concluded, that if the Count inſiſted upon 
the Validity of his Son's Marriage, his Pretenſions 
were to be diſputed in the common Courts of Judi. 
cature, which was at laſt agreed to by the Majority 
of the Gentlemen then preſent. 

Imagine a Man extremely thirſty, and who rec- 
kons every Moment a Year, till he arrives at the 
refreſhing Fountain, and you may form an Idea of 
my Impatience to be at my Solitude. Upon my 
Arrival at my Daughter's, I told her, that fince 


her Houſe daily opened new Scenes of Trouble and 
N Sorrow 
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Sorrow to me, I was reſolved not to ſtay twenty- 
four Hours in it. This little ſpot of Ground, added 


1, has pu me to more ſevere Trials than all the | 


Parts of Europe or Aſia, where I have been. I con- 
feſs it is ſo, anſwered ſbe, but you {till had a 
Daughter who ſhared in your Pains, what muſt be- 
come of her now, that ſhe is to be deprived of 
her dear Father, and how is ſhe to look upon his 
Eagerneſs to leave her? Do not accuſe me, replied 
J, of Indifference, you know too well your Father's 
Heart, to imagine any ſuch Thing, and you muſt 
allow, that it is high Time for me to go and hide 
myſelf in a Cell, to enjoy a little Tranquillity, 
What can I do here? It is true, I am neither pa- 
ralitick nor decrepit as yet, but do you think that 
I am not beginning to feel the Infirmities of old 
Age, and that in the Interior of this Body, there 
are not Signs of an approaching Diſſolution ? Be 
aſſured, my Dear, that whatever Tenderneſs a 
Child may have for a Father, it is but a melancho- 
ly Thing to ſee him oppreſſed with Age and Infir- 
mities. If he is ſincerely loved, it is afflicting, and 
if otherwiſe, the Sight is diſagreeable. Old Age is 
diſguſting, peeviſh and troubleſome, and I have 
remarked, that filial Sentiments extinguiſh in Pro- 
portion as the Body of a Father becomes weak and 
drooping, they want, if I may be allowed the Ex- 
preſſion, by Degrees the proper Nouriſhment, 
from whence proceeds the ſhort Grief which an 
old Man's Death gives. Truely, cried my Daughter, 
if ſuch be your Idea of me, I have great Reaſon to 
be thankful for your Affection and Eſteem. No, 
my dear Daughter, replied I, dear Julia, I have 
no ſuch mean Opinion of thy Heart. I know that 
it is of an extraordinary Mould, fuch as thy Father's 
is, and thy Mother's was : As thou art the Child 
of Tenderneſs, and the Fruit of the moſt perfect 
Love, how can thy Heart be hard or W 
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It is not therefore thee that my Satire had in View, 
but the Reſult of my Obſervations with reſpect to 
the Generality of Mankind. But I ſtill lay it down 
as a Maxim, that a prudent Man, when he is be- 
come a Prey to old Age, ought not to appear in 
the World ; to bear with him, is doing him a 
Favour, and if honeſt People do not inſult, but pi- 
ty him they draw a Vanity from their Goodneſs, 
and think they beſtow Favours upon him to which 
he cannot juſtly lay Claim ; believe me, it is but a 
poor Story to be in ſuch a Situation, or the Object 
of Compaſſion. On the other Hand, if we join to 
theſe Conſiderations purely human, the ſtronger 


Motives of Chriſtianity, we ſhall find that an old 


Man, attached to the World, is a Prodigy of Fol- 
ly and Blindneſs, and there needs no ſtronger Proof 
than this, that his Judgment fails, and that he re- 
turns to a kind of Childhood. I thank God, this 
is not as yet my Caſe; but I find that I am now 
grown uſeleſs upon Earth, or, if I am capable of 
doing any Good, that ' tis only to myſelf ; and there- 
fore ought to engroſs my whole Care; the Good , 
mean, is to procure, at any Rate, the moſt neceſ- 
fary, the moſt important, nay even the only ſove- 


"_ Good. : 
kept my Word to my Daughter not to remain 
twenty-four Hours at her Houſe. Our Separation 
was not attended with unreaſonable Marks of Grief, 
becauſe ſhe expected to ſee me now and then at 
the Abbey of —and that I did not exclude myſelf 
from the Liberty of going ſometimes to paſs two or 
three Days at her Houſe. My Son- in- law conduct- 
ed me in his Coach, and he was the Occaſion of 
another Accident that retarded for ſome Days the 
Moment of my Retreat. It had rained for three 
Weeks, and the Roads were very much broke, fo 
that we advanced but very ſlowly, tho? drawn by 
ſix vigorous Horſes. When we arrived at the For- 
reſt 
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reſt of Senlis, we were obliged to get out to lighten 
the Coach, and walk about half a League in a Foot- 
path. For a Man of my Age I walked briſkly 
enough, and puſhed on without taking Notice, that 
my Son, who followed me, had ſtopt. On looking 
about at laſt, I was ſurprized not to ſee him, and 
tho? I called him by his Name pretty loud, as he 
was above a hundred Paces from me, he did not 
hear me, which made me return back in queſt of 
him, and I at laſt found him talking with a Woman 
of a pretty good Shape, and well dreſſed, and who 
might have paſſed for a Woman of ſome Diſtincti- 


on, had ſhe not been ſo dirty, that it was eaſy to 


ſee ſhe had been obliged to trudge on Foot. I aſked 
him by what Accident he had met with this fine 
Lady, and he told me, that having by Chance look- 
ed about, he had ſeen her coming behind him, and 
that Curioſity to know the Meaning of a Lady 
walking alone in the Middle of a Forreſt, had in- 
duced him to ſtop. Have you learned from her, 
ſaid I, what you wanted to know ? Yes, anſwer- 
ed be, the is a Flemiſh Lady, who has had the 
Misfortune to loſe her Huſband in their Way to 
Paris, and the Expence of his Indiſpoſition and 
Burial has fo emptied her Purſe, that ſhe is forced 
to perform the reit of her Journey to Paris on Foot, 
where ſhe ſays ſhe will find Aſſiſtance from her 


Acquaintances. I am ſorry, added he, that our 


Road does not lead us that Way, otherwiſe I ſhould 
willingly offer her a Place in my Coach. I made 
her a Compliment, to which ſhe anſwered very po- 
litely, and continued to walk with us. When we 
thought proper to get into the Coach, the Marquis 
told her, that 2s we were to follow the Paris Road 
two Leapues farther, if ſhe pleaſed to take the Ad- 
vantage of the Coach, it would at leaſt eaſe her fo 
far. She required no preſſing to accept of this Offer. 
We ſcarce had advanced fifty Paces, when we ſaw 

{ome 
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ſome Horſemen, whom we knew to be a Party of 
the Guards appointed for clearing the Roads of 
Highwaymen. We were not ſurprized to ſee them, 
knowing that the Forreſt of Senlis is the principal 
Place of their Reſidence, or, at leaſt, where the 

perform their greateſt Exploits, But what ſurpri- 
zed us, was to ſee our Coach ſtopt, and one of 
the Guards come cloſe up to us, who made ſome 
Excuſes for their Incivility, You know, Gentle- 
men, added he, the Duties of our Employment, be 
ſo good as to tell us if you have met with any In- 
ſult in the Forreſt, We anſwered, No, and aſked 


if any Diſorder had lately happened in it. Scarce a 


Day paſſes, ſaid the Guard, without Robberies ; 
in leſs than a Week three Perſons have been killed, 
and many ſtript to the Skin. We have certain In- 
formation, that the Gang of Robbers is compoſed 
of eleven Men and one Woman, they tell ſtrange 
Stories of the Female, who does more Harm than 
all the reſt beſides, He then proceeded to tell us in 
what Manner this She-Robber ſtript the Travellers, 
and often killed them. She walks on Foot, ſaid he, 
and gentcely dreſſed. She generally carries under 
her Arm a Box, leſs incommodious for Weight 
than Bulk, When ſhe perceives a Gentleman tra- 
velling this Road, She appears, and there are few 
Men, who ſeeing a Woman of a certain Air in the 
Middle of a Forreſt, are no: tempted by Curioſity - 
to approach her, and to aſk what Buſineſs ſhe has 
there ; She anſwers what ſhe thinks proper, and 
complaining of Wearineſs gives the Ttraveller an 
Opportunity of offering to take her on Horſeback 
behind him, which is juſt what ſhe wants, ſhe 
therefore without Ceremony accepts, and the bet- 
ter to execute her wicked Intentions, begs of the 
Horſeman to carry her Box on the Tore of his 
Saddle, that his Hands not being at Liberty, ſhe 
— with more Certainty plunge a Dagger, which 
oT. III. H | ſhe 
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ſhe carries privately about her, in his Back or Side. 
A poor Wretch whom we found expiring Yeſterday 
in the Forreſt, informed us that he had been uſed 
in this barbarous Manner by that Devil of a Wo- 
man. We perhaps might have ſeized her, continued 
the Guard, ſince ſhe could not have got far from 
the Place, but our Number being then too ſmall to 
come to Blows with her eleven Companions, we 
delayed till to Day, that we were in a Condition to 
engage them ; and are aQually five or fix Parties 
in queſt of them, ſo. that if the Gang be ſtill here- 
abouts, they will not eaſily make their Eſcape. 
During the Guard's Narration, the Marquis and 
I looked at one another, and now and then eyed 
our Companion, whofe Countenance betrayed fo 
little Concern, that our Suſpicion was confounded : 
For the Reader will eaſily conceive what our firſt 
Thoughts were upon hearing the Story, which 
Suden in eyery-Circumſtance to agree with what 
we knew of this Woman, even to the Box, which 
ſhe had with her, and placed it at our Feet in the 
Coach. I prevented the Marquis, who was juſt 
opening his Mouth to ſpeak, by ſqueezing his Hand, 
and turning towards the Guard, told him, that if 
he would rey: our Coach to the going out of the 
Forreſt, it would oblige us, with which he' willing- 
ly complied. When:he had retired from the Coach 
r, Iclapt my Hand on our Female's Shoulder, 
who was ſitting by me, and deſired her civilly to 
confefs the Truth, if ſhe did: not incline to be de- 
livered up. As ſhe plainly ſaw that Artifice would 
do her no Service, ſhe confeſſed that ſhe was the 
very Perſon, and begged earneſtly that we would 
ſave her Life. You don't deſerve it, ſaid I, but 
ſince your good Fortune has thrown you into our 
Power, we are reſolved to have no Hand in your 
Deſtruction, only to put you in a Place where you 
ſhall be at no Liberty of doing further 2 4 
l When 
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When we reached the Extremity of the Forreſt, I 
diſmiſſed the Guards, and whiſpered in the Mar- 
quis's Ear that, as Paris was very little out of our 
Way, I thought it was beſt to take that Road, that 
we might get rid of this wretched Woman, which 
he agreed to, and gave his Coach-man Orders to 
drive to Paris. I then turned to our Heroine, and 
deſired that, for the good Office we had done her, 
ſhe would let us know by what Accidents ſhe found 
herſelf engaged in ſuch a deteſtable kind of Life. 
She anſwered that ſhe would with Pleaſure fatisfy 
our Curioſity, and here's what ſhe told us. 

All my Misfortunes, ſaid ſhe, proceed from 
being cruelly deceived by ſeveral Lovers. I was 
born of an honeſt Family, with virtuous Inclina- 
tions, naturally generous and bountiful, and, finding 
myſelf incapable of Deceit, I had the ſame Opini- 
on of thoſe with whom I familiarly converſed. I 
had ſuch a Share of Beauty as made a young Man 
in our Neighbourhood think me worthy of his 
Addreſſes, and he was ſo aſſiduous in his Courtſhip, 
that he at laſt found the Way to my Heart, I 
thought him the moſt paſſionate of all Lovers, and 
as he ſolemnly ſwore to marry me, I yielded to his 
impatient Deſires. The Effects of our Intrigue 
ſoon began to appear, but when I preſſed him to 
accompliſh our Marriage to ſave me from Intaray, 
I was thunder-ſtruck to hear him coldly anſwer that, 
his Father having purchaſed a Lieutenancy of Lra- 
goons for him, he was obliged to join the Regi- 
ment. My Deſpair, you may eaſily: believe, was 
intollerable, and. yet the Intereſt of my Reputation 
obliged me to ſmother it, and my perfidious Lover 
had the Barbarity to leave me without giving my 
Grief the ſmall Satisfaction of a ſingle Tear at 
parting: I remained alone with the Shame of having 

en betrayed, and under the dread of a Father 
extremely ſevere, aud who could not but ſoon per- 
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ceive the Effects of my bad Conduct. My Terrour 
was ſuch at the Approaches of my lying - in that I 
reſolved te run _ and, to prevent Miſery, I 
robbed my Father of about ten thouſand Crowns, 
the beſt part of his Fortune, which he had acquired 
in Trade. With this Sum F went to Paris, where 
I hired private Lodgings, and took a Maid to at- 
tend me. The Time of my Ilying-in being come, 
I was ſafely delivered of a Son, who dyed ſoon after. 
By Degrees, I recovered my former Tranquillity, 
and appeared in the Places of publick Diverſions, 
. where I was attacked by ſeveral profeſſed Gallants, 
and felt that, notwithſtanding the cruel Cheat that 
' had been already put upon me, my Heart was wil- 
ling to run the Riſk of a new Fngagement ; I was 
only determined to act a little more cautiouſly, 
which was all the Fruit I propoſed to reap from my 
Rxperience. In a ſhort Time, a Lover came in 
my Way, ſuch as I would have made Choice of 
among a thouſand. Ye Gods ! how amiable was 
he, and how tender and generous he appeared ! All 
my Reſolution of putting him to a tedious Trial 
were ſoon forgot, and I was ſuch a filly loving Fool 
as to yield upon his third Viſit. He was fo far from 
appearing to make a bad Uſe of his Victory, on 
the contrary, he affected to make me believe that 
Enjoyment gave new Vigour to his Paſſion. He 
could not be a Moment without me, and made me 
conſent to receive him into my Lodgings, where we 
were to live as Huſhand and Wife. I aſked him 
why we ſhould not be ſuch in Reality, and he beg- 
— a few Days to conſider of it, for certain Rea- 
ſons, after which he returned from a little Journey 
as he pretended, and we were married according to 
the Ceremonies of the Church. My Goodneſs, 
or rather my Stupidity was ſuch, that I neither 
informed myſelf of his Fortune nor Family. He 
lived at my Expence, and I thought I could not 
too. dearly purchaſe ſo charming a Huſband. My 
Happineſs 
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Happineſs laſted only fifteen Days, for on a Sunday 
Morning when I was gone to Maſs he took the Op- 
portunity of my Abfence to go off with all my Mo- 
ney, Jewels and Cloathis, ſo that upon my Return 
from Church I found my ſelf ſtript of every Thing 
except what I had on my back. My Maid was in 
the Plot, and-they had gone off together. Upon 
my coming. in and finding that all was gone I drop- 
ped down in a fainting -Fit, and remained ſo — 
in it, that it was next to a Miracle I ever recovered ' 
it, being almoſt Night before I came to myſelf, 
the State to which-I ſaw myſelf reduced, was fo: 
defperate that I could think of no other Remedy but 
Death. - My - Cries, Tears, and Sighs, drew into 
my Chamber a Stranger who was coming down 
from an upper Apartment, to which his Buſineſs 
had brought him. My Door being half open, 
Curioſity or Compaſſion made him come in. I 
ſhould reckon myſelf happy, Madam, ſaid be, could 
I render you any Service in the deplorable State 
that. you appear to be under, upon which. I told him 
my Misfortune, and he ſeemed to be very much. 
moved with it. 

As I had mentioned my being ſtript of every Far- 
thing, he had the Generoſity to offer me ſome Mo- 
ney, which Neceſſity obliged me to accept; nay, 
he even provided Supper for me and kept me Com- 
pany the whole Evening. When he left me, he 
aſked Permiſſion to viſit me next Day, which I 
could not well refuſe; he was punctual to his Word 
and made me a Preſent of a — Sum than the 

y before, aſſuring me I ſhould want for nothing 
as long as I would do him the Favour to accept of 
his Aſſiſtance, ſo that his Viſits and Liberalities 
were frequent, At length he made me underſtand 
that he thought me agreeable, and that his Ser- 
vices were not altogether diſintereſted, I conſulted 
with my Heart which told me that, after two ſuch 
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terrible Inſtances of the Treachery of Men, I ſhould 
no more truſt to their Oaths. How could I truſt 
to their Fidelity ? I had been deceived by two Per- 
fons whom I adored ; could I expect more Since- 
rity and Conſtancy from thoſe that were indifferent 
to me; for I found I had no Diſpoſition now to 
Love, and thought myſelf for ever cruel of that 
fatal Paſſion, My new Lover did not loſe Cou- 
rage, tho' I ſincerely told him the Cauſe of my In- 
. difference, on the contrary, he loved me the more, 
becauſe he plianly ſaw that I was a Stranger to De- 
ceit, and therefore continued his Courtſhip and Ca- 
reſſes, and what was ſtill more prevailing, his Li- 
beralities. He loves me ſincerely, thought I with- 
in myſelf, what elſe but Love could make him fo 
conftant and fo liberal. I have nothing to riſk, ſince 
I have nothing to loſe, let me therefore embark 
once more. Thus, by Degrees, I came to love 
him, and I applauded myſelf the more upon this 
new Amour, as it appeared on my Part to be a rea- 
ſonable Attachment that would not be ſubje& to the 
fatal Conſequences of a blind and avegular Paſſion. 
I ſoon yielded after theſe Reflections, and found in 
my Lover all the Tenderneſs and Compliance that 
a Woman can deſire to make her happy. We 
lived in this Harmony about three Weeks, after 
| which he propoſed our going to the Country to ſet- 
tle ſome domeſtick Affairs. I aſked him if my 
Preſence would not give Umbrage to his Relations 
and be of Prejudice to him, my Delicacy upon his 
Reputation ſeemed to give him Pleaſure, but he 
| told me that he was his own Maſter and account- 
1 able to one for his Conduct, fo that I thought my- 
ſelf the happieſt of my Sex. We ſet out for the 
Place of his Nativity, where we remained a few 
Days. He appeared impatient to return to Parts, 
and I was no leſs, fo that by common Conſent, we 
ſet out for it, and reckoned to be there after * — 
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ſence of about fifteen Days. Perfidious Men, cried 
our She-Robber, why cannot I extinguiſh the whole 
Race! 'The third Day of our Journey being about 
ten Leagues from Paris, we went to Bed with our 
uſual Marks of Fondneſs, and I paſſed the whole 
Night in a profound Sleep. Having awaked in the 
Morning about nine o' Clock, and miſſing my Lover, 
I thought that finding me aſleep he had gone to Or- 
der our Chaiſe to be ready. I got up, and ordered 


him to be called, but was told that he was gone 


three or four Hours before. Gone cried I, Yes, 
Madam, he is. gone in the Chaiſe, and told us that 
you intended to remain ſome Days here. I was 
without a Sons in my Pocket, and he even carried 
off the Trunk in which were my Cloaths, tis true 
I had got them from him, but ſtill they. were my 
Cloaths. The only. Favour he he done me was to 
pay our Ex pences at the Inn. O Heavens ! continu- 
ed ſbe, a Woman cannot die with Rage, ſince mine 
did not kill me. Tis then I wiſhed that the whole 
Race of Men' had but one Life, and that I could 
bite and ſcratch them to Death with my Teeth and 
Nails. After ſeveral Extravagancies, ſuch as biting 
my Arms out of Rage and Diſpair, I left the Inn 
liker a Woman furiouſly mad, than any Thing elſe, 
and purſued my Traytor on foot, without conſider- 
ing that I could have no hopes of coming up with 
him. My Rage was ſuch, that I walked five or 
fix Leagues, without being ſenſible of any Fatigue, 
but my Strength failing me all at once, I was oblig- 
ed to fit down in the Entry of a Forreſt, retiring a 
High- Road, that I might not 
be ſeen by Paſſengers. There I fell a curſing the 
whole Race of Men from the Beginning of the 
World to this Day, and after invoking Death, and 
delivering my perfidious Huſband to all the infernal 
Furies, I ſpent myſelf ſo much with Tears and 
Cries, that I could not proceed on my Journey. 
| H 4 Night 
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Night was coming on, and ] found it was impoſſible 
for me to go to any Place, where I could get 
Lodging. While I was under this Diſquiet, aug- 
mented by Darkneſs, I heard the Noiſe of People 
paſſing, and I made a Shift to get at them, to deſire 
their Aſſiſtance, or that they would at leaſt conduct 
me to ſome Houſe; and now was the Moment in 
which my unhappy Fate was to be conſummated, 
Theſe Paſſengers were a Gang of Robbers ſeeking 
for Prey, they received me however with Humani- 
5 but by their Diſcourſe, I ſoon found into whoſe 
ands I was fallen. Ovught I to confeſs, adied our 
Female, that I did not look upon this Adventure 
as a Misfortune. The Fury that I was animated 
-with againſt the whole Race of Men, made me ra- 
ther glad than ſorry, to find myſelf with a Dozen of 
Perſons, who were profeſſed Enemies to Mankind. 
F found them more open and ſincere than the Tray- 
tors that had decived me, and capable of Senti- 
ments of Humanity ; for finding me half dead with 
Fatigue and want of Victuals, the firſt Thing they 
did was to preſent me with a Part of their Provi- 
fions, which gave me new Strength. I was Wit- 
neſs that very Night to the ſtripping of ſeveral 
. 'Travellers, and inſtead of being terrified, I could 
have wiſhed that they had killed them, fo deeply 
was my Hatred againſt Men already rooted in my 
'Breaft. When the Hour came of leaving the high 
Road, they conducted me to the thickeſt Part of the 
Wood where they had a Sort of Hut, and if they 
had not all the Conveniencies of Life, they did not 
want u hat was abſolutely neceſſary. Lamps were 
lighted that we might ſee one another, and while 
Curioſity led them to obſerve me narrowly, I pre- 
ceived among them my ſecond Traytor, I mean 


him who had married me in due Form at Paris, 


and decamped with my Miad. My Frry, not yet 
extinguiſhed, roſe to as high a Pitch as ever — = 
l 18 t. 


*** 


Marquis de BRET AG NE. 177 


Sight. I jumped to a Poniard which I plunged 
three or four Times into his Breaſt before he had 


Time to prevent it. Traytor, ſaid I, juſt as he 


was expiring, may ally ho reſemble thee be exter- 
minated with as much Cruelty. All his Compani- 
ons looked at one another with great Surprize, and 
retired at a little Diſtance from me, to wait the 
End of this Tragedy. Gentlemen, ſaid I, throw- 


ing the Poniard from me, I have now delivered the 


Earth and you of the greateſt of all Villains, and I 
have done what you ought to have done yourſelves, . 


had you known his Crimes as I do. I then told them 
the cruel Trick that he had played me, and leſt they 
ſhould be diffident of a Woman who could not but 
appear to them to be a Perſon of Reſolution, I 
aſſured them that in the ſhort Space of four Hours 
that I had been in their Company, I already eſteem- 
ed them more - than all the reſt of Mankind, and 
that I heartily conſented - to paſs my Life among 
them, to which they very. readily agreed. I have 
now been three Months in their Company, and I 
dare venture to ſay that I am in ſome Conſideration 
among the Gang. I did not at once exerciſe the 
Trade, but remained alohe in the Cabbin, while 
they were out upon the Account, and my Buſineſs 
was to prepare Supper ag: inſt their Return; but my 
Hatred to men, (which gave me no Peace) and the 


Diſcourſes. which they held in my Preſence, raiſed 


my Courage to ſuch a Pitch; that at laſt I propo- 


ſed to.ſhare in their Exploits, my firſt Actions did 


me Honour; and I have ſince held one of the firſt 


Ranks in our Troop, both for my Courage and 
Conduct. All the Men that I have killed are ſo ma- 


ny: Victims that. I have ſacrificec to my 
ther than to Avaricez or a Deſire of getting Riches. 
This is, Gentlemen, added our Her cine, the Hiſto- 


Fury, Ta. - 


ry that you are deſired to hear. I have always con- 


cluded, that our T 2 would be at laſt diſperſed 
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or ſeized by the Marechauſſee, and that we would 
meet with the common Fate of Robbers. I confeſs 
that this Thought ſometimes brought a Damp upon 
my Spirits, and I look upon it as a Happineſs for 
me to have fallen into your Hands, ſince you have 
promiſed to ſecure my Life ; the greateſt Mark, 
ſaid this impudent Creature, that I can give you 
of my Gratitude, is to give you up my Arms, and 
with that ſhe took out of her Pockets two little 
Piſtols, and from under her Petticoat, a large Dag- 
ger. When I ſaw theſe Inſtruments of Death, I 
trembled at my Imprudence, in not taking them 
from her before ſhe began to tell her Story, for ſhe 
might have eaſily made uſe of them againſt us, 
while we were liſtening to what ſhe faid. Being 

arrived at Paris, I ſent for one of the Directors of 

the Salt-peter Houſe, to whom I recounted her Hiſ- 
tory, after having required a Promiſe from him 
that he ſhould take no other Advantage of this 
Knowledge, but that it might be a Motive of 
ſhutting her up the reft of her Days. We thus 
got rid of this ftrange Woman, and made the beſt 
of our Way to the Abbey, where we arrived with- 
out any Obſtacle or bad Accident. 

Frem this Day Imay begin to date the Tranquil- 
lity and Peace of my Mind, and if any flight Sub- 
ject of Trouble has fince happened to me, it is 
owirg to the Delicacy of my Friendſhip, or the 
Ties of Blood. Providence ſeemingly ſatisfied with 
the Trials to which I had been ſo long expoſed, has 
ſpared my Weakneſs in theſe Jatter Years, and 
treated me as an old Man deprived of Vigour, un- 
Ht for Combat, and whoſe Intentions alone are 
henceforth the only Merit that can intitle him to a 
_ Reward. A weak one, indeed, it is in the Eyes 
of a formidable Maſter, who has a Right to require 
10 much of his Servants; but his Mercy is the 


comfortable Foundation of my Hopes. He has 
not 
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not preſerved me long with a-Deſign to loſe me, 
nor has he made my Heart fo ſenſibly feel that he 
is the only proper Obje& of all its Wiſhes, to de- 
prive me, ſome Time or other, of what he has 
made me love, and to baniſh me his Preſence, af- 
ter having made me look upon it as my only Feli- 
city. 
Whether it proceeds from the Diſpoſition of my 
Mind, or from the agreeable Situation of the Ab- 
bey of ** * that it appears to me the moſt char- 
ming Place in the World, I ſhall not determine. 
The Edifice is magnificent, and the Gardens per- 
fealy correſpond, by their Beauty and Extent, 
Here Art has ſpared no Coſt to adorn Nature, and 
wee every where meet with the agreeable Variety 
of Woods, Fountains, and almoſt in every Seaſon, 
Flowers and Verdour. I always was fond of theſe 
ſimple Ornaments of the Earth, which are, in a 


* Manner, the Remains of our firſt Innocence, and 


I have an infinite Pleaſure in cultivating them with 
my own Hands. . 

My firſt Occupation after my Arrival, was to- 
lay wn a Scheme how to employ all the Hours 

the Day, that I might have no idle Moments, 
Reading, Converſation, . and walking, are. the 
chief Parts of my Buſineſs, and I do not read for 
meer Amuſement, but rather for Inſtruction and 
Edification, and the new Knowledge I endeavour 
to acquire, ſerves to extend and render more per- 
fect the Ideas which I always had of Honour and 
Virtue. This View warms my Imagination. My 
Heart is more cloſely than ever attached to Duty, 
and my Mind is unwearied in affording it 
the neceſſary Support, by continual Refle&ions 
that fortify it and multiply its Motives. Human 
Sciences have now loſt their Reliſh with me, or if 
I reap any Advantage from them, Age does not 
permit me to make the proper Uſe of it, ſo ot 
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look upon uſeleſs Study to be Idleneſs, and therefore 
I confine myſelf to the Study of Religion and Mo- 
rality, as the only proper Sphere now for me to 
move in, and the only ſolid Knowledge, fince its. 
Utility is eternal. 

As for Converſation, I am not anxious of any 
other but what I have with the Anchorets witty. 
whom I live, and tho? they are not eminent for.. 
Knowledge, yet they are endowed with:ſolid-Senſe... 
Solitude renders them ſerious and diligent, and they 
are not diſtracted or diverted by the Objects of 
Paſſions, Their Reaſon is not interrupted by the 
Phantoms of a hated Imagination, and if. their + 
Converſation is not refined and delicate, they think . 
— and Reaſon a> . 

alking is third Occupation; at ev tep= 
I view he Works of — and =. that. 
Variety. I have taken ſome Flowers, Plants, and 
Fruit Trees, under my Direction, and they are 
the Objects of my tender Care, I conſider with 
Admiration, that vaſt and; immenſe} Canopy that 
ſurrounds me, my Eyes meaſure the Diſtance from 
Heaven to Earth; and. I fometimes complain of 
this Clog of Clay, that prevents my mounting u 
to that Region of . Felicity ; the Refult of all which ; 
is, falling on my: Knees, adoring the Power, Wiſ- 
dom, and Mercy of the ſupreme Being, and begg- 
ing with all the Ardeur of a Soul wholly wrapt up 
in Admiration of the wonderful Works of Provi- 
dence, that. I may after this Life be admitted to 
that State of Perfection in which. I ſhall more ful- 
ly conceive the Grandeur and Beauty of the Cre- 
» ation; and. be capable of a more exalted Adoration, 

When my Son- in-law left me to ret urn Home, 
this was the Scheme of Eife which I laid down, 
and which I hope I ſhall punctually follow to my 
aft Hour. I heard nothing for ſome Months of my 


Pupil the. Marquis, nor of my Niece Nadina, _ 
made. 
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made a favourable Conſtruction of their Silence. 
They are now, ſaid I, calm and undiſtur bed, Ab- 
ſence has produced its uſual Effect. Nevertheleſs, 
one Day as I was peaceably at work in my little 
Garden, I was much. ſurprized to ſee the Marquis 
p into it; he embraced me with.” Tranſport, and 
— conducted him to my Apartment, I aſked if 
I might flatter myſelf, that the Honour of his Viſit 
was owing to the Remains of Friendſhip. He did 
not diſſemble, but that with the Pleaſure of ſeeing 
me, the. Hopes of learning the Place where my 
Niece was retired, had engaged him to come. 1 
I make no doubt, ſaid be, but that the is gone into 
ſome Convent, but I muft. confeſs, added be, that 
having writ to her ſeveral, Times at your Daugh- 
ter's, where. I thought the ſtill was, I flattered 
myſelf; at leaſt, that wherever ſhe might be, they 
would have.ſent her my Letters, which I am ſure 
ſhe has not received, fince I have had no Anſwer... 
I want to know what Right your Daughter pre- 
tends to. have to Letters that come. from me, and. 
that are not directed to herſelf; ' As he appeared to- 
be incenſed, I anſwereg calmly, that he perhaps 
accuſed my Daughter a little raſhly, and that it 
might be true, that ſhe had either not received his. 
Letters, or had ſent. them to Nadina, who, per- 
haps, did not think that Decency permitted her to: 
anſwer them. No, no, replied be, I have been at 
your Daughter's, who. not only confeſſes the Re- 
ceipt of my Letters, but has even returned them 
ſealed. Of what then do you complain, ſaid 1? 
It. you do not find, replied be, that I have Reaſon 
of Complaint, it is no doubt, becauſe you condemn 7. 
me, and. in. that caſe.I muſt be. ſilent. But Why 
ſhould you find. me culpable, in writing to your 
Niece, you are not ignorant of the Promiſes 
I have made her, and which I ſhall always willing- 


ly execute? I was at. ſome Loſs for a 8 
wer. 
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ſwer. But, /aid J, beſitating a little, I would 
have you conſider, that tho* ſuch Promiſes may be 
a Mark of Goodneſs on your Part, they make no 
Change as to my Niece, who is not thereby autho- 
rized to entertain a Correſpondence, which cannot 
but be hurtful to her Reputation. You did not, 
howover, forbid it, replied he, with a dejected Air, 
when I aſked you Permiſſion. It is true, ſaid I. 
I did not then explain myſelf otherwiſe than by my 
Silence, which was the Effect of Friendſhip; and 
my being loath to give you Uneaſineſs. Well, 
well, added be, I ſee but too plainly, that you are 
reſolved not only to refuſe me the SatisfaQi- 
on of writing to your Niece, but alſo: to keep 
the Place of her Retreat a Secret from me. I told 
him coldly, that it was poſſible ſhe: had changed 
the Place of her Abode ſince I came to this Abbey, 
and that I could aſſure him, 1 had not heard from 
her for three Months. Theſe Words were ſcarce 
out of my Mouth, when he bluntly turned his 
Back upon me, and notwithſtanding my Intreaties, . 
went out, repeating ſeveral Times, that I made a 
eſt of him; but that he wculd fall-upon a Way to 
nd her out, were ſhe ſhut up in a Dungeon by my 
Barbarity. He mounted his Horſe. directly, and 
was deaf to all I faid. Tho? there was no Likeli- 
hood that he could diſcover where my Niece was, 
I wrote to my Daughter to go to her Convent, and 
to recommend the Secret more: than ever to- the 
Abbelſs ;_ beſides, I was glad that ſhe ſhould ſee 
Nadina, and let me have News of her. My Daugh-- 
ter immediately obeyed my Commands, came to 
ſee me on her Return, and told me that Nadina be- 
gan to be pleaſed with Solitude; that ſhe. ſighed 
no more, and her Tears were dried up. She ſtill: 
ſpoke of the Marquis, but her Paſſion was con- 
verted by Degrees into a tender Friendſhip: In one 
Word, that if Deſpair had thrown her into a Con- 
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vent, it was to be hoped Inclination would keep 
her in it. I bleſſed Heaven for this Change, par- 
ticularly when my Daughter added, that ſhe was 
going through the Rigours of her Noviciate witli 
great Fervour, and that the Abbeſs highly extolled 
her Zeal and Piety. In a little Time after I re- 
ceived a Letter from her, and the Smoothneſs of 
her Stile perſuaded me that her Heart had not ir-. 
reparably loſt its Peace. She appeared to wiſh for 
the Moment of taking on the Vows, and ſpoke of 
her former Agitations as of a diſtant Object, adding 


Encomiums on the Sweets of a peaceful ſolitary 


Lite. In ſhort, I perceived in her Letter, all the 
Simptoms of a Cure begun, which Time would fi 
niſh. I made her a long Anſwer to fortify ſuch 
happy Diſpoſitions, which, indeed, ſenſibly aug- 
mented the Peace of my own Heart, becauſe I had 
all along been obliged to uſe her with Severity, 
and perhaps too much Rigour, from a Punctilio of 
Honour, which ſome will perhaps condemn. No-. 
thing now remained to chagrine me but the Thoughts 
of the Marquis, who was ſtill dear to me, and his 
Happineſs the only Thing wanting to complete- 
mine. He returned to my Solitude about two 
Month after his laſt Viſit, Tho' he ought to have 
known me too well to ſuſpe& my having any Re- 
ſentment for his Manner of leaving me laſt Time 
I ſaw him, yet he accoſted me with the Air of + 
Perſon who had ſomething to lay to his own Charge, 
and accordingly made Excuſes for ſpeaking to me 
in ſuch a hot Marmer, and if I let him go on, it 
was that I might have an Opportunity of admiring 
the Goodneſs of his Heart. Nadina muſt, to be 
ſure, be immediately brought upon the Tapis. He 
told me in a very melancholy Manner, that he had 
ſent to almoſt all: the Convents in the Kingdom, 
but to no Purpoſe. As he appeared to be exceſſive- 
ly afflicted, and that his Deſign was, no doubt, to 
: excite 
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excite my Compaſſron which he knew to be as eaſi- 
ly moved, I told him that I was now going to ren- 
% him a Service which he little expected. What 
would you do, continued J, on a Suppoſition that 
Nadina was falſe to you? He anſwered without 
heſitating, that he would die with Grief,. or per- 
haps take away his Life with his own Hands; but, 
added he, tis impoſſible it ſhould be ſo. . What 
would you think, replied I, if without being falſe, 
that's to ſay if, continuing to love you tenderly, 
ſhe nevertheleſs renounced the Hopes which yo 
have given her of being your Spouſe? I ſhould-: 
fay—but T ſhould ſay nothing, replfed be, inter- 
rupting himſelf, for you. tell me. Impoſſibilities, I 
am certain ſhe loves me, and that. ſhe is convinced 
I adore her. She would not throw. me into De- 
ſpair which ſhe knows very welt muſt be the Con- 
ſequence of her abandoning me. Give me Leave, 
ſaid I, to explain myſelf;;. My Niece loves you, 
no doubt paſſisnately, ſhe would be the moſt un- 
grateful Girl in the World, if after ſo many Proofs . 
of the Ardour and .Conſtancy of your Love, ſhe 
did not make a ſuitable: Return. But ſhe has dif- 
covered that her Affection produces the ſame Ef- 
fect with Reſpect to you, as would the Hatred of 
another. It diſturbs -your .Quiet, diſorders your 
Eortune, makes you forget the Grandeurs to which 
our Birth intitles you, and to deviate from that 
Submiſſion which is due to the Duke your Father. 
To be the Cauſe of ſo.many, Diferders terrified her, 
and therefore by an Effort even of. Love, . ſhe has 
reſolved to ſacrifice her Inclination to your. Intereſt, 
and if this be the Caſe, of what can you accuſe - 
her? I look upon her Procedure as. an admitable 
Inſtance of Generoſity which ought to make you 
eſteem her as long as you live. We ſee Abundance 
Fr Violence to their Heart, 
when they. perceive. that their Paſſions. are hurtful | 
- to... 


fort which would meet with no Credit in a Ro- 1 


thought theſe Tears ought to owe their Cauſe to 
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to their Intereſt, but where find we Perſons who 
facrifice both Paſſion and Fortune to the Intereſt of 
the Object beloved! This Diſintereſtedneſs is ſo 
ſtrange, that I look upon it as a Prodigy in a | 
young Creature of my Niece's Age; and were I { 
moreover to tel] you that ſhe ſtops not here, but is 
reſolved to diſcharge you of the Ties with which 
you- may think yourſelf bound by your Promiſes 
and Oaths, and, in order to render you this Ser- 
vice, propoſes to make a Sacrifice of her own Li- 
berty, muſt you not allow that this is perhaps the | 
higheſt Effort that the Mind is capable of; an Ef- 


— r 


mance. This however, my dear Marquis, is what 4 
my Niece has done for you. Read the Letter 

which ſhe writes me, added I, pulling it out of my 

Pocket, and you'll ſee to whom this poor Child ſa- 

crifices herſelf, and may judge if ſhe truly loves 

you, He read the Letter, returned it without 

ſaying a Word, and threw himſelf upon a Chair j! 
ling his Hands and Eyes to Heaven with a Moti- 1 
on that ſpoke diſmal Condition of his Heart. Tears 
dropt in a Moment from his Eyes without his be- 
ing ſenſible of it, or endeavouring to wipe them 
off. I ſat down by him, and told him that I 


Eſteem and Admiration, rather than to Grief, I 
dare not add, continued J, that Joy itſelf ought to 
have ſome Part; and yet few there are who would 
not feel it from this very Thought, that their Me- 
rit, or their Happineſs has given Birth to the 
moſt noble and generous Paſſion that ever was. 


®Fis a Pleaſure which neither Riches nor Gran- | 
* deur can afford, a Sort of Pleaſure that is not the 


peculiar Priviledge of any particular Set of Men, 
and which may be ſaid to be ſingular, in ſo far as 
it ſprings from a Cauſe only proper for itſelf- I'm 
ſerved Goon a Motive of Intereſt, Pm praiſed from 

Flattery, a 
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Flattery, and Deceit cajoles me, but Love proceeds 


from no By-end ; and the only Motive of loveing 


me is, becauſe I am lovely. In Vain do people en- 
deavour to diſguiſe a real Paſſion, or to counterfeit- 
a ſincere one. A thouland Things betray the Heart, 

and in Love and Hatred there are Proofs that. will - 
admit of no doubt. I thus endeavoured- to amuſe 
and diſſipate the Marquis's Melancholy by vain tho? - 
flattering Arguments which he liſtened to without 
opening his Mouth, being no doubt taken up with 

the Thoughts of what he was todo. Do you know, 
my dear Marquis, aded I, what Part remains for 

you to act, *tis this; endeavour if poſible, from 
the Example of my Niece, to moderate your Paſ- 

ſion, ſo as it ſhall no longer prove your Tyrant. 
You'll by this Means rerecover your Tranquillity, 

and will ſtill ſatisfy your Heart by preſerving in it 
the Tenderneſs and Eſteem which you think ſhe de- 

ſerves, When you have got yourſelf brought to 
this Situation, I ſhall make no Difficulty to conduct 

you myſelf to the Place of her Retreat, and to pro- 
eure to you both, the Satisſaction of ſeeing and con- 
verſing innocently together. You ſhall love her as 

your Siſter, ſhe ſhall receive you with the Affection 

that one has for a Brother, and I, whom you have 

ſometimes honoured with the Title of Father, who 
look upon Nadina as my Daughter, will enter into 

your Sentiments and partake of your innocent Ca- 

reſſes, and we ſhall thus be the Image of the moſt 

pure and moſt perfect Union, of which three Hearts 

are capable. 

Iwas upon this Occaſion a Dupe to the Marquis, 
in not refle&ing that the Place of my Niece's Re- 
treat was put down with the Date in her Letter, of 
which he took particular Notice, and took Care not 
to forget it. After having long liſtened to my Diſ- 
courſe with great Patience, and without any other 


Mark of Emotion but his Tears, he took Leave of 
me, 
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me, and when I aſked if he deſigned to return to 
Paris, he anſwered ambiguouſly, that he intended 
to remain ſome Time in the Country, but it was 
not where I imagined. He went directly to a Caf- 
tle of the Duke's ſome Leagues from the Abbey, 
and ſtayed only there till ſome Domeſticks where 
ready to accompany him to the Convent where my 
Niece was. Before going to call for her, he wrote 


a long Letter to prepare her for his Viſit, being ig- 
norant that by the Cuſtom of Convents, the Abbeſs 


opens and reads all Letters directed to her Nuns, fo 
that his, ſent by a Footman, was ready by her, and 
ſhe did not well know how to behave. As the 
Marquis made mention in it of hisintended Viſit that 
Day, ſhe was at a Loſs whether ſhe ſhould refuſe 
or admit him, On one Hand ſhe muſt give Offence 
to the Marquis whoſe Quality deſerved Reſpect, 
and on the other Hand, it was expeſing her youn 

Novice. But as the Servant was waiting an — 
have an Anſwer, ſhe at laſt determined to tell him, 
that if his Maſter would take the Trouble to come 
to the Convent, he ſhould be very welcome. The 
Marquis was there in a moment, and took the 
Meſſage which his Servant brought, as a Mark of 


my Niece's Affection; he was however ſurpriſed 


upon entering into the Parlour to ſee an unknown 
Perſon waiting for him at the Grate, which was the 
Abbeſs herſelf. She made him a Compliment upon 
the Honour he did her in coming to the Abbey, and 


entertained him for ſome Time on indifferent Things 


without daring to be the firſt that ſhould ſpeak of 
Nadina. He had not patience long to bear this 
troubleſome Converſation, and therefore aſked if 
he might not be permitted to ſee Nadina. The 
Abbeſs employed all her Rhetorick in a civil Man- 
ner, to make him underſtand that it was contrary te 


the Cuſtom of Convents to allow Strangers to enter- 
tain young Novices at the Grate, How, Novice, 


" cried 
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cried the Marquis! the Abbeſs told me ſince that 
F he was like to drop down at this News. A thou- 
ſand Complain's were uttered by him againſt the 
Rigour of his Fate ard iny Niece's Infidelity. He 
got up from his Chair, walked up and down the 
Pariour like a ſtiſtracted Man, then ſat down, and. 
roſe again, weeping, and ſighing, ſo that the Ab- 
beſs, who was tender-hearted, as all Nuns are, 
found . herſelf much affected, and under a deep 
Concern for him. At laſt he came up cloſe to the 
Grate, and begged of her in the moſt preſſing Man- 
ner to let him ſee Nadina, were their Interview to 
be in her Preſence and but for a Moment. She 
thought ſhe could not well refufe this, and ſent to 
call her down. My Niece was not in the leaſt ex- 
pecting his Viſit, and her Aſtoniſhment was ſo great 
on the Sight of the Marquis, that ſhe gave a loud 
Shriek at the Door, withcut being able to advance ; 
ſo thatathe Abbeſs was obliged. to go and take her 
by the. Hand and lead her to the Grate, 'The young 
Lover pronounced his Complaints and Reproaches 
ſo moving a Manner, that he drew Tears from 
the old. Lady's Eyes. Nadina liſtened to him with: 
Modeſty, and her Anſwers were prudent and kind, 
| ſhe. recounted naturally by what Motives ſhe had 
been determined to the religious Life; thanked him 
for the Affection with which he had honoured her, 
and even begged of him to preſerve it. ſo far as his 
own Tranquillity, and the State which ſhe had em- 
| braced would. permit, proteſting that there ſhould 
never be any Diminution in her's. This: poor Child 
had ſo much. Command of herſelf as not to ſhed a 
Tear, ſo that ſhe who was the Occaſion of ſo ma- 
ny Tears, was the only Perſon that was dry-eyed. 
Their, Converſation laſted about an Hour, and when 
ſhe propoſed to retire, the Marquis was ſo little 
Maſter of himſelf, that one would have thought 
him delirious ; at laſt he . begged of her at 43 
| ſufter 
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ſuffer his Viſits, but ſhe excuſed herſelf from the 
Obligations of her Rule, and told him that was a 
Pleaſure of which ſhe would deprive herſelf until 
the Tine of her Engagement, at which ſhe would 
be infinitely glad to ſee him preſent. He could ob- 
tain nothing of her beyond theſe laſt Words, and a 
7" Promiſe to love and eſteem him all her 

ife. | 

The Abbeſs told me that the Tears, which my 
Niece had the Courage to retain while the Marquis 
was preſent, broke forth in Floods -after he was 
gone, ſhe remained in her Chamber three or four 
Days without ſeeing any Body *till the Strength of 
her Reaſon and the Aſſiſtance of Heaven brought 
her by Degrees to a State of Tranquillity. I know 
not what became of the Marquis for fix Weeks, at 
the End of which he came again to my Abbey. I 
had been informed of his Viſit to my Niece, and it 
was the firſt thing that he ſpoke of. It appeared to 
me that his Affliction was conſiderably diminiſhed, 
and that he expreſſed himſelf more cooly than for- 
merly, upon the Loſs of his Hopes, which made 
me hope to ſee him ſo eaſy before the end of the 
Year that I might venture to beg he would aſſiſt 
with me at Nadina's Profeſſion, to which, he told 
me, ſhe herſelf had invited him. She was no longer 
the Butt of his Reproaches, on the contrary, he 
admired the Grandeur of her Courage, and ſpoke 
with Raptures of the Delicacy and Diſintereſtedneſs 
of her Love; bu: complained bitterly of the Rigours 
of Heaven that denied him the Poſſeſſion of ſuch a 
Heart, after having been ſo happy as to make it 
favourable to his Wiſhes. He ſpoke of his Birth and 
Rank with, a Contempt that would have elevated 


him to the Pinnacle ot Chri/fianity, had it proceed- 


ed from a better Cauſe. As tor the Liberty to which 
Nadina pretended to reſtore him, he proteſted that 


he would not accept of it, or ever make any Uſe of 


it; 
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it; that he would preſerve his Paſſion while he li- 
ved, and that he would paſs the greateſt Part of 
his Time in the Place where ſhe was, in Hopes 
that he would, at leaſt, have the Satisfaction of 
ſeeing her, in which, having no other Felicity to 
expect, would conſiſt all he wiſhed or deſired. I 
humoured him in every Thing, fo that we parted 
very good Friends. He returned to the Duke's Caſtle 
where he remained ſeveral Months, and employed 
his whole Time in Study and Hunting, making no 
other Viſits but to me thrice a Week, and from 
Time to Time, I went to ſee him, and Nadina was 
introduced into all our Converſations. Sometimes 
in ſpeaking of her, Tears dropt from his Eyes, and 
at other Times he appeared more reſolute ; but up- 
on the whole, I could eaſily perceive that this 
Image ſtill reigned in his Heart, and my Endeavours 
were leſs to efface it than to bring him to the Habit 
of keeping it there without Trouble and without 
Grief. 

At length the Time approached in which the Sa- 
crifice was to be conſummated, and he informed 
himſelf too often not to know it. I received a Let- 


- ter from the Abbeſs, giving me information of it, 


and begging 1a the Name of my Niece, that I, 
with the reſt of the Family, would aſſiſt at this So- 
lemnity. I ſhewed the Letter to the Marquis. I 
ſhall go, /aid be with a profound Sigh, make no 
doubt, but that I ſhall be there, happy if I can but 
leave my Life at the Foot of the ſame Altar where 
ſhe is to offer herſelf up a Sacrifice. My Son-in- 
law and Daughter, having come to the Abbey to 
take 8 Be with them in their Coach, the Mar- 
quis took a Place in it too, tho' his own Coach 
and Servants were there, and went along with us. 
Being arrived at , I deſired io ſee my Niece 
before the Da) of the Kt nan and I could not 


withſtand the Intreaties of the Marquis to be pre- 
| | preſent 
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ſent at our Interview. This tender Victim ap- 
peared at the Grate dreſſed in a Manner that I had 
not before ſeen her, and I was dazzled with her 
Charms, Never had ſhe appeared fo lovely to me 
as under this doleful Livery of Death and Penance. 
The Tranquillity of a Solitude gives a freſhneſs and 
livelineſs to the Complexion of the Nuns, and an 
Air of Health to which all the Art of uncloiſtered 
Ladies cannot attain, She was ſurpriſed to ſee the 
Marquis with me, for tho' ſhe had wiſhed that he 
ſhould witneſs her Profeſſion, ſhe neither durſt 
write to him nor deſire me to do it in her Name. I 
began to ſpeak to her in this Manner. You are 
now, my dear Niece, at the Eve of that grand 
Day that muſt ſeparate you for ever from the 
World ; can nothing ſhake your Reſolution ? She 
anſwered that the Ceremony that ſhe was going to 
perform was an external renewing of what was 
concluded in her Heart a Year ago. It is however 
ſtill Time, replied I, to get rid of your Bonds, if 
they can become a Burthen to you. Examine a- 
new to the very Bottom of your Heart, conſult your 
Strength, and conſider that Heaven accepts only of 
voluntary Oblations. - 


The Oblation is made, replid ſbe in a reſolute 


Tone, andif its being voluntary will make it accep- 
table, I flatter myſelf that Heaven has graciouſly 
received mine. The Marquis liſtened to us with- 
out daring ſo much as to look at her: Neverthelefs 
he found ſomething fo cruel, with reſpect to him, 
in her laſt Words, that he could not binder himſelf 
from ſighing and interrupting her; Ah ! Madam, 


ſaid be, is it poſſible that the State to which you 
reduce me, gives you no Concern ! You deny me 
then the only Comfort that could allay an exceſſive 


Grief, and you force to have Recourſe to Death to 
end my Pains She turned her Eyes towards him 


and anſwered, that if he was ſtill ſo gaod as to re- 


taln 
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tain any Effection for her, there was nothing af- 
flicting in the Expreſſion that ſhe had mace Uſe 
of, that her Sacrifice was, without doubt, free and 
voluntary, but that* he was not ignorant of the 
Means that Providence had uſed to inſpire her with 
this Will, that ſhe had two Motives to make her 
look upon Solitude with Joy: The one, that ſhe 
had an Opportunity to let him know that ſhe was 
not unworthy of his Eſteem, b her ſpeedily exe- 
cuting what was incumbent upon .her, when ſhe 
knew tha it was impoſſible ſhe could ever be uni- 
ted to him; and the other, to have been ſo hap- 
Py as to have attributed this Impoſſibility to a Mark 
of her Vocation to a religious Life, and to have 


obtained from Heaven, Reſolution to embrace it 


without Heſitation. To all which, the Marquis 
made no Anſwer, but by his Sighs. Our Conver- 
ſation being ended, I kiſſed my Niece's Hand, and 
pruſented it to the young Lover, who was like to 
fink down when he held it at his Mouth. 

The next Day, which was the Time appointed 


- for the Ceremony, he appeared to be under ſuch a 


Load of Grief, that I adviſed him not to come to 
the Church, ſo that he remained alene in his Cham- 
ber, and I came to him as ſoon as poſſible. I 
found him under a Deje&ion which I ſhall not at- 
tempt to deſcribe, only mention that his Face was 
as pale as Death, and his Eyes ſwelied with Tears. 
I uſed all the Rea'ons I thought moſtproper to com- 
fort him, and by which I had found, on former Occa- 
ſions, that he was moſtly touched. We remained 
ſome Days at C during which we had often 
the Pleaſure of ſeeing my Niece. The Marquis 
made one in all our Viſits, but his Preſence made 
us all melancholy ; he looked on Nadina ſighing. 
and was under ſtrange Agitations, ſometimes he 
ſtarted up from the Chair, and the Moment aiter 
ſat down again as if he had been —— his 

avi- 


/ 
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Behaviour. He ſeemed as if he had been upon the 
Banks of a large and deep River that ſeparated 
them, and that ſeeing her at a Diſtance, his Deſires, 
carried him towards her, while he conſumed him-, 
ſelf with Grief that he could not reach her, 

We returned to the Place of my Retirement, 
where I detained him for ſome Weeks, and engaged 
him to return to Paris when I thought he was in a 
Condition to appear in Publick. I am ſo perfectly 
acquainted with the Character of this tender and 
lovely Nobleman, that I make no doubt, but the, 
Remembrance of my Niece will accompany. him to 
the Grave. | | 4 wht 

My Days. fince, have Jalled away in a perfect 
Tranquillity. I exactly follow the Order of my 
Exerciſes, and the Perſons with whom I live, cha- 
ritably ſupport my Weakneſſes and the Infirmfties 
of Age. Death, which I expect every Hour, Hves, 
me no Terrour, I look upon it as the Beginning of 
a happier Life. Every Moment that brings me | 
nearer appears to be ſo much gained upon my Hopes. 


I count the Hours with an eager Joy, and my Sen- 


timents will change much, if I am not pleaſed 
when I hear the laſt Hour ſtrike, n 
Heaven is ſo kind as to afford me ſometimes Op- 


rtunities'of doing good Offices. Some Months 
portunities © 14 \ 


ſince, two Perſons of Quality in the Neighbour- 
hood, quarrelled upon a very trifling Difference. 
Their Friends prevented a Duel, which they had 
reſolved on, and begged of me to be a Mediator 
between them. The Office I accepted with Plea- 
ſure, and the injured Perſon was with great Diffi- 
culty pacified. I repreſented in vain to him, that 
Hatred and Projects of Revenge, far exceeded the 


flight Offence he had received; and conſequently 


there was Injuſtice in his Deſigns, and that ſhould 
we even refer ourſclves in this Caſe to the Laws of 
Honour, the Exceſs to which he was carried would 

Vol. III. 1 be 
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be diſap roved of by them, and by. all Men of 
Senſe... My Reaſons had no Influence upon him, 
but a Strobe of Morality Which eſcaped me in the 
Cover ſation which 1 had with him, diſpoſed him 
at once to Peace. Don't you ſee, aid I, that your 
Honour not being eſſentially wounged | in "this Vir 
ret, all the Advantage is on your Si 4% Our: 
Enemy has de baſed himſelf beneath you, in of- 
| wrongs you; for-he that gives Offence to another, 
ives him a real Superiority, by iving him the 
ower. of pardening it. This R Reflet tion was ſo 
agreeable to his Taſte, that for this very Reaſon 
he conſented to a Recgnciliation. . 
T have nothing - more, add to theſe Memo) 1 
but the Life of the Chevalier de Grieu, and a Wick 
inFavour'of my Work; may it be read by the Pub- 
lic with the ſame innocent Views as mine are in 
Writing |! I'do not deſign that it ſhould be publiſhed 
before my Death, - becauſe the Publication o the, 
two firſt Parts has given, but too much Curiofity to 
know me; and whether it. be this, or Compaſſion, 
for my Misfortunes, but one or the ,other has pro- 
cured me the Viſits, of à gteat many Strangers, 
which I reſolve to avoid for the future. Be ides, 
I douht, much if this; laſt Part car be printed N 
Prance with the Appr 2927 of the e 
the Prefs, - 
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10 1 might have inſerted in my Memoirs, 
the Adventures of the anfortunate 8572 


d: Grieu, yet as they Had nd neceſſary, 49 5 Son 
with them, I thou yr HD it would be mo ceable 
to the Reader to read them ſepiratefy.” A Nar- 
ratibn of fuch à Length would” hive tos. long in- 
terrupted the Thread of my own Story. "How far 
ſoever I may be from pretending, in this Work, 
to the Title of an exact Writer, I am not, how- 
ever, Lr t that a Narfa on“ di bt 198 to be 
Wit 4 great my "Cirevtſtances that 
wou 7 ender it dall and tireſc Nie, 4ccor Mig to the 
Precept of Horace.” 
i jam nunc er fill nne Pt bentia dit 
 Pleraque differat ac reſent in Tempus omittat. 
There is o Occaſion for an Authority of ſuch 


Importance rove. ſo” _ 2. Truth, fot 66d 
Senſe is 1 7 ce Gf of "Rides. n 

Public = found any 7 Thing ae 25 and movin 
in the 1 ry of m 18 F V that it. wi 


not 5 ras With this. e SOM of Mr. 
de Ex ibi preſents us 115 terrible Example of the 
Ay 4 of Paſſions. am to paint à blind young 


Man, w 9 7 to de happy, 'ant precipitates 
HitnfelF® Ah he fe W 
bee if rf 1 to ern the 
brighteſt” Merit, ers, Thc, an obfevre 
- ie Yd Np Life, LE 1 J Ef ges of For- 

e aud Nature; ee ** isfortunes, 
1 2 without 


Inſtance, Perſons endow 


without endeavouring to avoid them; who feels 
them, and is ready to ſink under the Weight, with- 
out applying the — that are conſtantly of- 
fered, and which would put an End to them, in 
ſhort,'an ambiguoul Character, ai{Mixtitle of 
tues and Vices, a perpetual Contraſt of — Sen- 
timents and ſhameful Actions. Such is the Pic. 
ture that I am going to profent to my 2 -y and 
People of good Senſe will not look upon a Work of 
this Nature as an uſeleſs Amuſemerit., Beſides the 
7 of agreeable reading, there are fe Events 
1 but what may, ſerye; o improve our Manners; 
41 in my Opinion to 25 the utile with the dulce is 
rendering a conſiderable.£ Service to the Public. 
We are. i in a Maze ſometimes, in reflecting u 
on the ent of Morality, to ſee them at the 
ſame Time eſteemed and neglected, and one is apt 
to aſk the Reaſon of this 7 in the Heart 
of, Man, that Makes, op, fond of e J Id 
but agel him with 1 05 0 
with a certain Share of 
Wit and Politeneſs, will but examine what are the 
common Topicks of their Canverſation or even o 
their ſolitary Meditations, it will be eaſily remark- 
ed, that they turn almoſt always upon moral Re- 
fleQions. The ſofteſt Moments of Life, for Per- 
ſons of a certain Taſte, are thoſe. which they pak 
alone, or with a figpd.yith whom they can 
freely of the Charms of Virtue, the 72 
Friendſhip, of the Means of arriving at = 
of the Weakneſſes of Nature that throw Bobs in 
our Way to it, and of the Remedies proper * 
their Cure. Horace and Re 5 look upon ſuch 
Conperiatignys as, the beſt Sketch from which. <2 
can draw the Picture of fa happy Lite, H 4 l 
it then that we 375900 ae K an eh 
Spoqulpriony, gn A upo — Lehel with 


the loweſt Claſs Lam deceiyed if the 
Reaſon 
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Reaſon that I ſhall here produce, does not fully 
explain this Contradiction of our Ideas and Prac- 
tice, which is this: All the Precepts of Morality 
being undeterminate and general. Principles, it 1s 
very difficult to make a. particular: Application of 
them to Manners and Actions, but:to» evince the 
Thing by an Example. Generous and noble Souls 
are ſenſible that Sweetnefs of Temper and Huma- 
nity are amiable Virtues, and are carried. by Incli- 
nation to the Practice of them ;. but come they to 
the Moment of Fxecution; they often remain in 
Suſpence.. Is this really the proper Time? Aze 
we certain how far they are to be extended? Are 
we not deceived in the Object? A thouſand ſuch 
Difficulties ariſe and ſtand in our Way: We are: 
afraid of being · Dupes by doing good-natured and 
generous Things, and to paſs for ſilly weak Crea- 
tures in appearing, too tender and compaſſionate, 
in one Word, of exceeding or of being deficient 
in Duties which are contained too obſcurely in the 
erat. Notions of Humanity and Mildneſs. In 
Wo Uncertainty, nothing but Experience or Ex- 
ample can reaſonably determine the Inclination of 
the Heart. But as Experience. is an Advantage 
that every Perſon cannot have, ſince it depends up- 
on the different. Situations in which Fortune has 
placed us, therefore,. nothing but Example can- 
ſerve as a Rale to a great many Perſons in the Exer- 
ciſe of Virtue. It is particularly to that ſort of 
Readers, that Works, ſuch as this, may be ex- 
tremely uſeful, provided they are written by a Per- 
fon of Honour and good Senfe. Every Fact related, 
is a Degree of Knowledge, and an Inſtruction that 
ſupplies the Want of Experience. Every Adven- 
ture is a Model after which one may copy, only [ 
taking Care to adjuſt it to the Circumſtances in | 
which we find ourſelves ; fo that the whole Work 
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may be called a Treatiſe of Mycality agreeably re- 
duced into Practice. 

A ſevere Reader will, perhaps, be ſcandaliz ed 
at my taking up the Pen again at my Age, to write 
Love Adventures; but ib the Reflection that I 
have made uſe of be juſt, it juſtifies. me, and if 
otherwiſe, M. Error wil at leaf 80 my * 


cuſe. 


8 8 asssss E 

H „ * 

* DEITY 
She, 40 Grieu and Mal Leſcaut, * 

1 Am obliged to lead my Reader back to that Part 


of my Life when I firſt met with the Cheva- 
r de Griguy which was about five or ſix Months 
before my Departure for Spain. Tho” I ſeldom 
went out: of my (PIE; yet Complaiſance to my 
Daughter 12 ed me ſometimes. to ſeveral Jour- 
neys, Which bo rtened as much as poſſible, was 
one Day returning from Rouen, where ſhe had be 
ed of me to go and ſollicit an Affair which 4 
fore the Parliament, for the Succeſſion of ſome 
Lands, which ſhe claimed as belonging to my Grand- 
father on the Mother's Side, Having taken the 
Road to EUreux, where 1 lay the firſt Night, 2 
riyed next Day about Dinner, Time at Pafſy,, diſt- 
ant five or fix Leagues. I was ſurpriſed upon en- 
tering this Borough, t 1 np all 12 Inhabitants great- 
Jy 1 ahh and running from. all Corners to the 
or hb a, f ſoar nn, Se which ſtood two.cover- 
fl W agons. Horſes .th at were ſtill h arne ſſed 
and ſmoaking 7 Tae 2 Heat, made me con- 


ceive 


bly re- 
alized 


Write 
that I 
and if 


Ex- 
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ceive that the Wagons were, but newly arrived. I 


ſtopped a While to aſk the Reaſon of this Tumult, 


but could learn nothing from the giddy curious Mob, 


that did not mind me nor my Queſtions, and who 


were ſtill 1 to the Inn, puſhing one another 


with great Confuſion. At laſt a Sheriff's Officer, 
with a Bandoleer and a Muſket upon his Shoulder, 
having appeared at the Door, I beckoned to him to 
come to me, arid begged he would tell me. the Oc- 


caſion of this Tumult. Tis nothing, Sir, ſaid be, 


but a Dozen of Wh—— that my Companions and 
I are conducting to Haver de Grace, where they are 


to be embarked- for Americu. There are ſome of 


them pretty,. and this-is probably what excites the 
Curioſity of theſe honeſt Payſants. I would have 


Proceed after this Explication, had I not been 
ſiopped by the Exclamations of an old Woman who 


came out of the Inn, joining her Hands, and cry- 
ing that it was the Height of Barbarity, and a Cru- 
elty that raiſed Horrour and Compaſſion. What 
is the Matter, {ad I to ber? Ah Sir, anſwered fe 
take the Trouble to come into this Houſe, and fee 


a Spectacle enough to break one's Heart, Curioſity 


made me alight from my Horſe, which I gave my 


Servant to Hold, and. having with great Difficulty 


preſſed through the Crowd, I ſaw, in Effect, ſome- 


thing very moving. Among the twelve Females, 


who were chained ſix together by the Middle of 
their Bodies, there was one whoſe Air and Figure 


were ſo little conformable to her Condition, that 
in any other Situation T ſhould have taken her for 
a Princeſs. Her Melancholy, and the Dirtineſs of 


her Linen and Cloaths, were ſo far from dimini 


ing her Charms, that her Sight inſpired me wit 


Reſpe& and Pity. She endeavoured, however, to 


conceal her Face from the Spectators, and the 
fort ſhe made to hide herſelf was ſo natural, tha 


turn herſelf as much as her Chain would permit, 15 
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it appeared to proceed from a Sentiment of Sweet- 
neſs and Modeſty, As the ſix Guards who conduct- 
ed this unhappy Band were alſo in the Chamber, I 
called aſide their Chief, and deſired he would let 
me know ſomething of the Caſe of this beautiful 
Girl, but he could only tell me that they had taken 
her out of the Work-houſe, by Order of the Lieu- 
tenant of Police, where probably ſhe had not been 
put for her good Actions. I have aſked her ſeveral 
Queſtions upon the Matter, but ſhe obſtinately re- 
fuſes to make me any Anſwer, and tho? I have no 
Orders to be more indulgent to her than the reſt, I 
nevertheleſs make ſome Difference, becauſe I think 
ſhe. deſerves a little more than her Companions. 
Here 1s a young Man, added he, who can inform 
ou better than I about her. He has followed her 
rom Paris, and his Eyes have been conſtant Foun- 
tains of Tears, fo that he muſt either be her Bro- 
ther or Lover. I turned towards the Corner of the 
Chamber where this young Man was ſitting, He 
ared to be in a profound and melancholy 
*Thoughtfulneſs, and I think I never ſaw a more 
lively Image of Grief, He was in a very plain 
Dreſs, but it is eafy upon the firſt Glance, to diſ- 
tinguiſh a Perſon of Birth and Education. I went 
up to him, upon which he roſe up, and I obſerved 
in his Eyes, ſhape, and Geſtures, ſomething ſo 
delicate and noble, that I felt myſelf intirely diſſ 
ſed to ſerve him. Do not let me diſturb,you, /aid 
J. fittipg down by bim. Will you be ſo good as to 
ſatisfy ty Curioſity about that beautiful Perſon, 
who ſeems not to be calculated for her preſent un- 
happy Condition ? He told, me very civilly, that he 
could not tell me who ſhe was, without diſcoverin 
himſelf, and that he had ſtrong Reaſons to wi 
that he might remain unknown. I can tell you, 
however, added, what theſe Wretches (pointing 
to the Guards) are not ignorant of, that is to ay, 
ove 
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love her with ſo violent a Paſſion, that it renders 
me the moſt unfortunate of all Mankind. I employ. 
ed all the Means I could think of to procute her 
Liberty at Paris. Sollicitations, Stratagems, and 
even Force, having all proved unſucceſsful,” T have 
reſolved to follow her to the World's End; T ſhall 
therefore, accompany her to America. But what 
is inhuman to the laſt Degree, is, that. theſe un- 
worthy Raſcals (ſpeaking of the Guards) will not 
ſuffer me to approach her. My Deſign was to at- 
tack them ſome Leagues from Paris, and I got four 
Men, who, from the Proſpekt of a conſiderable Sum 
which I paid them, promiſed to aſſiſt me, but the 
Villains left me engaged alone, and fſed with my 
Money. The Impoſſibility of ſuceeeding by Force, 
made me throw down my Arms, and I propoſed to 
the Guards to let tae follow them; for which 1 
would reward them. Their Avidity for Gain, 
made them conſent, and they inſiſted upon Pay- 
ment every Time they allowed me to ſpeak to my 
Miſtreſs. In a ſhort Time my Purſe was emptied, 
and now that I am without a -Farthing, they have 
the Barbarity to puſn me rudely back u hen I offer 
to make a Step towards her, and it is but a Moment 
ago, that having: ventured to approach her, not- 
withſtanding” their Threats, they gave me two or 
three Strokes with the But- end of their Fireloeks, 
ſo that!! * order to ſatisfy their Ava- 
rice; and to enable me to continue the Journey, at 
leaſt on / footꝝ to- ſell, here, a ſorry Horſe which 
tin now has ſerved mmmſeee.. | 

Tho he appeared to narrate what is above, with 
a geöd deal of Calmneſs, yet ſome Tears dropt“ 
when he left off ſpeaking. This Adventure appea- 
red to me very extraordinary and moving. I do not 
preſs you, ſuid I, to diſcover the Secret of your 
Affairs, but if I can be any ways uſeful to you, 1 
willingly offer you my Service. Alas ! replied be, 


Red 
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Ae * abandoned me, and I 5 ſubmit 
to all the * of my Fate. I will go to America, 
where I. ſhall, at leaſt, have the Liberty of ſeeing 
and ſpeaking with the Object of my Wiſhes. I 
baye writ to one of my Friends at Paris who will 
ſend me ſome Money io Haure de, Grace, my only 
Difficulty is how to get there, and to procure what 
is ry to this poor Creature, (looking with a 
knguiſhing Eye on his Miſtreſs) on the Road. Very 
mel. aid 1, à to that I will now, end your Trou- 
Here is a Triſle that I beg you will accept 
P and 1 am ſorry that I cannot otherwiſe ſerve you. 
I tipt four Leus d org into his Hand without the 
Guards percewing. it, for I coſidered that if they 
knew that e poſſeſſed ſuch a Sum, they would make 
him purchaſe Favours at a much dearer Rate, and 
it even came into my mind to bargain with them for 
gdermitting the young Lover to one his Miftreſs 
when eyer, he thought proper, I. made a Sign 
to the Chief to come to me, and. propoſed the 
Thing; to him. . Notwithſtanding: his Impudence, 
he appeared to be afflamed. We do not, Sir, /aid 
be, under ſome Confuſion, hinder him from ſpeak- 
— to oj: me but he would be conſtant! * | 
yok aud troubl 
= r. W juſt {or our Teenie. 
Let us {ee then, ſaid I, . you muſt have. He 
had the Facets. aſk. me two Laut der which I. 
immediately gate him, but take Care, Ad , not 
to be guilty of any Roguery, for 1 thall ive this 
young Man my Direction, that he may inform me 
and depend upon it, thats ſhall. have. Intereſt enough 
rat Gr puniſhed. -,The good, Grace and appa- 
Gratitude with which this young Man thapk+., 
ed qne, confirmed me in the Opinion that he was 
a boxe the common Rank, and that he deſeryed E 
Liberality. I ſpoke a few Words to his Miſtrets | 
* I went out, who anſwered in ſuch a Mole 


and becoming Manner, that I was led into a Chain 
of Reflections upon the incomprehenſible Character 
of Women. heat lt ad -al ba 
Having returned to my Hermitage, J could not 
be informe4 of the Sequel of this Adventure. Two 
Years paſt, which made me quite forget it, and I 
ſhould never have thought more of it, had not 
Chance giꝭ en me an Opportunity of learning all the 
Circumſtances. As I arrived from London at Calais 
with the Marquis de——my Pupil, we lodged, if 
I rightly remember, at the Go/den Lyon, where 
ſome Reaſons obliged us to remain a Day or two. 
As we were walking in the Streets after Dinner, I 
met with the ſame young, Man, whom I remem- 
bered to have met with at Pa) He was in a very 
indifferent Dreſs, and much paler than the firſt 
Time I ſaw him. He had a Portmantle under his 
Arm, being but juſt then arrived in Town, but as 
he had ſomething extraerdinary agreeable and ſtrik- 
ing in his Countenance, I remembered him imme- 
diately. We. muſt, /aid. I to the Marquis, accoſt 
this young Man, and when, in his turn, he called me 
to mind, his Joy far exceeded what can be faid. Ah 
Sir, cried he, kiſſing my Hand, have I once more 
an Opportunity of giving you: Aſſurances of m. 
eternal Acknowledgment. I aſked from wherice he 
came, and he told me from Havre de Grace, by, 
Sea, where he lately landed from America.” You do 
not appear, /aid I, to be in great Circumſtances, 
go to the Golden Lyon, where: I lodge, and I Will 
come 25 in a very little Time. The Impatience - 
I was, under to learn the Particulars of his Misfor- 


tune. apd of his Expedition to America, made me 
quickly return, and after many Embraces, I brde-- 
red that he ſhould want for nothing at the Inn. He 
did not wait my preſſing him to recount the Hiſtory 
of his Life, but told me, being in my Chamber. 
Sir, your Behaviour to me is ſo noble, that I ſhould 

| | accuſe” 
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accuſe myſelf of baſe Ingratitude, had I the leaſt 
Reſerve with you. I will not _— inform you of 
my, Misſortunes and Croſſes, but alſo of my Diſor- 
2. and my moſt ſhameful Foibles. I am perſua- 
75 that your Condemnation will be mixed with 


it7. 

EM here to acquaint the Reader, that I wrote 
his Story immediately after I heard it, and that con- 
ſequently, he may be aſſured nothing is more exaQ, 
or _ truer than this. Narration, even to the very Re- 
flections and Sentiments of our young Adventurer, 
which he expreſſed with a very good” Grace. Here 
follows then his. Relation, in which, to the very 
End, I ſhall put nothing but what is his Ww. 

At the Age of ſeventeen, I was ending my 
Courſe of Philoſophy at Amient where my Pa- 
rents, who are of the beſt Familes in R-, had 
ſent me. I led ſo regular a Life that I was mentioned 
by my Maſters as a Pattern to the. Youth of the 
College. Not that I had made extraordinary Ef- 
forts to deſerve this Character, but as Fam natu- 
rally ſoft and calm, I applied myſelf by Inclination 
to Study, and they attributed to Virtue what was 
only an Exemption from groſs Vices.. ay Birth, 
the Succeſs of my Studies, and ſome good natural 
Qualities, procured me the Efteem of all the better 
Sort of People in the Place. TI acquitted myſelf in 
my publick Exerciſes with ſuch generat Applauſe, 
that the Biſhop who was preſent, propoſed that I 
ſhould embrace the eccleſiaſtical State, in which F 
could not fail, /aid he, to diſtinguiſh myfelf more 
than in the Order of Malta, to which my Parents 
deſigned me, and made me already wear the Croſs, 
and go by the Name of Chevalier de Grieu. Va- 
cation Time coming on, I was prepared to return 
to my Father's who had promiſed to ſend me ſoon 
to the Accademy. All my Regret, on leaving A- 
mient, was the Loſs of a Friend with whom I —_ 

; en 
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been all along united by the tendereſt Friendſhip. 
We had been brouglit up together, tho“ he was 
fome- Years older than L, but the Eſtate of his Fa- 
mily being but ſmall, he was obliged to be a Cler- 

man, and was to remain at Amiem after me to 
purſue the Studies neceffary to that Profeſſion. He 
had a thoufand good Qualities, which the Sequel of. 
my Story will diſcover, and particularly a Zeal and 
Generofity in Friendſhip, which ſurpaſſes the moſt 
celebrated Examples of Antiquity. If F had but 
followe& his Counſels then, Fhad ftiltbeen-wiſe and 
happy; or if. I had, at leaſt, but made the proper 
Uſe of his Aſſiſtance, I ſhould have ſaved ſomething 
of a wrecked Fortune and: Reputatiom: But he 
reaped no other Fruit of his kind Endeavours than 
the Grief of ſeeing them unprofitable, and ſome- 
times rudely rejected by an Ingrate who looked up- 
on them as Importunities. 

I had fixed the Day of my Departure from A. 
miens, alas! that it ſhould not have been a Da 
ſooner ! F ſhould have returned to my Father with 
all my Innocence. The Evening before I thought 
of leaving the Town, as I was taking a Turn with 


my Friend, whoſe Name was Tiberge, we ſaw the. 
Arras Coach come into Town, and Curiofity made 


us follow it to the Inn where they uſually ſet up. 
We had no other Deſign but to ſee what perſons 
were in it. Some Women alighted and made the 
beſt of their Way, only one remained very young 
who ſtopped in the Court while an elderly Man, 
who appeared to be her Conductor, was buſy gett- 


ing out her Baggage. She was ſo charming that I; 


who had never thought of the Difference of Sexes, 


and who had perhaps never looked at a Girl for a 
Minute, I ſay, me whom every Body admired for 


my Diſcretion and Modeſty, to be at once inflamed 
even to Folly and Madneſs, was ſurpriſing, and yet 
ſuch was my Fate. I was naturally extremely * 
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ful and eaſily daſhed, but far from being then ſtopp- 
ed by that Weakneſs, I boldly accoſted the Miſtreſs 
of my Heart. Tho' fhe was younger than I, ſhe 
received the civil Compliment I made her without 
appearing to be in the leaſt diſconcerted. I aſked 
what had brought her to Amiens, and if ſhe had any 
Acquaintances in it. She anſwered ingenuouſly that 
her Parents had ſent her here to be a Nun. Tho' 
Love had not been but a Minute in poſſeſſion of my 
Heart, yet it rendered me ſo knowing, that I look- 
ed upon her in a Manner that made her conceive. 
my Sentiments, for ſhe had more Experience than 
I; the Convent was a Place ſhe did not at all reliſh,. 
and ſhe was ſent to it againſt her Will, and no doubt 
to ſtop her Inclination to Pleaſure, which had al- 
ready declared itſelf, and which, in the Sequel, was 
the Cauſe of all her Misfortunes, and of mine. I, 
oppoſed the cruel Intention of her Parents by all the 
Reaſons that my Infant-love and. ſcholaſtic. . Elo- 
quence could ſuggeſt to me, and ſhe neither affeQ- - 
ed Rigour nor Diſdain, but told me after a Mo- 
ment's Silence that ſhe too clearly ſaw ſhe was go-- 
ing to be unhappy, but that it was probably the 
Will of Heaven, ſince it deprived her of all Means 
to avoid it. The Softneſs of her Looks, a charm- 
ing languiſning Air in pronouncing theſe Words, or 
rather the Influence of my unhappy Stars that dragg- 
ed me to my Ruin, did not permit me to heſitate in 
the leaſt upon my Anſwer, which was an Aſſurance 
that if ſhe could lay any Streſs upon my Honour, , 
and on the violent Paſſion with which ſhe had al- 
ready inſpired me, I would Riſk my Life for her. 
Deliverance from the; Tyranny of her Parents, and 
for to render her happy. I have often been aſto- 
niſhed ſince, how I came then to have ſo much 
Aſſurance and Facility in expreſſing my ſelf; but 
Love would not be a Divinity, did it not work Mi- - 
racles. L added a thouſand. tender and reflng.; 
1 8 885 
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Things, and my Fair unknown, was very ſenſible 
that there, could be no Deceit in a Perſon of my 
Age. She. confeſſed that if I could think of any 
Project that might ſet her at Liberty, ſhe would be- 
heve herſelf indebted to me for ſomething dearer 
than Life,, I anſwered that I was ready to under- 
take any 'Thing, bpt not having Experience enough 
to contrive, at once, Means of ſerving her, 1 went 
no farther than a general Afﬀurance, which could 
be of no great Uſe to her. The old Argus her 
ConduQor, having at laſt joined us, my Hopes were 
upon the Wing, had not her Inyention ſupplied the 
Sterility of mine. I was ſurpriſed to hear her call 
me Couſin in his Preſence, and, without appearing 
to be under the leaſt Concern, to tell me that fince 


ſhe was ſo happy as to find me at Amiens, ſhe 


would delay her entering into the Convent till next 
Day, that ſhe might have the, Pleaſure to ſup with 
me. I cafily took the Hint, and propoſed that ſhe 
ſhould, lodge at an Inn, of 2 the Maſter, who 
had been long my Father's. Coach - man, was intire- 
0 at my Devotion. I conducted her myſelf to the 
ace, whilſt the old Fellow was grumbling, and 
my Friend Tiber ge, to whom this Scene was a per- 
fect Miſtery, following me without ſpeaking one 
Word He had heard nothing of our Converſation, 
having, walked to and fro, while I was in hot En- 
gagement with the fair Lady, As I dreaded his 
Prudence I got rid of him under Pretence of a Com- 
miſhon that I begged he would execute for me, ſo 
that being arrived at the Inn, I had the Pleaſure of 
a Tete a Tete, with the Sovereign, of my Heart. 
I ſoon, found. out that I was leſs, a Child than I be- 
lieved-my{lf lo be. My Heart opened to. a thou- 
ſand, Sentiments of. Pleaſure, whick 1 had ever be- 
fore felt, nor had ſo much as an Idea of them. A, 
pleaſing Warmth run through all my Veins, and 1 
was in a Sort of Tranſport, that for ſome Ti ime tied 
STK) : up 
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up my Tongue, and could not be expreſſed but by 
my Looks. Miſs Moll Leſcaut, which ſhe told me 
was her Name, was highly fatisfied with this Ef- 
fect of her Charms, and I thought I preceived that 
fhe was not leſs moved than myſelf. She ſaid ſome- 
thing very favourable and flattering as to.my Perfon, . 
and owned. that ſne would be very glad to owe her 
Liberty to me; She deſired to know who I was, 
and this Knowledge. augmented her Eſteem, be- 
cauſe, not being a. Perſon. of Quality, tho? of a 
pretty good Family, it flattered her to have made 
the Conqueſt of ſuch a Lover as me. We ſoon - 
came to talk of a mutual Happineſs in the. Poſſeſſi- 
on of one another, but after many Reffections, we. 
could find. no other Method but that. of Flight. 
The grand Difficulty was, how to give the old 
Fellow the Slip, who, tho” a Servant, had. a Sort 
of Authority which her Parents had given him. 
We came to: this Reſolution, that T: ſhould get a 
Poſt-chaiſe; and cpme.to the: Inn very early before 
he was awake, that we ſhould ffip privately out of 
Town, and go ſtreight to Paris,'where we were to. 
commit Marriage on our Arrival. T had about 
fifty Crowns. which I had ſaved of my Pocket Mo- 
ney, and ſhe Had about: a hundred. We fancied, 
like Children without Experience, that this Sum 
would never he at an End, and we did not leſs de- 
pend upon the Sueceſs of our other Schemes. 
After 1 had ſupped with more Satisfaction than 
ever I felt, I retired to execute our Project, which 
was the more eaſy, as I deſigned to return the next 
Day to my . Father's, ſo. that my little Luggage 
was all ready. I had therefore no Difficulty in 
getting my Trunktranfported; and to have « Chaiſe | 
ready by Five o'Clock in the Morning,” which was 
the Hour when the Gates of the "Town are opened, 
But 1 found an OBftadle that I did not miſtruſt, 
which had like to have ruined my whole Deſign. 
Tiber ge, 


\ 


but by 
old me 
lis Ef- 
d that 
ſome- 


J | | 
| Marqui: de BRETAGNE. 209 

Tiberge, tho? only three Years older than me, 
was a young Man of ſolid Senſe, and of a very re- 
gular Conduct. He loved me with an extraordina- 
ry Tenderneſs, The Sight of ſuch a pretty Girl 
as Miſs Molly, my Forwardneſs to conduct her, 
and the Art I had uſed to get rid of him by a 
feigned Commiſſion, gave him a ſtrong Suſpicion 
that my Caſe was Love. He durſt not return to 


the Inn for Fear of offending me, but went to 


my Lodgings to wait for me, where I found him, 


tho' it was pretty late before I came Home His 


Preſence gave me Uneaſineſs, and he eaſily per- 
ceived it. I am ſure, ſaid be, that you are upon 
ſome Proje& that you deſign to conceal from me. I 
ſee it by your Air, I anſwered bluntly that I was 
not cbliged to render him an Account of all my De- 


ſigns, No, replied be, but you ſtill treated me as 


a Friend, and that Quality ſuppoſes a little Confi- 
dence and Frankneſs. He preſſed me ſo long and 
ſo ſtrongly, to diſcover my Secret, that never hav- 
ing been on the Reſerve with him, I made him the 
Confident of my intended Flight. He told me 
that he was too much my Friend not to oppoſe my 
Deſign with all his Power, that he was willing in 
the rt Place to repreſent every Thing that might 
diſſuade me, but if after all I perſiſted in this 
ſhameful Reſolution, he would acquaint thoſe who 
could certainly prevent the Execution. Upon 
which he held a ſerious Diſcourſe that laſted above 
a Quarter of an Hour, and ended by renewing the 
Threat of _ informing againſt me, if I did not en- 
gage my Word that I would behave with more 
rudence and Reaſon. I was extremely vexed that 

I had ſo fooliſhly betrayed myſelf. Nevertheleſs, 
Love having made me very intelligent and in- 
Fare in two or three Hours, I conſidered that 
had not diſcovered that my Project was to be ex- 
ecuted the next Morning, and therefore reſolved 
to 
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to deceive him by an Equivocation. Tiberge, ſaid 
I, "till 85 1 Rotcht you was my Friend, 2d this 
Confidence has made me put you to the Teſt. 
*Tis true, I love, in that I have not deceived you, 
but as to my Flight ' tis not a thing to be raſhly un- 
dertaken, Call upon me To-morrow at Nine 
© Clock, I will endeavour to procure you a Sight of 
my Miſtreſs, and you'll judge if ſhe deſerves that 
I ſhould do ſuch a Thing for her. He wiſhed me 
a good Night after many Proteſtations of Friend- 
ſhip. I employed the whole Night in getting 
Things in Order, and repairing to Miſs Molly's Inn 
at Break of Day, I found her waiting me at a 
Window that looked into the Street, ſo that having 
Perceived me, ſhe came and opened the Door her- 
EE Me went out very quietly, and as ſhe had no 
other Baggage but her Linen, I took it in my Arms. 
The Chaiſe being ready, we were in a Moment 
out of Town. I ſhall hereafter relate what 77 
berge did, when he had found that I had given him 
the Slip ; his Zeal was no leſs ardent, and you will 
Tee to what Exceſs he carried it, and what, Floods 
of Tears ought to ſtream from my Eyes when I 
reflect upon, the Returns that he has met with... 
We, made ſuch Expedition on the Road,, that 
before Night we arrived at St. Dennis. As I rode 
Poſt on Horſe-back, we had no Opportunity of 
converſing, but at the Stages where we changed: 
Horſes ; Put when we found ourſelves ſo near Paris, 
that's to ſay, almoſt out of Danger, we took Time 
to refreſh ourſelves, having taſted nothing ſince we- 
20 Amiens. However ſtrong my Paſſion was for 
charming Moll, ſne had the Art of perſuading me 
that her's for me was nothing inferior. We were 
ſo fond of one another, that we had no Patience to 
forbear kiſſing, till we were by ourſelves. The 
People of the Houſe gazed on us with 8 
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and were ſurprized to ſee two Children of our Age 
ſo. paſſionately in Love. on) br 
Our Projects of Marriage were quite forgot at 
St. Dennis, we defrauded the Church of its Rights, 
and found ourſelves Man and Wite without 
Thought or Reflection. Tis certain that conſtant 
and tender as I naturally am, I was happy for the 
reſt of my Days, had Moll been faithful to me. 
The more I knew her, the more I diſcovered in her 
new Perfections. Her Mind, her Heart, her Sweet- 
neſs of Temper, and her Beauty, ſormed ſo ſtrong 
and charming a Chain that I had placed all my Hap- 
pineſs in being for ever bound. Terrible Change 
the Cauſe of my, Deſpair might have been that of 
my Felicity. I find my ſelf the moſt unfortunate 
2 all Men, by that ſame Conſtancy from which I 
might have expedted an agreeable Fate, and Re- 
wards ſuitable to the Delicacy of my Love. | 
We took. a furniſhed Lodging at Paris in V—- 
Street, and unhappily for me, in the Neighbour- 
hood of Mr. de B the famous Farmer General. 
During the firſt three Weeks I was. ſo wrapt up in 
my Paſſion, that I did not fo much as think of my 
Family, nor of the Grief that my Elopement muſt 
have given my Father; but as we lived in perfect 
Harmony and Peace, and that Moll behaved with 
great Prudence and Modeſty, and was beſides, ſo 
charming, I began to think of making my Peace 
with my Father, not doubting, but the Merit of 
my Miſtreſs would prevailwith him to conſent to our 
arriage, which I now plainly ſaw could not be 
effected without that. I communicated my Project 
to Moll, and made her tale Notice, that beſides the 
Motives of Love and Duty, that of Neceſſity made 
the Execution of my Reconciliation neceſſary; for 
our Funds were much diminiſhed, and I ſaw, but 
too plainly, my Error, in thinking they were inex- 
hauſtible, She appeared not to reliſh the Propoſal, 


but 
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but as the Difficulties which ſhe oppoſed, proceed- 
ed from her Affection, and her Fears of loſing me, 
ſhould my Father, when he knew where we were, 
not conſent to our Marriage, I had not the leaſt 

4 Suſpicion of the cruel Stroke that was preparing 
for me. As to the Objection of Neceſſity, ſhe an- 
ſwered that we had wherewithal to ſubſiſt for ſome 
Weeks, and that after that, ſhe would write to 
ſome Relations m the Country who ſhe was ſure 
would not-let us want. She ſweetened her Refuſal 
with ſuch tender and paſſionate Embraces, that I, 
who loved her to Diſtraction, and who had not the 
leaſt Miſtruſt of her Heart, approved of all ſhe 

0 faid. I left to her the Diſpoſal of our Money and 
the Payment of our daily Expence. A little Time 
after, I perceived that our Table began to be a little 
better furniſhed than uſual, and that ſhe had pur- 
chaſed ſome Apparel of an extraordinary Price. 
As I was not ignorant that at moſt we could not have 
above twelve or fifteen Piſtoles remaining, I told 
her how much I was ſurprized at this Augmenta- 
tion of our Riches. She begged of me laughing, 
to be under no Concern. Did I not promiſe to you, 
ſaid ſbe, that I would find a Remedy to our Wants, 
I loved her with ſo much Simplicity that I was not. 
to be ſpeedily alarmed. 

I went out one Day after Dinner, and told her 
that I believed T ſhould remain longer than uſual, 
and I was ſurpriſed on — Return, that they made 
me wait two or three Minutes at the Door. We 
were ſerved by a little. Girl :about our on Age, 
who came at laſt and opened the Door, and when 
Taſked why ſhe made me. wait ſo long; ſhe anſwer- 
ed, under ſome: Confuſion, that ſhe had not heard 

me knockings. and- as F had knocked only once, I 
aſked her, ift ſhe had not heard me, why did ſhe- 
come to open? This Queſtion ſo daſhed her, that, 
not having Wit enough to anſwer it, ſhe fell a. 
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crying, aſſuring me that it was none of her Fault, 
and that Madam had for bid her to open the Door, 
*till Mr. de B—— was gone down the back Stair 
from the Cloſet, I was A confqunded with what I. 
heard, that inſtead of going into the Apartment I, 
went down Stairs on Pretence of Buſineſs, and or- 
dered the Girl to tell her Miſtreſs that I would re- 
turn in a Moment, and not to let her know that ſhe 
had ſpoken to me of Mr. de B 
My Conſternation was ſo great, that 1 wept as I 
went down, Stairs, without knowing, as yet, to, 
What Cauſe. 1 ſhould attribute my Tears. TI went 
into the firſt Coffee-houſe 1 could find, and ſitting 
6k at Table, began to think of, this odd fv Beg 
ture, and to Lace if poſſible, for the heavy 
Load of Grief chat lay upon my Heart. I ſcarce 
durſt, after all, call to Mind what I had heard. I. 
wanted to take it for an Illuſion, and was two or 
three Times upon, the Point of returning Home. 
It appeated to me to be a Thing ſo impoſſible, that 
Melly could betray me, that I was afraid of injuring 
her by ſo much as ſuſpeQing her. I adored her, 
that, was certain; and I had given her no more 
roofs of Love "than I had received from her: 


Gn 8 me than I was te het? What Rea- 
th 1 5 ſhe have had to e [ ”T'was ſcarce; 
Tours 1 nce ſhe loade me 
90 es J received. mine with Tranſport, and L 
could have ſwore that I was acquainted with her 
Heart as well as my own, No, no, cried J, tis 
impoſſible that ſhe can betray me, knowing as ſhe: 
Ges ithat I live. in 22 and adore hefs which Can de. 
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Liberalities of a new. Lover; add to this, © that 
M ſhe had in finding Supplies unknown to 
I could ſcarce put fuch a favourable, Con- 
firu&ion upon all this, as my Heart, deſired. On 
e other id, I had ſcarce loſt Si tht of her 
ſince our ' Arrival at Paris, in all our, cupations, 
Walks, or Diverſi jons, we had (till been at one ano- 
thet”s Sides ; my God! aMo.nent's Separation would 
have been inſupportable to us, and if we had paſ- 
ſed an Hour, nay, a Minute, without telſing how 
we loved one another, all wat loſt, and we were 
both in the Dumps, fo that 1 could not ima gipe 
one ſingle Minute in which ſhe could thin of any 
other but me. At laſt L ima ined that T had fou 
out the, Miſtery, Mr. d- Bu » ſaid 1, with 
myſelf, is a Man of Great Buſineſs and extenſive 
reſpondence; her Parents we have, no doubt, 
made ' uſe of this Man to, fend her ſome Money. 
She has, perhaps, 1 8 of him, and fe 
is come To- day to give het more. She makes her 
Game in 7 857 it, thdt'ſhe may ſurprize- 
agreeably, and perhaps the would have ſpoke of 
had T gone in inſtead of cdming to torment myſelf 
here ; 5 leaſt, I dare ſay ſhe will fatisfy me ww 
If ik to her of it. | 
was ſo pre poſſeſſed with this! opini „chat I 
found my Year Fate fed'; rin d there! red 
h erated to my Hahne ah re I eh 
braced Mall upon my Entry, and was well Ned 
I was, tempted to tell her my Conje&ures,' which 
Lnow looked upon as certain, but retained, myſelf, 
in hopes that ſhe would arg 7 by 4 904 15 
all chat had paſſed. — ferve 
down to Table in Hal Huniqur, lit Fe 
ade the“! e 1 ced o—_— 6s, Tc 
io a Certait ſort of . the Coult 


© 46d By es of 1 wh ch made 
me oon cha 299 0 Ttobk Kee ker the 


and 44 | 


1 ths od. aaa Cs Ros ao. 


[ 
e16 MEMOIRS of the 1 
or opening my Mouth. I was put into a Coach, 
where my Bicthes actually was, and the Coach- 
man, having his Orders, drove at a great Rate to 
St. Deni. My Brother embraced me with great 
Marks of Affection, but ſpoke nothing, ſo that I 
had all the Leiſure I could defire to think of my 
Misfortune. 
1 found at firſt ſo much Obſcurity in it, that 
I could not form the leaſt Conjecture. I was cru- 


elly betrayed, but by whom? Tiberge was the firſt 


that I ſuſpected. Traitor, ſaid I, if my Suſpicion 
proves true, thy Life ſhall pay for it. Put then 1 
conſidered that he knew not the Place of my Retreat, 
and that conſequent!y they could not have learned 
it from him. To accuſe Moll, was a T hing that 
my Heart durſt not be guilty of. That extraordina- 
ry Melancholy with which I ſaw her oppreſſed, 
her Tears, the tender Kiſs which ſhe gave me u n 
8 5 255 indeed, to be a fort of R e, 
but Ef my ſelf iIntlified f A it AS 2 A Fore- 
ſight of our common Miert ne.; and whiſe [ was 
curling the unhappy Accident f forced ih e from 
her, and dtn my ſelf with Rage and Deſpair, 
I had the Credulity to believe, that ſhe was till 
more to be pitied than I. The Reſult of my Medi- 
tation, was jo perſuade myſelf, that I had been fe; 

in the Stree 


comforted me, becauſe, I laid my Accdunt to be 


quit for Reproaches, or for ſome” Harſh Treatment 
that I muſt go through in Obedience to paternal Au- 
thority. 1 reſolved to bear all with Patience, and 


to promiſe whatever was required of Lud that I 
might the" ar get an 40 J y of re turning 
to Bait, and Hg ng Li 
wi 
"© OP YE APR at Fi. Penis, and my Brother, 
ſurprized at my Silence, imagined that it 8 "4 
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of Paris, by ſome Perſons that knew 
me, and had informed m J Kalbe, This 1 


and Joy to my gear, 
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Effect of Fear. He undertook to comfort me, by 
aſſuring me that I had nothing to apprehend from 
my Father's Severity, provided I was diſpoſed to 
return peaceably to my Duty, and to deſerve the 
Affection he had for me. He made me paſs the 
Night at St. Dennis, with the Precaution of cau- 
ſing the three Footmen to lie in my Chamber. 
What gave me great 'Trouble was, to find myſelf 
in the ſame Inn where I had ſtopt upon my coming 
to Paris, The Landlord knew me again, and eaſi- 
ly gueſſed what was the Caſe, I heard him ſay, 
Ha! it is the pretty Youth who paſſed, about a 
Month fince, with a young Miſs, of whom he was 
fo fond. My God! how charming was ſhe! the 
poor Things how they kiſſed! be my Honeſtly ! it 
was a Sin to part them. I affected to hear nothing, 
and appeared as little as poſſible. My Brother had 
a Chair for two, at St. Dennis, in which we ſet out 
early, and arrived next Day at my Father's Seat. 
He ſaw my Father before me, to prepoſſeſs him in 
my Favour, by acquainting him with what Docility 
I had allowed myſelf to be conducted, fo that I 
was better received than I expeQted ; my Father 


having made me only ſome general Reproaches on 


the Fault I had committed, in abſenting myſelf 
without his Permiſhon. As to my Miſtreſs, he 
told me that I richly deſerved what had happened 
to me, in throwing myſelf into the Arms of a 
Stranger; that he entertained a better Idea of my 
Prudence, but that he hoped this little Adventure 
would make me wiſer TI interpretted theſe Words 
in the Senſe that agreed beſt with my Ideas. I 
thanked my Father for his Goodneſs in pardoning 
me, and promiſed that my Conduct for the future, 
ſhould be more ſubmiſſive and regular. I triumph- 


ed in my Heart, for in the Manner that Things 

turned, I did not doubt, but that I ſhould find an 

Opportunity of giving them the Slip this very 
Nois ML. K 


Night. 
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Night. We ſat down to Supper, and I was rallied 
upon my Conqueſt at Amiens, and Flight with my 
Venus, all which I bore with-a good Grace ; and 
I was even charmed that I could talk of her who 


conſtantly poſſeſſed my Heart. But ſome Words 


that dropped from my Father made me all Atten- 
tion. He ſpoke of Treachery and of the intereſt - 
ed Service rendered by Mr. de B I was 
ſtunned on his pronouncing this Name, and hum- 
bly begged that he would explain himſelf a little 
further, upon which he turned to my Brother to 
aſk him if he had not informed me of the whole 
Story. My Brother anſwered, that he found me 
ſo quiet and eaſy upon the Road that he did not 
think I had Occaſion for that Remedy to cure me 
of my Folly. I remarked that my Father was in a 
Doubt whither to go on with the Story, but I 
begged of him ſo earneſtly, that he ſatisfied me, or 
rather aſſaſſinated me cruelly by a moſt horrible 
Narration. | | 

He at firſt aſked me if I had the Simplicity all 
. . believe that my Miſtreſs loved me, I told 
him boldly,” that I was ſo ſure, that nothing could 
make me believe otherwiſe. Ha, ha, ha, cried be 
laugbing with all his Force, that's excellent. Thou 
art a fine Dupe indeed, and I love to ſee thee in 
theſe Sentiments. Tis a crying Sin, my poor Che- 
valier, to make a Knight of Malta of thee, ſince 
thou art fo well calculated to make a commodious 
and patient Huſband, adding a thouſand Railleries, 
ſuch as theſe upon what he called my Folly and 
Credulity. As I remained quite filent, he continu- 
ed to tell me, that according to the Calculation he 
could make of the Time fince my Departure from 
Amiens, Mall had loved me about twelve Days; 
for, added be, I know that thou left Amiens the 
20th of laſt Month, and we're now in the 29th of 
this; Mr. ds B—— wrote eleven Days ago, and I 
ſuppoſe 


| 


| Marquis de BETAGNE. 22179 


ſuppoſe it coſt him eight to make up Matters with 
thy Miſtreſs, conſequently ſubſtraQ eleven and eight 
from- thirty one, which is the Number of Days 
from the 28th of one Month to the 29th of the next 
incluſive, the Remainder is twelve. Upon which 
the Company fell into a Fit of Laughter. I heard 
all with ſuch an Oppreſſion upon my Heart, that l 
was apprehenſive of ſinking down before the Con- 


| cluſion of this melancholy Comedy. Thou muſt 


know then, continued my Father, ſince thou art as 

et in the Dark, that Mr. de B— has gained the 

eart of thy Princeſs, for he laughs at me when he 
pretends to tell me what he has done is out of Zeal 
and Reſpe& for my Family, Such noble Senti- 
ments belong not to ſuch a Man as him, and to 
whom I am beſides a Stranger. He learned from 
her that thou art my Son, and to be delivered from 
thy Importunities, he informed me by Letter- of 
the Place of thy Retreat, and the Diſorder in which 
thou lived, making me underſtand that he would 
have Occaſion for Aſſiſtance to make ſure of thy 
Perſon. He offered to give Directions to take thee 
napping, and it was by this and thy Miſtreſs's Con- 
trivance that thy Brother found thee unprovided. 
Congratulate thyſelf now on the Duration of thy 
triumph. Thou vanquiſheſt with Rapidity, but does 
not know how to preſerve thy Conqueſts. 

I could no longer ſupport a Diſcourſe, of which 
every Word had pierced my Heart. I roſe from 
Table, and ſcarce had walked four Steps to go out 
of the Hall, when I fell upon the Floor without 
Senſe or Knowledge. But as I ſoon recovered by 
the Means of ſpeedy Aſſiſtance. I opened my Eyes, 


from which flowed Floods of Tears, and my Mouth 


to utter the moſt melancholy and moving Com- 
plaints. My Father, who had always a particular 
Affection for me, did all he could to comfort me, 


I liſtened, but could not tell what he ſaid. I threw 


K 2 myſelf 
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myſelf at his Feet, and begged with joined Hands, 
that he would allow me to go and ſtab B —. No, 


faid I, he has not gained Moll's Heart, he has ſe- 


duced her by a Charm or Poiſon, and perhaps bru- 
tiſhly forced her. Moll loves me, do%ot I know it 
well? He has forced her with a Dagger at her 
Breaſt to abandon me. What is it that he would 
not have done to rob me of ſo charming a Creature 
O ye Gods ! can it be poſſible that Melly has be- 
trayed me, and ceaſed to love me! As I ſtill ſpoke 
of going quickly to Paris, and got up every Mo. 
ment to be gone. My Father plainly ſaw, that in 
my preſent Tranſport nothing was capable to ſtop 
me. He conducted me himſelf to a high Chamber, 
and placed two Servants as Centinels over me, who 
had Orders not to loſe Sight of me. I was quite 
diſtracted, and would have given a thouſand Lives 
to be in Paris only a Quarter of an Hour. I conſi- 
dered that having explained myſelf ſo openly, they 
would not allow me to ſtir out of the Chamber. I 
examined the Windows, and finding that there was 
no Poſſibility of eſcaping that Way. I made Ap- 
plication in a ſoft and moving Manner to my two 
Guards, engaging myſelf by a thouſand Oaths to 
make their Fortune ſome Time or other, if the 

would conſent to my Evaſion. I preſſed, careſſed, 
and threatned, but this Attempt not ſucceeding, I 
loſt all Hopes, and found that Death alone could 
end my, Pains, for. which Reaſon I threw; myſelt 
upon a Bed with a full Reſolution, not to leave it 
as long as there was Lite in me. In this Situation 
I paſſed the Night and all the next Day, and refuſed 
what was brought me toeat. My Father came up 
to my Chamber after Dinner, and had the Goodneſs 
to ſoften my Pains by all the comforting Reaſons 
that he could think of. He commanded me ſo ab- 
ſolutely to take ſome Nouriſhment that I obeyed out 
of Reſpe& to his Orders. He continued ſtill his 
Endeavours to inſpire -me with a Contempt of the 


treacherous Moll, and it is certain that aun 
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her no more, knowing her to be the moſt fickle and 
perfidious Creature living, but her Charms had 
made too- ſtrong an Imprefſion upon' my Heart, to 
be eaſily defaced. I may die, /aid J, and, indeed, 
after ſo much Shame, it ought to be my With, but 
I-would ſuff er a thouſand Deaths without being able 
to forget the ungrateful Moll. - 

My Father was ſurpriſed to fee me ſtill oppreſſed 
with Grief. He knew that I had Principles of Ho- 
nour, and not doubting but that her Treachery 
would make me deſpiſe her, he fancied that my 
Conſtancy proceeded leſs from that Paſſion in parti- 
cular, than from a general Inclination for the Wo- 
man, and in this Belief he thus ſpoke to me. Che- 
valier, ſaid be, *till now my Deſign was to make 
thee a Knight of Malta; but I ſee that thy Inclina- 
tions are not turned that Way. 'I hou loveſt pretty 
Women, and I have a Mind to ſeek out. one that 
may pleaſe thee z tell me plainly thy Sentiments up- 
on this. I anſwered, that all Women were now a- 
like to me, and that after what had happened, they 
were all equally odious to me. I ſhall endeavour to 
find out one, continued my Father ſmiling, who re- 
ſembles Moll, and. will be more faithful. Ah! if 
you have any Regard for me, ſaid I, tis ſhe that 
muſt make me happy: Be aſſured, my dear Papa, 
that ſhe has not deceived me, for ſhe is not capa- 
ble of ſo much Baſeneſs. The perfidious B— de- 
ceives you, her, and me. If you knew how tender 
and ſincere the is, you would, Pm ſure, love her 
yourſelt.'' You are a Child, replied my Father, how 
is it poſſible that you can be ſo tar blinded after w hat 
I have told you of her? It was ſhe herſelf that de- 
livered you up to your Brother you ought to forget 
her very Name, and make a good Uſe of the In- 
dulgence that I ſhew you. I faw but too plainly 
that he was in the Right, and it was in a Manner 
againſt my Will that I endeavoured to excuſe her? 
|; K 3 Alas! 
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Alas! replied I, after a Moments Silence, it is but 
too true that I am the unfortunate Object of the 
blackeſt Perfidy. Yes, continued I, ſhedding Tears 
out of meer Spite, I ſee plainly that I am but a 
Child. To impoſe upon my Credulity was no hard 
Taſk to them, but I know well how I ſhall be re- 
venged, my Father would know my Deſign, I ſhall 
go to Paris, ſaid I, ſet Fire to B—'s Houle, and 
burn him with the perfidious Moll alive. This 
Tranſport made my Father laugh, and only ſerved 
to make me be confined more cloſely in my Priſon. 

I remained in it ſix whole Months, in the firſt of 
which there was no Alteration in my Sentiments, 
which were nothing but a perpetual Alternative of 
Hatred and Love, of Hope and Deſpair, according 
to the Idea under which Mel] preſented herſelf to 
my Imagination. Sometimes I only conſidered in 
her the moſt amiable of her Sex, and then J lan- 
guiſhed with a Deſire to ſee her, at other Times I 
ſaw nothing but a baſe and falſe Miſtreſs whom I 
{wore not to ſeek after but with a View to puniſh 
ber. I got Books which helped to ſettle my diſ- 
trated Mind. I read over all my former Authors, 
acquired new Knowledge, and took great Delight 
in Study ; you'll ſee of what Advantage it was to 
me in the Sequel. The Inſight which I owed to 
Love made me perfectly underſtand a great many 
Paſſages in Horace and Virgil, which formerly ſeemed 


to be very obſcure. I made an amorous Commentary 


on the fourth Book of the A neid, I reſolve to have 
it printed, and am hopeful that it will pleaſe the 
Public. Alas! /d I, when I was compoſing it, 
it was a Heart ſuch as mine that ſhould have been the 
Conqueſt of the faithful Dido. Tiberge, whom I 
had not thought of for fome Time, came popping 
into my Prifon vrhen I leaft expected him; 1 found 
ſuch an Alteration, to the Advantage, in his Shape 
and Behaviour, fince five or ſix Months that I had 
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not ſeen him, that I was awed with a Sort of Re- 
ſpe& when he ſpoke of my bad Conduct, not in- 
deed as a School-Comrade, but rather as a wiſe and 
experienced Tutor. He congratulated me on my 
Cure which he thought far advanced, and exhorted 
me to make this Error of Youth ſubſervient to open 
my Eyes upon the Vanity of Pleaſures. I looked 
at him with Aſtoniſhment, and he perceived it. 
My dear Chevalier, /aid he, I tell you nothing but 
what is ſolid 'Truth, and of which I have not been 
convinced but after a ſerious Examination. I was 
naturally as much inclined to Senſuality as you, but 
Heaven had given me, at the ſame Time, a Taſte 
for Virtue. I made Uſe of my Reaſon to compare 
the Fruits of the one and other, and was not — 
before I diſcovered the Difference by the Aſſiſtance 
of Heaven joined to my Reflections, ſo that I con- 
ceived a Contempt for the World that cannot be 
expreſſed. Can you gueſs, added be, what pre- 
vents my throwing myſelf into a Cell] nothing elſe 
but the tender Friendſhip I have for you. I know 
the Excellency of your Heart and Mind, and there's 
nothing that's good but what you are-capable of, 
The Allurements of Senſuality have led you aſtray, 
and what a Loſs is it to Virtue. Your Flight from 
Amiens gave me ſo much Grief that I have not en- 
joyed a Moment's Satisfaction ſince, and I leave 
yourſelf to judge whether it be ſo or not, after [ 


tell you what Steps it has made me take. He then 


recounted that after he found I had deceived him, 
and was gone with my Miſtreſs, he had mounted 
on Horſeback to follow me, but that having the Ad- 
vantage of five or ſix Hours of him, he could not 
poſſibly get up with me; that he had arrived at Sz. 
Dennis about half an Hour after I had left it; that 
being very certain I would ſtop at Paris, he had 
ſought me up and down for ſix Weeks to no Pur- 


pole ; that as he viſited all the publick Places where 
K 4 there 
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there was any Appearance of finding me, he had 
at laſt diſcovered my Miſtreſs at the Play ſo magni- 
ficently dreſſed, that he judged ſhe owed her Gran- 
deur to the Liberality of ſome new Lover; that he 
had followed her Coach Home to her Houſe, and 
learned from one of the Domeſticks that the 
was kept by Mr. de B— I returned next Day added 
be, to know, from herſelf, what was become of 
you, but the Moment I menticned your Name, ſhe 
ruſhed from me, and I was obliged to return to the 
Country as wiſe as when I came from it, and hav- 
ing ſince been informed of your Adventure, and the 
terrible Conſternation into which it threw you, I did 
not incline to make you a Vſit till I was aſſured to 
find you more eaſy. 
You had the Pleaſure then of ſeeing Moll, an- 


ſwered I, with a Sigh, alas! you are happier than 
I, who am condemned never to ſee her more. He 


reproached me for this Sigh, which was a Sign that 
I ſtill loved her, and then flattered me fo artfully, 
upon the Excellency of my Character and Inclina- 
tion, that I began, from this very Viſit, to have a 
ſtrong Deſire to renounce, as he had done, all the 
Pleaſures of the Age, and to enter into the eccle- 
ſiaſtical State. I was ſo fond of this Idea, that, 
when alone, I could think of nothing elſe. I call- 
ed to Memory the Diſcourſes of the Biſhop of A. 
miens, who had given me the ſame Advice, and 
the happy Predictions which he made in my Fa- 
vour, ſhould I happen to chuſe that State: Piety alſo 
ſtept in with all her Charms and urged her invincible 
Arguments, I ſhall lead a pure and chriſtian Lite, 
ſaid I, Study and Devotion will be my ſole Occu- 


pation, and will not permit my Thoughts to be 


taken up with the dangerous Pleaſures of Love. I 
ſhall deſpiſe what the Generality of the World 
admire, and as I am pretty certain that my Heart 
will defire nothing but what it eſteems, I ſhall have 
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as few Cares as Deſires. Upon this Footing I form- 
ed, before-band,, the Syſtem of a peaceful ſolitary 
Life, not forgetting a . retired Houſe, with a little 
Grove, and a Rivulet of clear Water at the End of 
a Garden; a Library compoſed. of choice Books; 
a few ſenſible and virtuous Friends; a Table pro- 
per, but frugal and moderate; to all which I joined. 
a correſponding by Letters with a Friend at Paris, 
who. ſhogld inform me of the publick News, leſs 
to, ſatisfy my. Curioſity, than to laugh at the 
fooliſh Buſtle of the World. Shall I not be happy, 
added J, in ſuch àn innocent Life? And would not 
all, that the Heart of Man can reaſonably with for, 
be the Reſult of ſuch a comfortable Situation? I 
was, it is certain, intirely wrapt up in this agreeable 
Project for ſome Time, but, ſhall I own it, my 
Heart gave in a Demurrer, and. told me plainly, 
that to complete my Happineſs in the moſt agreeable 
Solitude, Mall, the charming Moll muſt be there. 
Ia the mean Time Tiberge continuing to render me 
frequent Viſits upon the Deſign that he had inſpir- 
ed me with, I took an Opportunity of propoſing 
it to my Father who declared that his Intentions 
were to leave his Children at Liberty in the choice 
of their Condition, only reſerving to himſelf the 
right oh, adviſing; and his Advices o me tended 
leſs to diſguſbane vit my. Project than to embrace 
it. with. Prudence, and after mature Deliberation. | 
When the Time of entering the Seminaries ap- 
proaches, T iberge and I determined to go, together, 
to, that of S.. Sulpice; he to finiſh his Studies in 
Theology, and Ito begin mine. His Merit, known 
tos the Biſhop of the Dioceſe, inade this Prelate be- 
ſtow a conſiderable Benefice upon him before our 
Departure. 11 Y ans * 7 * 
My; Father believing me entirely cured of my 
Paſſion, made no Difhculty to let me go, and up- 
on our Arrival at 75 „the eccleſiaſtical Habit 
| ; 5 ſucceeded 
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fucceded to the Croſs of Malta; which J laid aſide, 
and the Name of 43b# de Grieu'to that of Cheva- 
lier. I applied myſelf fo cloſely to my Studies, 
that in a few Months I made anextraordinary Pro-' 
grefs, ſo that my Reputation became ſo great, 
that I was congratulated upon future Dignities, and 
without any Sollicitation was entered in the Liſt of . 
eccleſiaſtical Promotions. Tiberge was charmed 
with what he looked upon as his own Work, and I 
have frequently ſeen him moved to Tears with what 
he called my Converſion. That human Reſolutions 
ſhould be ſubje& to change, is what never ſurpriſed | 
me. One Paſſion gives them Birth, and another 
may deſtroy them; but when I think of the Motives 
that conducted me to St. Sulpice, and of the inward 
Joy that accompanied the Execution of my Plan, 
am frightened when F think how eafily I abandoned 
it. If it's true, that divine Aſfiſtance is at all Times 
of an equal Force to that of the Paſſions, I would 
gladly know by what fatal Aſcendant we are hurtyed 
at once out of the Road of our Duty, witheut be- 
ing capable of the leaft Reſiſtance, and without 
feeling the leaſt Remorſe. I thought myſelf entire- 
ly cured. of the Follies of Love, and that I would 
have preferred the reading of à Page of St. Auſtin, | 
or a Quarter of an Hour of Chriſtian Meditation, to 
all ſenfoat Pleafures, even the Fhjoyment' of the 
bewitching Moll; and yet an unſueky Minute plung--' 
ed me once more into the Gulph of Folly and Mi- 
ſery, and my Overthrow was the more irreparable, 
in that T found myſelf at once precipiated to the 
fame Depth as before; nay, the new Diſorders in- 
to which I felt drove me to the very Bottom of the 
2 ts 7 MG 939091, sing 8.940 
| had remained a whole Year at Paris without fo 
much as inquiring after her. At firſt my Heart 
murmured ſadly, but the conſtant Aſſiſtance of Fr- 
berge's good Advices, joined to my own Reflections, 
s / gave 


— — 


* ** 


w 


— C 


= "TH TY I Wh 
© # - 
* 


* 


Marquis de BRETAGNE. 227 
ve me Courage to ſtand my Ground, and during 


the laſt Months I was ſo eaſy, that I believed my- 


ſelf upon the Point of eternally forgetting this 
charming falſe Creature. The Time came, in 
which I was to make my firſt publick Exerciſe in the 


Theological School, and I invited ſeveral Perſons of 


Diſtinction to honour me with their Preſence, which 
made my Name known all over Paris, and it even 
reached the Ears of my falſe one, who tho? ſhe was 


not certain, under the diſguiſe of Ah, yet Curio- 


ſity, or perhaps Remorſe of having betrayed me, I 


know not which, made her come to the Sorbonne + 


with ſome other Ladies the Day of my publick 
Appearance, and ſhe ſoon diſcovered her abandon- 
ed Lover. As there are private Cloſets in that 


Place where the Ladies can ſee without being ſeen, . 


I knew nothing of her being there; and I return'd 
to St. Sulpice, about ſix at Night, covered with 
Glory and loaded with Compliments. A Moment 


after my Arrival, I was told by the Porter, that 


a Lady wanted to ſee me, and I went Imme- 
diately to the Parlour. Ye Gods! what a ſurpri- 
ſing Apparition to find Mall there, but more charm- 
ing and brilliant than ever I had ſeen her. 


I was quite ſtunned at the fight of her, and not 


being able to gueſs at the Deſign of this viſit, I 
waited trembling and with down caſt eyes, till 
ſhe ſhould ſpeak... Her confuſion for ſome Time 


kent, ſhe told me with a timorous Voice, that ſhe 


confeſſed her. Treachery deſerved my Hatred, but 


that, 14. it was true I had ever loved her, there was 


alſo ſome Cruelty on my Part, to let two Years; / 
paſs without inquiring about her, and that there was 


ſtil} more to fee her now oppreſſed with Grief, 
without fo' much as 
Diforder into which this Diſcourſe threw me is not 
to be expreſſed, She fat down, and I remained 


ſtanding | 
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was * to mine, but finding that I continued ſi- 
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opening my Mouth. Tbe 
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ſtanding with my Body half turned, not daring to 
look her in the Face. I ſeveral Times began an 
Anſwer, but could not finiſh it. At laſt I made an 
Effort to cry out in a melancholy tone. Perfidious 
Moll. Ah! treacherous, treacherous Creature! 
ſhe repreſented, weeping bitterly, that ſhe did not 
pretend to juſtify her Treachery. What do you 
then pretend, cried J, ſhedding Tears which I in 
vain endeayoured to reſtrain, afk my Life, which is 
the only thing that I can now offer thee ; for my 
Heart never ceaſed to be thy Slave. I had ſcarce 
pronounced theſe laſt Words, when ſhe ftarted up 
with Tranſport, claſped me in her Arms, and load- 
ed me with a thouſand paſſionate Embraces; calling 
me by all the Names that Love invents to expreſs. 
its ſtrongeſt Ardours, to which 1 did not as yet make 
a ſuitable Return. In Effect, what ſtrange Paſ- 
ſage from the peaceable ſituation in which I had 
been, to the tumultious Motions which I now felt 
coming upon me. I trembled like one that loſes 
himſelf in a Deſert, and is filled with horrour at 
the approach of a dark and gloomy Night. 
e fat down cloſe to each other, and I took hold 
of her Hands. Ah! Moll, faid I, looking on her 
with languiſhing Eyes, I did not expect that fo 
pure a Love as mine ſhould have been ſo baſely re- 
warded. To deceive a heart which — you 
as its ſovereign Miſtreſs, and placed all its Felicity 
in pleaſing and obeying you, was no difficult Matter. 
Tell me now if you have found any fo tender and 
ſubmiſſive. No, no, Nature forms tew tempered 
as mine is. Tell me, at leaſt, if it ſometimes gave 
you Concern, | What Dependence am I to have on 
the Return of Friendſhip: that brings you here to 
Day to afford it Comfort. I ſee but too well that 
you are more charming than ever, but, by all that 
you have made me ſuffer, tell me, dear Moll, if 
you will be more conſtant and faithful. She ſaid fo. 
many 
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many moving Things upon her Repentance, and 
engaged her Fidelity by ſo many Proteſtations and 
Oaths, that I was quite melted into an unexpreſſible 
ſoftneſs. Charming Moll, ſaid I, with a prophane 
Mixture of amorous and theological Expreſſions. 
'Thou art too adorable for a Creature, and I find 
my Heart tranſported by a victorious Delectation. 
All that is ſaid about Liberty at &“. Sulpice is a 
Chimera. 1 am going to loſe my Fortune and Re- 
putation for thee, I plainly foreſee it; I read my 
Deſtiny in thy fair Eyes, but of what Loſſes would 
not thy Love comfort me? Fortune's Sm les are 
indifferent to me, I look upon Glory as an empty 
Shadow, all my Projects of the eccleſiaſtical State 
were fooliſh Imaginations; in ſhort, all Pleaſures or 
good I hings different from what I expe& with thee 
are contemptible, fince they cannot ſtand their 
Ground in my Heart againſt one of thy Glances. 
Upon granting a general Pardon of her Faults, I , 
inſiſted to know in what Manner ſhe had been ſe- 
duced by B—, ſhe anſwered that, having ſeen her 
at her Window, he became paſſionately in Love 
with her; that he made his Declaration as a Farmer- 
General, that's to fay, by letting her know, in a 
Letter, that the Payment ſhould be proportioned to 
the Favours; that ſhe had at once capitulated, but 
with a Defign only to pick his Pocket of a confider- 
able Sum that might ſerve to make vs live commo- 
dioufly, but that he had dazzled her' with ſuch 
magnificent Promiſes that ſhe had, by Degrees, 
allowed herielf to be gained ; that I ought however 
to judge of her Remotſes, by the Concern that ſhe 
was under the Moment of our Separation; that not- 
withſtanding the Riches that he beſtowed upon her, 
ſhe had never been happy with him; becauſe, ſaid 
ſhe, I neither found in him the Delicacy of your 
Sentiments, nor Politeneſs of your Manners, but 
becauſe, even in the midſt of Pleaſures and Diver- 


ſions, 
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ſions, which he conſtantly procured me, I carried 

in the Bottom of my Heart, the Remembrance of 
your Love, and the Remorſe of my own Infidelity. 

„She ſpoke of Tiberge, and the terrible Confuſion 

which his Viſit gave her; and then told me how 
Curioſity, from the Name, had led her to the 

Place of my Public Exerciſe, where ſhe ſoon knew 

me, and had great Difficulty not only to ſtop her 

Tears but to hinder herſelf from ſhrieking ont; in 

ſhort, that, upon her coming out, giving full Scope 

to the Dictates of her Heart, and Impetuoſity of 
her Deſires, ſhe had come ſtreight to St. Sulpice 

with a Reſolution to die in it, if ſhe did not find 

me diſpoſed to pardon her. Where can we find. 
a Barbarian who could have rejected this fair Peni- 

tent? For my Part, I confeſs that I would have 
ſacrificed for her all the Bifhopricks of Chriſtendom. - 
I aſked her how we were now to diſpoſe of our- 
ſelves, and ſhe anſwered; that the firſt thing was to 
get away from the Seminary, and to conſider in'a 
Place of more Safety what was to be done. I con- 
ſented to what ſhe pleaſed. She got into her Coach 
and went to wait for me at the — of a Street. 
In a Moment I was with her, and we went firſt to 
a Broker*s Shop, where I bought with her Money, 
not having a Farthing in my Pocket, a Sword and 
laced Clogths ; ſhe was fo rich with the Liberalities 
of Mr. B-—, that ſhe undervalued the little Tri- 
fle that J had laid by in my Chamber at Sr. Sulfi. e, 
and would not allow me to ſtop a Minute for it. 
We conferred at. he Broker's on the Meaſures to 
be taken, and that ſhe might make a Merit of ſa- 
crificing B , ſhe reſolved to ſeave him without 
any Fôrmality. I will leave' the Furniture of the 
Houſe, /ai4 ſbe, that belongs to him, but as for 
the Jewels, and about ſixty thouſand Livres which 
J have ſqueezed from him in two Years, as this 

Treaſure belongs to myſelf, I cannot, in 3 | 
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be blamed for ſecuring it. I am under no Engage- 


ment with him, added ſbe, conſequently we may ſafe- 
ly remain at Paris, by taking a convenient Houſe, 
where we ſhall live happily together. I repreſent- 
ed, that if there was no Danger for her, the Caſe 
was different with me, who ſooner or later muſt 


be diſcovered, and continually expoſed to the Miſ- 


fortune I had already undergone. But as ſhe made 
me underſtand that ſhe would be loath to leave Pa- 
ris, 1 was fo afraid of making her uneaſy that I 
would run any Hazard to pleaſe her; at laſt we 


thought of an Expedient which was to hire a Houſe . 


in ſome neighbouring Village, from whence we 
could eaſily come to Town when Diverſion. or Bu- 
ſineſs called us. We fixed upon Chaillat. I went 
to wait for her at the back Door of the Garden of the 
T butleries, where ſhe came about an Hour after, in a 
Hackney-coach, with her maid and ſome 'Trunks, 
in which ſhe put her Cloaths and Treafure. 


We lodzed the firſt Night at an Inn, and next 


Day hired a commodious Apartment in a private 
Houſe. My Happineſs I now thought was eſta- 
bliſhed in a Manner not to fear the Power of For- 
tune. Moll was all Complaiſance and Sweetneſs, 


— 


and bad ſuch a tender Regard for me, that I thought 


myſelf too well recompenced for all my paſt Pains. 


As we had both of us acquired a little Experience, 
we reaſoned upon the Solidity of our Fortune. Six- 
ty thouſand Livres, our capital Stock, was not a 
Sum ſufficient: for a long Life. Neither of us were 
much diſpoſed to reſtrict our Expences, and Oeco- 
namy was a Thing unknown to us both. Here's the 


Plan that I propoſed to her. Sixty thouſand Livres, 


ſaid 1, may ferve us ten Yeats at the Rate of ſix 
thouſand Livres yearly, which will be enough if we 


continue to live at Chaillat, in a decent but mode- 


rate Manner. Our only Expence will he the keep- 


ing a Coach, and for. the Diverſions at Paris. Vou 


love 
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love the Opera, we ſhall go to it thrice a Week, 
and for gaming we will be ſo moderate as not to 
loſe ten Piſtoles in a Year, and *tis ſcarce poſſible, 
but that, in ten Years, ſome Change will happen 
in my Family; my Father is already old and may 
die, in which Caſe I ſhall have my Fortune, 
which will put an End to all our Fears. This Scheme 
was reaſonable enough, but we loſt Sight of it in a 
very little Time. Moll was paſſionately. fond of 
Diverſions, and I was: paſſionately: fond of her. 
New Occaſions of expending Money happened dai- 
ty, and, far from finding Fault with what ſhe threw 
out ſometimes with Profuſion, I was the firſt that 
propoſed what I thought might be agreeable to her. 
Our Stay even at Cbuillot began to appear dull and 
tedious to her. The Winter: was coming on, and 
every Body was leaving the Country; ſhe propoſed . 
our taking a Houſe again at Parjs, ſo that we had 
Town and Country Houſes, winich was the Occa- 
ſion of two Adventures that brought on our Ruin. 
Moll had a Brother in the Life Guards, who hap- 
pened unfortunately to» lodge in the fame Street 
with us. He chanced to ſee his Siſter at the Win- 
dow, and knowing her, came running to our Houſe. 
He! was a Hair-brain'd Sort of a Man and void of 
Honour. As he knew a part of his Siſter's Story, 
he loaded her with injurtous Language, and it was 
a Happineſs for him or me that I was gone out, for 
I was not at all of a Temper to bear an Inſult. 1 
returned a little after he was gone, and judged by 
MolPs Melancholly, that ſomething extraordinary 
had happened. (She: told me of her Treatment, 
and I was ſo provoked: that, had. ſhe not ſtopped 
me by her Tears, I ſhould have gone directly to 
find him out. While we were difrourſing upon this 
Adventure, who ſhould come in but the vety Man, 
without ſending in his Name. I would not have re- 
ceived him ſo civily as I did, had Iknown bim; but 
9701 having 
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having ſaluted us in a very friendly Manner, he had 
Time to tell his Siſter that he came to make Ex- 
cuſes for his late Behaviour, which proceeded from 
his Opinion of her leading a diſorderly Life, which 
had provoked him; but that being informed by 
one of our Domeſticks who I was, and heard ſo 
much to my Commendation, he deſired to live well 
with us. Tho? this Information from a Footman 
had ſomething odd and fantaſtical in it, I received 
his Compliment civilly, which I thought would 
Pleaſe his Siſter, and indeed ſhe appeared to be 
overjoyed that he would be reconciled to her. We 
invited him to dine with us, and in a few Moments 
we became ſo familiar that hearing us talk of our 
Return to Chaillot, he would abſolutely accompany 
us, which he accordingly did in our Coach. Be- 
ing thus as it were inſtalled, he took or pretended 
to take ſo much Pleaſure in our Company, that he 
made our Houſe his own, and under the Pretence 
of fraternal Liberty, put himſelf upon the Footing 
of bringing all his Friends to Char/lct, and treating 
them there at our Expence; not only this, but 
purchaſed fine Cloaths with our Money, and en- 
gaged us to pay all his Debt. I overlooked all 
this to pleaſe Moll, and even ſeemed not to per- 
ceive that from Time to Time he drew conſidera- 
ble Sums from her. Tis true, that being a Game- 
ſter by Profeſſion, he was ſo honeſt as to return her 
a Part, when Fortune favcured him, but our's 
was too ſmall to furniſh long ſo immoderate 
Expences. I was upon the Point of telling him my 
Mind plainly to get rid of his Importunities when a 
fatal Accident fpared me thePains by bringing about 

another that ruined us to all Intents and Purpoſes. 
We happened to lie at Paris one Night. as we 
frequently did. 'The Maid who remained alone in 
our Houſe at Chaillot came in the Morning to ac- 
quaint me, that it had taken Fire in the Night-time, 
| and 
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and that it had been extinguiſhed with great Diffi- 
culty. I aſked if our Furniture and Cloaths and 
other 'Things had ſuffered great Damage. She an- 
ſwered, that the Confuſion had been ſo great, by 
the Conconrſe of People who came to aſſiſt, that 
ſhe could not certainly inform me. I trembled for 
our Money which was in a little Box, and went di- 
realy to Chaillet, but the Bird was flown. I then 
found by Experience, that one may love Money 
without being covetous. This Loſs was ſo terri- 
ble that I had almoſt gone mad upon it, conceivin 
at once, into what new Misfortunes it would in all | 
Probability plunge me. I knew Mo/Ps Character, 
and had — found by Experience, that howe- 
ver faithful and tender ſhe might be, while For- 
tune favoured us, there was no depending upon her 
if we were reduced. I ſhall loſe her, cried J, un- 
happy Chevalier thou wilt once more loſe what is 
ſo dear to thee! This Thought threw me into ſuch. 
a terrible Conſternation, that I was at a Doubt for 
a few Minutes whether I ought not at one Blow to- 
end my Miſery. Nevertheleſs I had ſo much Rea- 
ſon ſtill remaining as to examine, before I had Re- 
courſe to this Remedy, whether there was any o- 
ther, and Heaven inſpired me with a Thought that 
prevented the Effects of my Deſpair. I did not 
think it impoſſible to conceal our Loſs from Moll, 
and that either by my Induſtry or ſome favourable 
Turn of Fortune, I might be enabled to furniſh- 
what would entertain her in a moderate Way. I 
reckoned, ſaid I, to ſooth my Pain, that our ſixty 
thouſand Livres would ſerve us ten Years, now ſup- 
poſe that Time expired, and no Changes in my 
Family what muſt I do? I cannot well tell, but 
what hinders me to do now what I ſhould do, were 
that the Caſe? How many Perſons live at Paris, 
who have neither my Genius nor Talents, and yet 
to theſe, ſuch as they are, owe their mat = 
l rovi- 
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Providence, added J, in reflecting upon the diffe- 
rent States of Life, has it not diſpoſed every Thing 
wiſely? The Majority of the great and rich, are 
they not Fools? This is a Thing notorious to eve- 

one who has the leaſt Acquaintance with the 
World. If they joined Wit to Riches, they would 
be too happy, and the reſt of Mankind too miſera- 
ble. The Qualities of Body and Mind are granted 
to theſe as Means to keap them from Poverty and 
Miſery. Some ſhare in the Riches of the great, 
by contributing to divert them and ſerving them in 
their Pleaſures, and by this Means make Dupes of 
them; others ſerve to inſtru& them, and endea- 
vour to make them Men of Honour; *tis true in- 
deed, that they ſeldom ſucceed, this not being the 
Deſign of Providence, but rather that they ſhould 
ſtill reap ſome Fruit of their Labours by living at 
their Expence, and whatever Way we turn the 
Thing, it ſtill appears that the inferior People draw 
an excellent Subſiſtence from the Folly of the rich 
and the great. Theſe RefleQions ſet my Mind and 
Head a little to Rights. I reſolved to go and con- 
ſult with Mr. Leſcaut, Moll's Brother, who per- 
fectly knew Paris, and I had but too great Occaſion 
to know-that it was neither by his own Family In- 
come, nor the King's Pay that he fubſiſted. I had 
only about twenty Piſtoles remaining, -which I hap- 
pened to have about me, and which I ſhewed him as 
the Remains of my Fortune, and aſked him if af- 
ter ſuch Misfortunes as mine, there was any Me- 
dium between dying with Hunger and ſhooting 
one's ſelf thro” the Head. He anſwered that the 
laſt belonged only to Lunaticks, and as for dying 
for Hunger, that there were ſeveral Perſons of 
Wit who ſaw themſelves reduced to this, when 
they would not employ their Talents; that it was 
my Buſineſs to conſider what I was proper for, 
promiſing me his Aſſiſtance and Advice in = my 
nder- 
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Undertakings. This is very, undeterminate, Mr. 
Leſcaut, ſaid I, my Neceſſities require a ſpeedy 
Remedy, for what ſhall I ſay to Mell? a propos 
about her, replied be, what troubles you? Have 
_ not in her what may put an End to your Trou- 
les whenever you pleaſe? A Girl fuch as ſhe 
ought to entertain herſelf, you and me; He cut 
me ſhort in the Anſwer that I was deſigning to this 
Impertinence, by adding that he would anſwer for 
a thouſand Crowns to be gained among us before 
Night, if I would follow his Advice; that he 
knew a Nobleman ſo liberal upon a certain Article, 
that he was ſure a thouſand Crowns would be reckon- 
ed a Bagatel with him, fer a Night's Lodging with 
ſuch a Girl as Mol. I anſwered that I had a bet- 
ter Opinion of him, and imagined that the Mo- 
tive which had induced him to grant me his Friend- 
ſhip, was a quite different Sentiment for his Siſter 
from what I now found it. He impudently con- 
feſſed that he had aways thought the ſame Way, 
and that, as ſhe had once made free, er rather, 
broke through the Rules of Honour he never would 
have been reconciled to her, but with a View, to 
draw an Advantage from her bad Conduct, by 
which I eaſily perceived that we had been Dupes 
to him all along; and yet, whatever Trouble this 
Diſcourſe gave me, the Oecaſion I had of his 
Aſſiſtance, made me anſwer laughing, that his Ad- 
vice was a laſt Reſource, which was to be made 
uſe of only at the laſt Extremity; and in the mean 
Time begged that he would think of ſome other 
Way. He propofed next that I ſhould make the 
proper Uſe of my Youth and Advantages that Na- 
ture had beſtowed upon me, in order to get into 
the good Graces of ſome old Lady, who would be 
willing to pay for Favours ; but this Propoſal was 
rendering me unfaithful to Moll, which E could not 
think of. I mentioned Gaming as the beſt 1 — 
| t 
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dient and moſt agreeable t6 my Situation, he 
anſwered that it was mdeed a Reſource, but that 
the Manner wanted to be explained: To play, for 
Inſtance, ſimply and upon the common Hopes was 
the true Way to accompliſh my Ruin: That to 

ractiſe alone and without being ſupported, the 
little Stratagems neceſſary to correct Fortune, was 
a dangerous Sort of a Trade; that there was 
a- third Wayy which was that of Aſſociation; but 
that my Youth made him apprehenſive that the 
Gentlemen Confederates would think that I was not 
as yet qualified to be admitted into the Society, 
He offered however to uſe his good Offices with 
them in my Favour, and, what 1 did not expect, 
to let me have ſome Money when I ſound myſelf 
in Want. The only Favour I afked him at pre- 
ſent, was, that he would ſay nothing of my Loſs 
to Moll, nor of the Subject of our Converfation. 

T left him leſs ſatisfied than when I came to his 
Lodging, and repented that I had truſted him with 
my Secret, being under terrible Apprehenfionsthat 
he would diſcover it to his Siſter, and form a De- 
ſign of taking her from me; or, at leaft, adviſing 
her to leave me and take up with a more rich and 
happy Lover. I made a thouſand Reffections upon 
this, which only ſerved to augment my Pain. It 
came after in my Thoughts to write to my Father, 
and to pretend a new Converſion to draw ſome 
Money from him, but I remembered that, notwith- 
ſtanding all his Goodneſs, he had confined me a 
cloſe Priſoner for ſix Months as a Puniſhment of 
my firſt Fault, and that conſequently he would pu- 
niſh me more rigorouſly for my Flopement from &.. 
Sulpice. At laſt, this Variety of Thoughts brought 
one that made me much eaſier, and which I was ſur- 
prized I had not thought of before, viz. To ap- 
ply to my Friend T iberge, in whoſe Zeal and 
Friendſhip I might ſtill confide. Nothing is more 
admirable, nor does more Honour to Virtue, than 

the 
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the Confidence with which we addre(s ourſelves to 
Perſons, whoſe Probity we are perfectly aſſured of, 
we. are ſenſible that we run no riſk in diſcovering 
our Diſtreſs, and if they cannot always conyeniently 
give us Aſſiſtance, we are ſure at leaſt of Pity and 
Compaſſion. A. Heart, ,which ſo carefully locked 
itſelf up from the reſt of Mankind, naturally opens. 
to them, as a Flower blows with the Heat of the 
Sun, from which it expects a refreſhing and uſeful 
Influence. N 
I looked upon my thinking ſo opportunely of him 
as an Effect of providential Care, and revived, if 
poſſible, to ſee him that very Day, and therefore 
returned directly home to write him a Note, de- 
firing he would meet me at à certain Place, recom- 
mending ſecrecy and diſcretion to him, as the moſt 
important Service that he could render me in my 
preſent Situation. The Joy which the Hopes of ſee- 
ing him gave me, defaced the Traces of Grief that 
Mall muſt have otherwiſe obſerved in my Looks and 
Countenance. I ſpoke of our Misfortune at Chail- 
lot, as a Trifle that ought to give her no Diſturb- 
ance, and as Paris was the Place of the World 
which ſhe would have choſen for her Reſidence ; 
ſhe was not at all diſpleafed at my ſaying that it was 
neceſſary ſhe ſhould rema n without going to Chail- 
lot, till ſome ſmall Damages occaſioned by the Fire 
were repaired, About an Hour after I received an 
Anſwer from T ;berge, that he would immediately 
come to the Garden of the Palais-Royal, the Place 
appointed. I went or rather run to meet him, tho? 
I felt ſome Shame to appear before a Perſon whoſe 
Preſence alone could not but reproach me with my 
Diſorders, yet the Opinion I had of his excellent 
Temper, and the Intereſt of my Charmer ſupport- 
ed my Courage. He was at the Place of | Rendez- 
vous before me, and came running to embrace me 


the Moment I appeared. He kept me long claſped 
| in 
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in his Arms, and I feltmy Face wet with his Tears. 
1 told him that it was with Confuſion I appeared 
before him, and that I carried in my Heart a lively 
Senſe of my Ingratitude ; that the firſt Thing I 
begged to know was, if I might be ſtill allowed to 
look upon him as my Friend, after having fo juſtly 
deſerved to loſe his Eſteem and Affection. He an- 
ſwered, in a moſt frank and tender Manner, that 
nothing was capable to make him loſe that Tile, 
that even my Misfortunes, and, if he might uſe 
the Expreſſion, my Faults and Diſorders had increaſ- 
ed his Affection for me, but that it was a Tender- 
neſs mixed with the moſt lively Grief, ſuch as we 
feel for a Perſon dear to us, and whom we fee up- 
on the brink of Ruin, without being able to give 
the leaſt Aſſiſtance. Alas! /aid J, after we were 
ſeated on the Bank, with a ſigh that flowed from 
the bottom of my Heart. Your Compaſſion, my 
dear Tiberge, muſt be exceſſive if it equals my pains, 
I am aſhamed to let you know them, becauſe they 
ſpring, I muſt confefs, from an inglorious Source, 
but the Effect is ſo melancholy, that there is no oc- 
caſion of loving me ſo much as you do to be moved 
by them; upon which, he aſked, as a Proof of my 
Friendſhip, that I would tell him, without diſguiſe, 
all that had happened, ſince my leaving St. Sulpice, 
which I did without the leaſt Deviation from Truth, 
or the leaſt Diminution of my Faults to render 
them more excuſable ; ſo that I ſpoke of my Paſ- 
ſion with all the Force which it made me feel; and 
repreſented it as the particular Work of Fate that 
intends the Ruin of a poor Wretch, and from which 
it is as irapoſſible for Virtue to defend itſelf, as it 
has been to prudence to foreſee it. I drew alivel 
Picture of my Agitations, my Fears, the Deſpair 
I was under two Hours before I ſaw him, and into 
which I ſhould be plunged, if my Friends abandon- 
ed me with as little pity as Fortune had done. In 
| ſhort, 
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ſhort, the good T iberge was ſo much moved, that 
I could perceive he was as much afflicted by Com- 
paſſion, as I was by the Senſe of my Troubles. 
He was unwearied in his Embraces, and exhorted 
me, in the moſt earneſt manner, to take Courage, 
but as he ſtill ſuppoſed that I muſt abandon Moll, 1 
made him underſtand very plainly, that I looked 
upon this Separation, as the greateſt of my Misfor- 
tunes, and that I was reſolved not only to ſuffer the 
greateſt Miſery, but alſo the moſt cruel Death, 
before I had Recourſe to ſuch a deſperate Remedy. 
Explain yourfelf then, ſaid be, what fort of Aſſiſ- 
tance am I capable of giving you, If you reje& all 
my Propoſals ? I durſt not declare that it was his 
Purſe I wanted ; however, he at laſt underſtood my 
Meaning, and was ſilent ſome Time, as a Man 
who is in ſuſpence. Don't imagine, /aid be, after 
a ſhort Pauſe, that my Thoughtfulneſs proceeds 
from a Coldneſs of Friendſhip ; but to what Alter- 
native do you reduce me, If J am put under the 
Neceſſity of refuſing you the only Aſſiſtance that 
you accept of, or to wound my Reputation by 
granting it ; for is it not ſharing in your Diſorder, 
to contribute to your perſevering in it? However, 
continued he, after a moment's Reflection, I imagine 
that it is perhaps the pinching effe& of Indigence, 
that does not allow you to think of reforming, for 
one muſt have a free and eaſy Mind to reliſh Virtue 
and Piety. I ſhall endeavour to procure you ſome 
Money, but permit me, my dear Chevalier, added 
he, embracing me, to put one Condition, which is 
that you will let me know the Place of your Abode, 
and that you will allow me, at leaſt, to uſe my En- 
deavours to bring you back to the right Road, from 
which I know your Paſſions alone, have made you 
ſtray. I ſincerely agreed to what he deſired, and 
begged he would pity the Malignity of my Fate, 
that made me deaf to the Advices of ſo virtuous a 
Friend. 
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Friend. He then conducted me to a Banker of his 
Acquaintance, who advanced me a hundred Piſtoles 


upon his Note, for he was far from being in Caſh, 
not being, as I have already ſaid, rich; his Bene- 


fice, it is true, was worth two thouſand Livres 
14 „ but as this was only the firſt Year that he 


in Poſſeſſion of it, he had received no- 
thing, and this Money was advanced upon his fu- 


ture Rents. 


was ſo far touched with his Generoſity as to 
deplore the Blindneſs of a fatal Love, that made 
me violate all my Duties. For ſome Minutes, 
Virtue had Strength enough to make a Struggle in 
my Heart with my Paſſion, and, in that Moment, 
I perceived at leaſt the Shame and Indignity of my 
Chains. But this Combat was ſlight and momen- 
tary. A tender Glance of Moll would have made 


me precipitate myſelf from Heaven itſelf, and I 


was aſtoniſhed, when I was by her, that it could 
enter into my Mind to be aſhamed of loving fo 
charming an Object. | 

Moll indeed was a Creature of a very fantaſtical 
Temper, never Female was leſs deſirous of Money, 
and yet the Thoughts of wanting it was worſe than 
Death to her, becauſe it afforded Diverſions, with- 
out which no happineſs for Moll; give her but that, 
and all was right ; provided ſhe paſt her Time agree- 
ably, ſhe gave herſelf no trouble about what was 
ſpent, nor how the Caſh ſtood ; ſo that not being 
exceſſively addicted to gaming, nor inclined to liye 
in a pompous Manner, nothing was ſo eaſy as to pro- 
cure her the little Amuſements that ſhe wanted; but 
theſe failing, there was no depending on her Hu- 
mour and Inclinations. Tho' ſhe loved me tender- 
ly, and was the only Perſon, as ſhe often confeſ- 
ſed, that could make her perfectly reliſh the Sweets 
of Love; I was almoſt certain, that her Tender- 
nefs would not hold out againſt certain Fears. She 

Vo I. III. L would 
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would have preferred me to all others, with a mo- 
derate Fortune, yet I made no doubt, if I had no- 

thing but a faithful Heart to offer her, ſhe would B 


abandon me for ſome new B I therefore reſolved Oi 
to reſtrict my own Expences, ſo far as even to de- i 
prive my ſel of Ne rather than to let her 2 
want, even What was ſuperfluous. The Coach 2 
was what ſtrained me moſt, for there was no think= || C 
ing of keeping it longer up. This I communicated 
to Mr. Le/caut, and likewife told him of my ha- „ 
ving got Money, upon which he again mentioned 55 
my turning Gameſter, and told me that, by ſacri- 
ficing with, a good Grace, about a hundred Livres >: 
to treat his Aſlociates, he did not doubt But that, P 


upon his Recommendation, I might be admitted a 
Member in the Saciety-of Sharpers, and tho? I ab- 
horred ſuch Villainy, Love and Neceſſity made me * 
comply. Mr. 2 preſented me that very E- - 
vening as a Relation of his, adding, that tho' I had 
occafion for an Augmentation of Fortune, yet it was 
not meet Neceſſity that forced me io deſire Admiſſi- 
on, and, for a Proof of this, told that I reſolxed, 
if they would accept of it, to give them a Treat 
this very Evening. The Offer was graciouſly re- 
ceived,, and I treated. them maguificently, The 
Converſation ran much upon my Figure and Phyfi- 
ognamy, in which they founc out an Air of Ho- 
neſty, that would certainly prevent all, Suſpicion, of 
Artafice, : ſo that the general thanks were returned 
to Mr. Leſcaut. for procuring them a Novice gh, any; 
Merit, and one of the Sharpers was ordered to give 
me the neceſſary Inſtructions. The principal The- 
atre of my Exploits, was to be at the Hotel de I ran- 
yluanie, where. a; Pbaro Bank was kept, and ſeyęral 
other Tables for Cards and Dice inthe Gallery. This. 
Accademy was ſet up. fon tbe Benefit of the Prince 
of R—, who lived then at Clogny, and the moſt of 
his Gentlemen and Officers were of our Society. 
| n 
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In a little Time, I was perfectly inſtructed in my 
Buſineſs, and was particularly dexterous at ſlipping 
or palming a Card, fo that I eaſily ruined a great 
many fair Gameſters. In a few Weeks, I acquired 
conſiderable Sums, beſides the Share I honeſtly 
gave my Partners, and then told Moll, without any 
Ceremony, our Misfortune at Chaillat. 

Tiberge, during this favourable Turn of Fortune, 
viſited. me frequently, and regaled me with Lec- 
tures of Morality, upon the Wrong that I did my 
Conſcience, Honour and Fortune. I patiently heard 
him, and. pardoned his, Zeal, knowing from what 
Source it flowed. Sometimes I rallyed him in Mols 
Preſence, and exhorted him not to be more ſcru- 
pulous, than the greateſt part of the Biſhops and 
other Prieſts, who know perfectly well how to re- 
concile a Miſtreſs with a Benefice. See, 2 J. 
ſhewing him Moll's Eyes, and tell me it there are 
any Faults, that fuch a fair Cauſe can not juſtify. He 
took Patience, and extended it to 2 certain Font 

ut when he ſaw. that my Wealth, increaſed, and 
that I had not only returned his hundred Piſtols; but 
hired another Houſe, and augmented my Equipage, 
he changed his Tone and Manner, complaining bit- 


terly of my Hardneſs of Heart, threatning me with 


Puniſhment from Heaven, and propheſy mg. a Part 
df the Misfprtunes, that ſoon came upon me. It is 
impoſſihle, aid, be, that the Riches which ſerve, 
to entertain you in your Diſorders, can be. lawfully 
acquired, and as they have come by unjuſt Means, 
they will be taken from you the ſame Way, and the 
greateſt Puniſhment from Heaven, is to allow you 
the peaceable Enjoyment of them. All my Coun- 
ſels, added be, haye been uſeleis, and I ſee. but too 
plainly, eiter would ſoon importune you; Adieu 
ungrateful deluded Friend; may your criminal 
Pleaſures be fleeting as the Wind, and vaniſh as 
Smoak ! May your Fortune and Money periſh 

| L 2 with- 
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without Reſource! And may you remain ſolitary & 


and naked, that you may feel the Vanity of Plea- | 


ſures, with which you are intoxicated! It is then, 


and only then, that you ſhall find me diſpoſed to 
love and ſerve you; but this Day, I give up all! 


Correſpondence with you, and I deteſt the Life 


that you lead. It was in my own Chamber and in 


MelPs Preſence, that he pronounced this-apoſtolical 
Harrangue ; after which, he roſe to be gone. I 
wanted to ſtop him, but was prevented by Moll, 
whotold me, he was a Fool, whom I ought not to 
detain. | 

His Diſcourſe made ſome Impreſſion upon me, 
of which I take Notice, and of the different Occa- 
ſions, in which my Heart tended to what was 

|, becauſe it is io that Remembrance I owed, 
in the Sequel, a Part of my Conſtancy in the moſt 
unhappy Circumſtances of my Life. But M 
Careſſes diſhpated, in a Moment, the gloomy 
Thoughts which this Scene had raiſed in my Breaſt. 
We continued to lead a Life compoſed of Pleaſures 
and Love, , which was redoubled by the Increaſe of 
our Riches, fo that Venut and the fickle Goddeſs 
Fortune, had no ſuch happy Slaves. Gods! Why 
is the World called a Place of Miſery, ſince we may 
taſte ſuch delicious Pleaſures in it? But alas! here 
lies the Rub, they are momentary and fleeting ; 
and were they durable, as they are delightful, what 
other Felicity could we. deſire. Our's had the com- 
mon Fate, that is to ſay, laſted but a ſhort Time, 
and was followed by many bitter Draughts. 

Mr. Leſcaut having invited us to ſupper, it was 
near twelve at Night before we returned home. [1 
called for my Footman and Moi for her Maid, but 
neither of them appeared, and we were told, that 
they had left the Houſe about eight o'Clock, after 
carrying off ſome Trunks by our Orders. I began 
immediately to ſuſpe& ſomething, and 22 
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J confirmed in m Opinion. The Lock of my Clo- 


ſet had been forced, and my Money and Clothes 
carried off, and while I was meditating upon this 
unhappy Event Moll came running in, very much 
frighted, to tell me that they had made the ſame 
Havock in her Apartment. This Accident appear- 
ed to be ſo cruel, that nothing but a laſt Effort of 
Reaſon could prevent my Cries and Tears, but leſt 
my Deſpair ſhould have a bad Effect upon Moll, I 
put as good a Face as poſſible upon it, and told her 
jeſtingly, that ſome Bubble at the Gameing-houſe 
ſhould pay for this; nevertheleſs our Misfortune 
ſunk ſo deep in her Mind, that her Affliction gave 
me much more pain than my feigned Joy could 
give her Comfort. We are undone, ſaid ſbe, with 
Tears in her Eyes. I endeavoured to comfort her 
with my Careſſes, but my own Tears betrayed the 
Situation of my Mind. In effect, we were ſo ab- 
ſolutely ruined, that we had not a Shirt left. 

I ſent immediately for Mr. Leſcaut, who adviſed 
me to go directly to the Lieutenant de Police, and 
the grand Sheriff of Paris. TI went, but to aug- 
ment my Misfortune, for, what I as-well as theſe 
two Magiſtrates did, was. to no purpoſe, and my 
Abſence gave Leſcaut an Opportunity of entertain- 
ing. his Siſter, and of inſpiring her with a horrible 
Reſolution. He ſpoke to her of Mr. de M— G— 
an old Lecher, who paid Favours with great Profu- 
ſion, and made her ſenſible of ſo many Advantages 
that attended her being in his keeping, that ſhe 
yielded to what ever he propoſed ; ſo that this ho- 
nourable Project was concluded on before my return, 
and the Execution only delayed till next Day that 
Leſcaut, was to ſpeak to M— G— I found him 
waiting for me at my Lodging, but Moll was gone 
to bed in her own Apartment, and had given Or- 
ders to a Servant to tell me that, being in the great- 
eſt Diſorder with our misfortune, ſhe begged to be 
L 3 alone 


245 __MEMOIRS of the 


alone that Night, Leſcaut, after offering me a few 
Piſtoles, which I atcepted, went away and left me 
alone. It was near four o'Clock before I went to 
bed, where I was muſing a long Time, how to re- 
eſtabliſh my ſhattered Fortune; I at laſt fell into a 
profound Sleep, and did not wake till eleven o Clock ; 
when I got up in a Hurry to go and inform myſelf 
about MIPs Health. I was told by the People of 
the Houſe, that ſhe was gone out about an Hour 
before with her Brother in a Hackney-Coach. Tho? 
this going out with Leſcaut, ſeemed a little myſte- 
rious, I endeavoured to ſmother my Suſpicions, 
and paſſed ſome Hours in reading; but at laſt, my 
Impatience getting the better of me, I got up and 
walked up and down our Apartments, as a Man 
uneaſy and diſquieted. In the Chamber where 
Moll had lain laſt Night, I perceived a ſealed Let- 
ter upon the Table addreſſed to me, and writ with 
her Hand. I opened it with a mortal Shivering, and 
here is what it contained. 

I ſwear to thee my dear Chevalier, that thou 
* art the Idol of my Heart, and that there is rone 
in the World Ican love in the Manner I do thee, 
but doſt thou not ſee, my poor dear Lover, that, 
in the State to which we are reduced, Fidelity 
& is a fooliſh Virtue ? doſt thou think that there 
* can be 'Tenderneſs where there is Want of 
„ Bread? Hunger would make me guilty of a fatal 
© Miſtake, I ſhould, fome Day or other, inſtead 
* of a love Sigh, breathe my laſt. I adore thee, 
* depend upon it, but leave to my Conduct, for 
„ ſome Time, the Management of our Fortune. 
* Woe be to him who falls into my Clutches. All 
* my Views are to render my Chevalier rich and 
* happy. My Brother will tell thee News of thy 
Moll, and that the Neceſſity of leaving thee, 
e drew Floods of Tears from her Eyes.” your 
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After reading this Letter I remained in a Conditi- 
on not to be defcribed, for I am N to this 
Hour with what kind of Thoughts 1 was then poſ- 


ſeſſed, and it may juſtly be called one of thoſe ſin- 


gular Situations, that one has never before experi- 
mented. One cannot explain them to others, be- 
cauſe they have no Idea of them, and we can fcarce 


unravel them to ourſelves, becauſe, being without 


a Parallel, Memory can recall nothing of the Kind, 
nor can they come within the Reach of common 
Sentiments. Nevertheleſs, of what kind ſoever 
mine were, Grief, Anger, Jealouſy, and Shame, were 
certainly in the Plea, and happy had I been, if Love 
had ſtood off ! She loves me, I will believe it, but 
cried I, would ſhe not be a Monſter to hate me ? 
What right had ever any Mortal to a Heart that ! 
have not to hers! What remains for me to do, after 
all that I have ſacrificed for her? And yet ſhe 
abandons me, and tke ingrate Thinks herſelf ſcreen- 
ed from my Reproaches, by telling me ſhe ſtill loves 
me. She's afraid of Hunger, Great God of Love! 
what mean Sentiments, how ill this correſponds 
with my Delicacy !-I was not apprehenſive of it, 
when I volantarily renounced my Fortune, and the 
Conveniencies of my Father's Table and Houſe, 
for the Love of her; I who having refuſed myſelf 
even Neceſſaries to gratify her little Humours and 
and Caprices : ſhe adores me, ſays ſhe, falſe Crea- 
ture! If that were true, I know whom thou wouldit 
have conſulted ; at leaſt, thou wouldſt not have 


left me without a Farewel! It is 1 that can tell 


what cruel Pains one feels on a Separation from a 
Perſon dearly loved. And furely one muſt be ſtark- 
mad to undergo them voluntarily, 

My Complaints were interrupted by a Viſit 
which I little expected, that of Leſcaut. Traytor, 
ſaid I, clapping my Hand to my Sword, where is 
Mol? What haſt thou done with her. This Tran- 
| | L4 ſport 
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ſport frightned him, and he anſwered that if it was 
thus I received him, when he came to inform me 
of the beſt Service he poſſibly could render me, he 
would retire, and never ſet his Foot in my Houſe 
again; upon which, I ran to the Chamber Door, 
and locked it, Do not imagine, ſaid J, turning 
about, that it ſhall be in thy Power to deceive me 
once more by Fables, thou muft defend thy Life or 
reftore Moll, Hey Day ! replied be, the Man's in 
a Paſſion, why, could you but have a little Pati- 
ence, I would tell you, that I came here with bet- 
ter News, than you could have expected, and 
which perhaps will let you know, that you are more 
obliged to me than you imagine. I deſired to be in- 
formed directly, and he told me that Moll being 
terrified at the Thoughts of Miſery, and greatly 
confounded with the ſhocking Ideas of no more 
Coach, had intreated him to make her acquainted 
with Mr. de M. G. who had the Character of a a 
generous Man. He took Care not to tell me that 
the Project was of his hatching, or that he had 
paved the Road before ſhe ſaw this new Lover, I 
conducted her this Morning, continued be, to his 
Houſe, and this honeſt Gentleman was ſo charmed 
with her Merit, 'that he invited her direQly to go 
and remain two or three Days with him at his 
Country. Houſe, J, added 7 who immedi- 
ately conceived of what Advantage this might be 
to you, gave him to underſtand, in a gentee] Man- 
ner, that Moll had lately ſuffered great Loſſes, and 
| had the Art to wind him up to ſuch a Pitch of 
Generoſity, that he at once made her a preſent of 
two 1 Piſtoles. I told him that this was 


handſome, but that my Siſter would in the Sequel 
labour under great Difficulties, particularly in ta- 
king Care of a young Brother that we had the 
Charge of after the Deceaſe of our Father and Mo- 
ther, and that if he thought her worthy of his 
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attacked with 
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Eſteem, he would not allow her to ſuffer-in this 
poor young Lad, whom ſhe loved as ſhe did herſelf. 
He was ſo moved at this Story that he engaged him- 
ſelf to hire a convenient Houſe for Moll and you, 
for this poor little Brother ſo much he pitied, is 
your own ſweet ſelf; he has promiſed to furniſh 
your Houſe in a genteel Manner, and to allow you 
four hundred Livres monthly, which if I be not 


miſtaken, make four Thouſand eight Hundred 


yearly. He left Orders with his Steward, before 
he went to the Country, to hire a Houfe, and to 


have it ready for her Reception upon his Return. 


You'll then ſee Moll again, who ordered me to af- 


ſure you that ſhe Loves you more than ever: I fat 


down muſing _ this fantaſtical Project, and was 
o many different Thoughts at the 


ſame Time, that I could make no Anſwer to many 


Queſtions that Leſcaut aſked me: This was one of 
the critical Moments, in which H6nour and Virtue, 


made me once more feel the Stings of Remorſe, and 


in which I mournfully called to mind Amiens, my 
Father's Houſe, St. Sulpice, and all the Places 
where I had lived with Innocence. By what an 
immenſe Space was I ſeparated from that happy 
State ! I ſaw it only now at a Diſtance, as a Shadow 


which attradted my Deſires and Wiſhes, but too 


weak to fix my Reſolution, By what fatality ſaid J, 


am I become ſo criminat? Love is an innocent Paſ- 


ſion ; how comes it then to be changed into a Source 


of Miſeries and Diſorders to me? What hindred me 


to live peaceably and virtuouſly with Moll? Why 
did not I wed her. before I attempted to enjoy her? 


Would not my Father, who loves me ſo —_ | 
ul 


have conſented,. had I ſollicited him in a duti 


Manner! Ah f he would certainly have cheriſtied . 


her as a charming Daughter too worthy of being 
his Son's Spouſe ; I ſhould have been happy in 
Mell's Love, in my Father's Affection, in the 
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Eſteem of Men of Honour, in Fortune's Favcurs, 
and in the Peace of Mind and Conſcience, that 
Virtue and Innocence can only afford. Fatal Re- 
verſe! what infamous Part is here propoſed to me? 
What ſhall I tamely ſhare... .. but am I to form 
any Difficulties if Mols Orders be ſuch, and if I 
muſt have his Complaiſance 'or loſe her? Mr. 
A cried I, ſhutting my Eyes as if that would 
help me to drive away ſuch melancholy Reflections, 
if your Intentions were to ſerve me I return you 
thanks. You might perhaps have thought of a. 
more honourable Way, but as it is, I ſuppoſe, a. 
Thing concluded on, and rot to be recalled ; let us 
think of nothing but to fulfil your Project. Leſcaut, 
whom my Anger, and afterwards my Silence had. 
not a little perplexed, being very far from a Man 
of Brayery, of which, I had better Proofs in the 
Sequel, was charmed to find that I had come to a 
Reſolution. quite different from what he for ſome 
Minutes apprehended. Ves, yes, anſwered he, in 
a Hurry, I have rendered you a good Service, 
and you'll find in the Event greater Advantages. 
from it than what you are now aware of. We 
held Council how we ſhould prevent the Suſpicion: - 
which Mr. G. M. might hae of our Fraternity, 
when he found that 1 was bigger and older than he 
perhaps imagined, We concluded, that the beſt 
Way was for me to affect the ſimple country Air, 
and to tell him that my Inclination was intirely for 
the eccleſiaſtical State, and that Iwent in that View 
to College. We reſolved that I ſhould be but in- 
differently dreſſed the firſt Time I was to be pre- 
ſented to him, and appear quite filly and aukward. 
In 2 or ſix Days. he returned fo Town, and con- 
dudted Mol io the Houſe prepared for her. She 
immediately ſent her Brother word, who acquaint- 
ed me, and we went together to her Houſe, but 


the old Lover had already left her. 
. Notwith- 
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Notwithſtanding the Reſignation with which I 


at fubmitted to her Win, yet I could not hinder my 
* Heart from murmuring when we met, fo that I ap- 
ez, | peared fad and melancholy, and her Infidelity di- 
112 miniſhed the Joy which her Preſence gave me. 
1 5 She on the contrary ſemed to be in Raptures upon 
= | ſeeing me, reproach*d me for my Coldneſs and 
Id „ Indifference. The Words perfidious and falſe ac- 
2 companied Sighs which broke forth whether I 
"24 would or not. At firſt ſhe rallied me upon my Sim- 
a plicity ; but when ſhe obſerved that I ſtill eyed her 
* with melancholy looks, and could not digeſt a 
oe Change fo contrary to my Humour and Defires, ſhe 
4 retired to her Cloſet, where, having followed her 
A a little Time after, I found her all in Tears, and 
* having aſked the Cauſe, tis eaſy for thee to find 
he it out, ſaid ſhe, how would'ſt thou have me to be- 
* have. If my Preſence is only proper to make thee 
A penſive and melancholy. Thou hat been here a 
1 whole Hour without ſo much as embracing me, and 
Fo received my Careſſes with the Majeſty of a Grand 
* Turt in his Seraglio. Hear me, Moll, anſwered 
* I, taking her in my Arms, I cannot conceal the 
n J terrible Situation of my Heart, I don't pretend to 
£2 mention the alarm: which your unexpected Flight 
it gave me, nor your Cruelty in abandoning me with- 
out one Word of Comfort; or your paſſing the 
2 Night with another Bed-fellow. The Enchant- 
al ment that accompanies your Perſon and Preſence 
7 would make me forget much more than all this. 
T But do you believe, continued I, that I can think 
J. N without” Sighs and even Tears, of which ſome 
Jo Drops fell from my Eyes, upon the ſad and wretch-" 
Ee ed Life that yon will have me lead in this Houſe. 
7 Let us lay afide my Birth and Honour, fuch tri- 
K fling Conſiderations are not to be put in Ballance * 
with ſuch a Paſhon as mine. But this very Paſſion, 1 


do not you imagine that it muſt repine to be ſo ill 
| rewarded ; 
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rewarded ; I dare not ſay to be ſo tyrannically trea- 
ted by an ungrateful cruel Miſtreſs ? Come ſaid 2 
my Chevalier, *tis needleſs to torment me with Re- 
proaches that pierce my heart, when they come 
from you. I ſee where the Shoe pinches you. I was 
in Hopes that you would Corkent to my Project of 
repairing our Fortune and it was out of a Regard to 
your Delicacy that I had begun to execute it without 
your Participation, but I give it up ſince you don't 
approve of it; adding that ſhe only aſked a little of 
my Complaiſance, for the remaining Part of the 
Day ; that ſhe had received already two hundred 
Piſtoles from her old Lover, and that he promiſed. 
to bring her in the Evening a fine Pearl Necklace 
with other Jewels, and one half of her yearly Pen- 
ſion. Give me only Time, ſaid ſbe, to receive 
theſe Preſents, and I ſwear to you that he ſhall not 
have the Satisfaction to have paſſed a Night with. 
me, for Iput him off till we ſhould return to Town, 
and I ſettled in my own Houſe., I confeſs he has 
kiſſed my Hands a Million of Times; Tis juſt that 
he ſhould pay for this Favour ; and five or ſix thou- 
ſand Livres are not too much conſidering his Riches 
and Age, 

Her Reſolution was much more agreeable to me 
than the ExpeQation of five thouſand Livres, and 
I had on this Occcaſion an Opportunity to diſcover 
that my Heart had not loſt all Sentiments of Honour, 
ſince it was ſo well pleaſed to avoid Infamy, But 
TI was born for ſhort Pleaſures and long Troubles, 
and Fortune only delivered me from one 1 
to tumble me down a worſe ; when I had teſtified, 
by a thouſand Embraces, how happy this Change 
made me, I told her that it would be neceſſary to let 
Leſcaut into the Secret that we might jointly con- 
cert Meaſures, He at firſt murmured, but the four 
or five thouſand Livres brought him over. It was 
therefore reſolved that we ſhould all three fu 

| wit 
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with Mr. de M. G. for two Reaſons; the one, for 
the Diverſion of ſuch an agreeable Scene as my 
Paſſing for a Scholar, Brother to Moll, and the 
other, to prevent this old Letcher from taking Li- 
berties with my Miſtreſs, which he might imagine 
his Liberalities gave him a juſt Title to. Leſcaut 
and I were to retire when he went up Stairs to his 
Bed-room, where he was to take Poſſeſſion of his 
new Acquiſition, and Mall, inſtead. of following 
him, promiſed to give him the Slip and decamp 
with us in a Coach which Leſcaut took Care to 
have waiting at the Gate. | 
The Hour of Supper being come, Mr. G. M. 
did not make us wait for him. Leſcaut was with 
his Siſter in the Parlour. The old Gentleman's firſt 
Compliment was preſenting to his Goddeſs a Neck- 
lace, Lockets and Ear-rings, that were werth a 
hundred Piſtoles at leaſt, and then counting down 
in good. Louis d' Ort, the Sum of two thouſand 
four hundred Livres which was the exa& half of 
the Year's Penſion, he ſeaſoned his Preſent with 
many old Court Compliments. Moll could not re- 
fuſe him ſome Kiſſes, which were dearly paid. I 
was at the Door liſtening and waiting till Leſcuut 
introduced me. When Mall had put her Jewels 
and Money in a Place of Safety, he came and con- 
ducted me by the Hand towards Mr. de G. M. or- 
dering me to make my Bow, and I made half a 
Dozen very profound. He is a Boy that is quite 
new, and I hope, Sir, ſaid Leſcaut, that you'll ex- 
cuſe him. He is far from baving, as you ſee, the 
Airs of Paris, but we are in Hopes that he will 
mend his Manners, You will have the Honour, 
ſaid he, turning to me, to ſee this Gentleman often 
here, and I would adviſe you to do all that is in your 
Power to pleaſe him. The old Enamorato gently 
chucked me under the Chin, telling me that I was 
a pretty Boy, but that I muſt be upon my Guard 
at 
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at Paris, where Youth was very liable to be eor- 
rupted. Leſcaut aſſured him that I was naturally 
fo modeſt, and well inclined, that nothing but being 
a Prieſt run in my Head, and that all my Pleafure 
was to make little Chappels. I find a great Reſem- 
blance, ſaid the old Dotard, between him and Moll. 
I anſwered with the Air of a mere Simpleton, Sir, 
the Reaſon of this is, becauſe we are almoſt of the 
ſame Fleſh, and therefore it is, that I love Moll as 
another ſelf. Do you hear him, /aid he to Leſcaut, 
he does not want Wit, and 'tis a Pity that he 
knows ſo little of the World. Oh ] Sir, replied J, I 
have ſeen a great many in our Churches at home ; 
and I am apt to think that I ſhall meet with greater 
Fools than myſelt at Paris. See, ſaid he, this is 
admirable for a country Lad. All our Converſation 
during Supper was upon the ſame Strain, and Ae 
who was a waggiſh Girl, was often like to ſpoil all, 
by breaking out into a loud Laughter. I found an 
Opportunity to tell him his own Stery, and the 
bad Luck that threatened him. Leſcaut and Moll 
were trembling all the Time of my Narration, 
particularly when I drew his own Picture to the 
Life, but I was very ſure that Self- love would pre- 
vent his applying any Thing I ſaid to himfelf, and 
L conducted my Story fo artfully to a Concluſion, 
that he was the firſt that found it ludicrous. You 
will ſee that it is not without Reaſons that I enlarge 
upon this ridiculous Scene. At laſt, the Hour of 
going to Bed, drawing nigh, he propoſed that Mol 
ſhould go to her Apartment. Leſcaut and I retired. 
He was conducted to her Chamber, and ſhe under 
Pretence of ſome natural Neceſſity, came out to 
us waiting at the Gate, and getting all three into 
the Coach, we were in a Moment far enough from 
the expecting Lover. 
Tho” there was ſomething roguiſh in this Action, 
yet I could not think that this Money was ſo un- 
| juſtly 
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Juſtly got, as what I had gained at Play, neverthe- 
leſs we had as little Good by the one as the other, 
and Heaven permitted that the ſlighteſt of theſe 
two Injuſtices was moſt rigorouſly puniſhed. Mr. 
de G. B—, ſoon perceived that he had been trick- 
ed, ard I know not if he took ſome Steps that 
very Night to diſcover us, but he had Credit enough 
not to make many without Effect, and we Impru- 
dence enough not to make many without Effect, 
and we Imprudence enough to depend too much 
on the Bigneſs of Paris, and of the Diſtance 
from the Quarter of the Town where we lived to 
this Houſe. He was not only informed of our 
Lodgings and of our Affairs, but alſo who I was, 


the Life that I had led at Paris, MolPs Commerce 


with B , and how ſhe had tricked him; in one 
Word, all the Parts of our Story. Upon which 
he reſolved to have us taken up as arrant Cheats 
and Libertines, We were in Bed when an Exempt. 
of the Lieutenant de Police's entered our Chamber, 
with a half Dozen of Guards. 'The 'firſt thing 
they did was to ſeize on our Money, or, rather, on 
that of Mr. G. M. and having made us get up 
quickly, they conducted us to the Gate, where two 
Coaches were waiting; in one of which, poor Moll 
was carried to the Work-houſe, and I in the other 
to St. Lazarre. To judge of ſuch Cataſtrophes 
one muſt have had Experience of the Deſpair into 
which they plunge us. OurGuards had the Barbarity 
neither to allow me to embrace Moll nor to ſay a 
Word to her, and it was long before I knew. what 
was become of her, which was no doubt a Happt- 
neſs, for me, for I certainly ſhould have loſt my 
Judgment and perhaps my Life. i 
My unfortunate Miſtreſe was dragged to the 
Work-houſe. What Fate for, a charming Crea- 
ture, who would have been placed upon a Throne 
if all the Men had my Eyes and Heart? Tho' the 
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was not treated with the utmoſt Rigour yet ſhe was 
cloſely confined, and condemned to a daily Taſk, 
as à neceſſary Condition to obtain ſome poor Vic- | 
tuals. This I only learned after having undergone 
feveral Months of rude Penance. I did not know 
to what Priſon my Guards were conducting me 
till we arrived at the Gate of St. Lazarre e, and 
as I had terrible Ideas of that Place, I would have 
| | Rr ua Death to being confined in it. After 

earching my Pockets a ſecond Time for Arms, the 
Supetion appeared, and welcomed me with great 
Civility and Modeſty. Father, /aid J, no Indig- 
nities, for I will loſe a thouſand Livres rather than 
ſuffer the leaft. No, no, Sir, anſwered he, I hope 
you will behave diſcreetly, and. we ſhall be ſatisfied. 
with one another. I was conduQted by the Guards. 
to a high Chamber where they left the Superior 
and me. 

I am now, Father, /aid I, your Priſoner, what 
do you pretend to do with me? He anſwered that 
he was charmed to ſee me behave with. ſo much. 
Calmneſs and Diſeretion; that his Duty. with Re- 
ſpe& to me, was to endeavour to make me reliſh 
Virtue and Religion, and that mine was to make 
a good Uſe of his Advices and. Exhortations, ad- 
ding, that if I did but correſpond ever ſo little, 
with the Regard that he would have for me; I 
mould find nothing but Pleaſure and Satisfaction 
in my Solitude. Alas! Pleaſure, replied I, you 
are ignorant of the only Thing that can afford me 
any. I know your Story, ſaid be, but I hope your 
 Inclination will change; what a mortifying thing 
was it to me, to think that I was to become the 
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ſend Boys that contract bad Habits, and where they un- 
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Town-talk, and a Diſgrace to my Family; for 
ſome Days I did nothing but ſob, cry, and ſigh, 
and my Ignominy was ſtil] 7 before my Eyes. 
Even the Remembrance of Mall added nothing to 
my Grief, and what poſſeſſed my Mind above all, 
was Shame and Confuſion, Few Perſons are ac- 
quainted with theſe particular Motions of the 
Heart. The Vulgar are only ſenſible of five or 
ſix Paſſions, in the Circle whereof their whole 
Life is paſt, and to which all their Agitations are 
reducable. Take from them Love and Hatred, 
Pleaſure and Pain, Hope and Fear, and nothing 
elſe affects them. But Perſons of a certam Cha- 
rater, can be affected a thouſand different Ways, 
it would ſeem that they had more than five Senſes, 
and that they are capable of Ideas and Senſations 
that paſs the Limits of Nature, and as they have a 
Sentiment of that Grandeur which elevates them 
above the Vulgar, there's nothing they are more 
jealous of, From thence ariſes their Impatience 
under Contempt or Mockery, and that e is 
one of their moſt violent Paſſions. | | 

I had this melancholy Advantage at S. Lazar re, 
and my Affliction ſeemed to be ſo exceſſive to the 
Superior, that, dreading the Conſequences, he 
thought proper to treat me with Mildneſs and In- 
dulgence. He viſited me twice or thrice every 
Day, carried me now and then to take a Turn with 
him in the Garden, where he exhauſted himſelf in 
Exhortations and ſalutary Advices, which I receiv- 
ed in good Part, and even teſtified my Acknow- 


ledgement ; on which, he founded the Hopes of 


my Converſion. You are of ſuch a ſweet and af- 
fable Temper, ſaid be one Day, that I can ſcarce 


allow myſelf to think you capable of the Diſor- 


ders with which you are accuſed. 'Two Things 
aſtoniſh me, in the firſt Place, how, with ſo good 
Qualities, you have given yourſelf up to debauche- 


ry 


* 
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ry; and in the next Place, how you fo willingly 
receive my Advices. and Inſtructions, after havin 
lived ſeveral Years in habitual Diſorders, If it 
oceeds from Repentance, you are a remarkable 
nſtance of God's Mercy, and if it be natural 
Goodneſs, you have at leaſt an excellent Founda- 
tion of moral Re@itude, which raakes me hope 
that we ſhall not have Occaſion to keep you long 
here, to bring you to the Reſolution of leading an 
honeſt and regular Life. I was charmed to find 
him poſſeſſed with fo favourable an Opinion of me, 
and reſolved to avgment it by a Conduct that would 
intirely gain him; being perſuaded that it was the 
beſt Way to ſhorten my Confinement. I begged 
he would lend me Books, and he was ſurprized to 
ſee me make choice of ſerious and religious Authors. 
But inftead of applying myſelf to reading as he 
fancied, I muſt own to my Shame, that when I 
was alone I did nothing but lament my Fate, curſe 
my Prion, and the Tyrants that kept me in it; 
and I had no ſooner ſome reſpite from what Shame 
and Confuſion made made me ſuffer, than I fell 
again into the 'Torments of Love. 'The Abſence 
of Moll, the uncertainty of her Fate, the Dread 
of never ſeeing her more, were the only Subject 
of my melancholy Meditations. I believed her in 
the Arms of Mr. de G. M. not imagining that he 
had treated her as he had me, whom I thought he 
had got out of the Way, that he might quietly 
poſſeſs her. It was thns I paſſed the Days and 
Nights, conſuming myſelf im vain and empty Com- 
plaints, and had no other Hopes but in the Succeſs 
of my Hypocrecy. I carefully obſerved the Coun- 
tenance and Difcourſe of my Superior, to know 
his Sentiments of me, and endeavoured: to pleaſe 
him as the ſole Arbiter of my Deſtiny. I could 
eaſily perceive, that I was in great Favour with him, 


and did not doubt, but that he was difpoſed to gol 
er 


_— c—_ = _— - 6 wa wWF 7 » ” 


cm Y* YT VF Ur TS car SU Rr WW wr vv” yung YE © 


z 
4 
- 
| 
, 
25 


Marquis de B RET AGNE. 259 


der me Service; ſo that I pulled up my Courage, 
and aſked if my Enlargement depended on him. 
He told me that he was not abſolutely Maſter, but 
but that upon his Teftimony, he hoped that Mr, 
de G. M. at whoſe Inſtance the Lieutenant de Police 
had ordered my Confinement, would conſent to 
Liberty. May I flatter myſelf, faid J, that two 
Months of a Prifon will appear to him to be a ſuf- 
ficient Expiation. He promiſed to ſpeak to him if 
I inclined it, and I earneſtly intreated that he 
would do me this good Office. Two Days after he 
told me, that, from the favourable Report he had 
made, Mr. de G. MH. had been ſo moved, that he 
not only ſeemed inclinabſe to procure my Liberty, 
but had teſtified an earneſt Defire to be more par- 
ticularly acquainted with me, and therefore pro- 
ſed to render me a Viſit in my Priſon. Tho” his 
reſence could not be agreeable to me, yet I look- 
ed upon it as a Means of my being ſpeedily ſet at 
Liberty. It was not long before he came to S.. 
Lazarre, and I could obſerve an Air more ſedate 
and compoſed, than when he was acting the Lover 
at Moll's Houſe. He ſaid feveral ſenſible Things 
upon my bad Conduct, and added, no doubt to 
juſtify his own Diſorders, that Man's Weakneſs 
allowed the Uſe of certain Pleaſures, which Na- 
ture required; but that Roguery and ſhameful 
Artifices deſerved to be puniſhed. I bore all pa- 
tiently, and even ſome Railleries upon my pretend- 
ed Fraternity with Le/caut and his Sifter, and upon 
the little Chappels, of which, ſaid be, I ſuppoſe - 
you have made a great many here ſince you took 
ſo much Pleaſure in this pious Occupation; but 
unfortunately for him as well as for me, he added, 
that Moll had, no doubt, made pretty ones too at the 
Work-houſe. Notwithſtanding the Trembling into 
which the very Name of Work-houſe threw me, 
1 had ſtill the Power to beg ot him, in a very calm 
| | Manner, 
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Manner, to explain himſelf. Hoe, yes, replied be, 
ſhe has been for two Months learning to be wife at 
the Work-houſe, and I wiſh ſhe may have reaped 
as much Benefit as you at St. Lazarre. 

Tho? I had been to be condemned to an eternal 
Priſon, and even to Death itſelf, I could not have 
been Maſter of my firſt Tranſport, when I heard 
this horrid News. I threw myſelf upon him with 
fuch Fury, that I loſt the Half of my Strength, I 
had, however, enough to throw him to the 
Ground, and was throtling him when the Noiſe of 
his Fall and ſome Groans, when he was almoſt 
ſtrangled, brought the Superior and ſeveral Religi- 
ous into my Chamber, who delivered him from my 
Rage. O God | cried J, juſt Heaven! muſt I 
furvive ſuch Infamy, 1 4. a ſecond Attempt to 
be at the Barbarian who had aſſaſſinated me but was 
ſtopped, which made me weep moſt bitterly. The 
Spectators, who were ignorant of the Cauſe, 
| looked at one another with Dread and Surprize. In 
the mean Time, Mr. de G. M. was putting his Wig 
and Cravat te Rights, and to be revenged of his 
ll Uſage, ordered the Superior to confine me 
cloſer than ever, and to puniſh me with all the Ri- 
gour that is practiſed in that Place. No, Sir, ſaid 
the Superior, we are not accuſtomed to uſe a Per- 
ſon of the Chevalier's Birth in that Manner, be- 
ſides, he is ſo diſcreet and well behaved, that I 
cannot allow myſelf to think he has been tranſport- 
ed to ſuch Extremities without ſtrong Reaſons. 
This Anſwer added to Mr. G. M's Confuſion, ſo 
that he went out ſaying, that he knew how to hum- 
ble, not only the Superior and me, but all who 
durſt reſiſt him. FF, 

The Superior having ordered the others that 
were preſent to conduct him, remained alone with 
me, and begged, that I would immediately tell him 
the Cauſe of our Quarrel, which I did, not forget- 

ung 
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ting the long and fatal Paſſion which I had for Moll, 
and of which neither Reaſon nor Religion could 
bring about my Cure. He could eaſily perceive b 
what I told him from what Source flowed Mr. 0 
M's Zeal for my Converſion, and that Revenge 
had puſhed him to get me ſhut up in this Place, 
and the poor charming Creature Moll, in the Work- 
houſe. O villainous Barbarity, to uſe the Maſter- 
piece of Nature in ſuch a monſtrous Manner. The 
ood Father was extremely moved with my Afflic- 
tion, and told me, that he had not before now been 
informed rightly of my Adventure, having hitherto 
believed, that what Mr. M. G. had done, proceeded 
from Friendſhip to my Family, as he himſelf had 
inſinuated to him; but that what I had now told 
him altered the Caſe extremely, and that he made 
no doubt, but a faithful Report, which he intended 
to make to the Lieutenant de Police, would contri- 
bute to my =. Wig then aſked, why I had 
not informed my ts ſince they had no Hand in 
my Captivity, I repreſented my Apprehenſions of 
the Grief which ſuch News muſt have given my 
Father, and how much I ſhould have been aſhamed, 
myſelf to write him any fuch Thing. In ſhort the 
good old Prieſt promiſed to go that Moment to the 
Magiſtrate, were it for no other Reaſon, but to 
prevent. the Malice of Mr. M. G. who would leave 
4 Stone unturned to be revenged of the laſt Af- 
t. 

After many Schemes how to get out of my Priſon, 
in caſe the Superior did not ſucceed with the Lieu- 
tenant de Police, I at laſt fixed on one, which I re- 
ſolved to put in Execution, after I loſt all other 
Hopes by Means of the Superior, who having ex- 
ecuted his Promiſe told me on his Return, that M. 
G. had been before-hand with him, and had fo far 
prepoſleſſed the Magiſtrate againſt me, that he was 
juſt going to ſend him new Orders for my N 

fi- 
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Confinement. However when I informed him, 
continued be, of the real State of your Affairs, he 
ed to be much ſoftened, and after ſmiling at 
the Incontinency of the old G. H. told me, that to 
ſatisfy him you muſt remain fix Months here, the 
rather, added be, becauſe your ſtay could not but 
prove to your Advantage. He recommended to me 
to uſe you well, and I promiſe, that you ſhall have 
no Cauſe to be diſſatisfied with me. | 
While the Superior rendered me an Account of 
his Negociation, I. had Time enough to reflect on 
the Behavjour that was propereſt for me, to ex- 
preſs too great an Anxiety for my Deliverance, was 
the Means to make all my Deſigns miſcarry, on the 
contrary. I repreſented to him that, | ſince. the 
Continuation of my Confinement was a Thing con- 
cluded upon, it was a great Comfort to me, that 
I had ſome ſmall Part in his Eſteem; after which, 


I begged of him, without Affectation, to grant me 
a Fayour that concerned ,no-body, but my ſelf, and 


y inform. a pious Eccheſiaſtick at St. Sulpice a 
riend of mine, of my. being here, and to allow 
me ſometimes the Pleaſure of his edify ing Viſits. 
Tiberge was the Man I wanted, and the Superior 
made ſeruple to acquaint him; N expected 
the neceſſary Aſſiſtance to recover my. L. 


would contribute much 10 my Tranquiſlity, viz; 


# 4 


The firſt Difficulty was how to convey my Letter 


to him, this wes, to. Tiberge's Buſineſs, | and yet as 
he knew, him to be my Nliſtreſs's Brgther, I Was 
afraid that he would nat willipgly, accept of this 

b led to incloſe 


Co mmiſſion,, and therefore, | xe hes | 
Lefcaut's Letter, in one directed to an honeſt Man 


z 


: 
, 


of my -Acquaintance, begging of him to deliver it 


ſpeedily 


Aſſiſta erty, from 
him, but that I deſigned to make uſe of him ag an 
Inſtrument without his Knowledge. In ane Word, 
here's my Project. I reſolved; to write to Leſcaut, 
that he and our Friends might try to reſcue me. 
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ſpeedily, according to the Direction; and as it was 
neceſſary, that I ſhould ſee Leſcaut, that we might 
concert Matters, I reſolved that he ſhould demand 
Admiſſion to me, under the Name of my eldeſt 
Brother, who had come to Paris, on purpoſe to be 
informed of my Adventure. The Superior fent next 
Day to Tiberge to acquaint him, that I earneftly 
deſired to ſee him. This faithful Friend had not 
loſt ſight of me ſo far as to be ignorant of my being 
at St. Lazarre, and perhaps, he was not very much 
concerned at this Misfortune, which he hoped 
might be of uſe to reclaim me. The Moment he 
was informed that I wanted too fee him, he came 
running to my Priſon. | 

Our Converſation was extremely cordial. He 
defired to be informed of my Situation and Intenti- 
ons, and I laid my Heart open to him, without re- 
ſerve, except my deſigned Flight. Tis not to you, 
dear Friend, ſaid J, that I will appear to be what 
I am not. It you have imagined to find here a 
Friend diſcreet and regular in his Deſires, a Liber- 
tine awaked out of his criminal Lethargy by the 
Chaſtiſements of Heaven, in one Word, a Heart 
diſengaged from Love, and Proof againſt the Charms 
of his Moll. you have made too favourable a Judg- 
ment of me. You ſee: me juſt what you left me 
four Months ſince, always in love; and always un- 
fortunate by that fatal Paſſion, in which, with un- 
weatied Endeavours, I ſeck to be happy. He an- 
ſwered, that the Confeſſion I made, rendered me 
inexcuſable; that in Reality it was no ſurpriſing 
Thing to ſee Sinners intoxicated; with the falſe Glare 
of Vice, ſo as to prefer it to the real Brilliant of 
Virtue, but ſtill they were attached to an Image of 
Happineſs, and were deceived by Appearance; but 
to acknwledge, as I did, that the Object of my At- 
tachments was only proper to render me criminal 


and unfortunate, and to continue to precipitate my- 
e 
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ſelf voluntarily into Crimes and Misfortunes, was 
a down-right Contradiction of Sentiments and Acti- 
ons which did no Honour to my Judgment. T iberge, 
ſaid J, how eaſie it is fer you to conquer when 
your Arms meet with no Oppoſition, let me argue 
in my Turn. Can you pretend to ſay, that what 
call the Happineſs of Virtue, is exempted from 
roubles, Croſſes, and carking Cares ? What name 
will you aſſign to Priſons, Racks, and Tortures of 
nts? Will you chime in with the Myſticks, 
and tell us that what Terments the Body is a Hap- 
pineſs to the Soul; to be ſure you would not ſup- 
port ſuch an unwarrantable Paradox. This Hap- 
pineſs then, that you ſo much extol, is attended 
with a thouſand Croſſes, or to ſpake more properly, 
is nothing but a Series of Misfortune, through 
which one puſhes to get at Happineſs. Now if by 
the Force of Imagination, one may feel a Pleaſure 
in the very Pains, becauſe they are conducive to 
lead us to the happy Point that we aim at, why do 
you treat as contradictory and fooliſh in my Con- 
duct the very fame Diſpoſition? I love Moll, and 
ſtruggle with many Cares and Croſſes, that I may 
at leaſt live quietly and happily with her. The 
Road indeed, in which I now walk is extremely 
rough and rugged, but the Hopes of arriving at the 
End of my Journey, keeps up my Heart, and one 
Moment of her Preſence is a ſufficient Recom- ' 
pence, in my way of thinking, for all that I ſuffer 
to obtain it. From all which, I conclude, that your 
Maxims and mine, ſeem to be upon a pretty equal 
Footing ; or if there be any Difference, it is in my 
Favour, for the Happineſs I aim at is near, and 
your's at a great Diſtance; mine reſembles Pains, 
that is to ſay, affects the Body, but the other is a 
Thing unknown, and only certain by Faith. 
Tiberge appeared to be terrified wich this Rea- 
ſoning, and told me, in a moſt ſerious Manner, that 


what 
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what I had ſaid, not only contradicted good Senſe, 
but was a wretched Sophiſm of Imp ety and Irre- 
ligion ; for that Compariſon, added he, of the 'Term 
of your Pains, with that propoſed by Religion is a 
moſt lewd and monſtrous Idea. I confeſs, replied 
J, that it is not juſt, but reflect a little, and you'll 
find that it is not to this Point that my Arguments 
tend. My Deſign was to explain what you look 
upon as a Contradiction in the Perſeverance of an 
unhappy Amour, and I think I have ſufficiently 
proved that if it be one, you can no more eſcape 
than I. *Tis with Reſpect to that only, that I 
have treated Things as equal, and I ſtill allem that 
they are ſo. Will you anſwer that the Charms of 
Virtue are infinitely ſuperior to thoſe of Love? 
Who denies it? But is this the Queſtion! and 
is it not the Caſe which of the two are moſt 
capable to ſupport Troubles? Let us judge by the 
Effect. How many will you find that deſert rigid 
Virtue, and how few that abandon Love? Will 
you again anſwer that if there are Troubles that 
accompany Virtue, they are not infallible and ne- 
ceſſary ; that we find no Tyrants nor Racks now, 
and that we ſee a great Number of virtuous Per- 
ſons who lead a quiet and peaceable Life! I can - 


tell you too, that there are happy and fortunate 
Amours, and what makes a Difference very much 


in my Favour, I ſhall add that Love, tho? it often 
enough deceives, promiſes, at leaſt, nothing but 
Satis actions and Joys; whereas Religion tells us 
that we muſt lay our Accounts with a melancholy - 
and mortifying Practice. Don't be alarmed, added 
I, ſeeing his Zeal ready to take Fire, the only Con- 
cluſion that I am to draw from all this is, that 
there can be no worſe Method to diſguſt a Heart 
at Love than to exclaim againſt the Sweets of it, 
and to promiſe more Happineſs in the Exerciſe of 
Virtue. In the Manner that we are compoſed, it - 

Vol. III. M is 
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is certain that our Felicity conſiſts in Pleaſure, I 
defy any Mortal to form another Idea: Now the 
Heart has no Occaſion to conſult itſelf long to be 
ſenſible, that of all Pleaſures, the ſofteſt are thoſe 
of Love. When more charming Pleaſures are 

niſed elſewhere, it ſoon perceives the Impoſi- 
tion, and this difpoſes it to be diffident of the moſt 
ſolid Promiſes. Preachers, you who. ſtrive to bring 
me back to Virtue, tell me that it is indiſpenſably 
neceſſary, but fairly confeſs that it is ſevere and 
toilſome. Do all you can to prove that the Pleaſures 
of Love are momentary, that they are forbidden, 
that they are followed by eternal Pains, and, what will 
ſtill perhaps make more Impreſſion upon me, that 
the more delightful and charming they are, the 
more abundantly Heaven will reward ſo great a 
Sacrifice; but confeſs that with ſuch Hearts as 
ours are, they are our greateſt Felicities here upon 
Earth. This Concluſion of my Diſcourſe put 
Tberge in good Humour, and he agreed that my 
— Theright were not altogether unreaſonable. The 
only Remark that he made was, why I did not, at leaſt, 
ac up to my own Principles by ſacrificeing my Love 
to the Hopes of that Remuneration, of which I had 
formed ſo grand an Idea, O ! my dear Friend, ſaid 


J, it is here that Iknow my Miſery and Weakneſs: 


Alaſs ] it is my Duty to act as Iargue, but is the for- 
mer in my Power? What 34 Aſſiſtance muſt 
I have to forget the Charms of Moll? Ho ! ho! /aid 
Tiberge, if I am not miftaken here's one to the 
Number of Fan/eni/{s. I know not what I am replied 
J, nor am 1 very certain what I ought. to be; but 
I experience the Truth of what they fay. 

This converſation ſerved, at leaſt, to renew my 
Frend's Pity, fince he plainly faw that there was 
more Weaknefs than Malignity in my Diſorders 
which prompted him the. more to ferve me, and 
without his Friendſhip E ſhvuld have h 

riſhed. 
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riſhed. I concealed my Deſign of eſcaping from 
my Priſon, and only gave him a Letter which I had 
wrote before He came, and which he punctually 
delivered. Leſcaut having got his that Evening, came 


next Day and was admitted as my Brother. Let us 


loſe no Time, ſaid J, upon his coming in, in the 
firſt Place, tell me News of Moll, and then give me 
your Advice how I may get out of this Place; he 
had not been able to ſee his Siſter, tho? he had often 
attempted it. O wretched G. M. cried I, how 

dear ſhall all this coſt thee. | 
As to your Deliverarice, it is not ſo eaſy a Matter 
as you may imagine. Two of my Friends and I, 
have viſited all the out- ſide of the Houſe, and find it 
impracticable from without, ſo that ſome Stratagem 
muſt be fallen upon within doors: No, ſuid I, tho? 
my Chamber Door be not ſhut, and that I have 
Liberty to walk in the Galleries by the Indulgence 
of the Superior, yet the Stairs are ſhut al with 
ſtrong Doors that are locked Night and Day, ſo 
that Addreſs alone will not do the Buſineſs. Hold 
continued I, after a ſhort Pauſe upon a ſudden 
Thought that appeared excellent to me, could you 
bring me a Piſtol ? eaſily replied Le/caut, but have 
you an Intention to kill anybody ? I aſſured him, that 
I was ſo far from it, that it was indifferent to me 
whether the Piſtol was loaded or not. Bring it to 
me tomorrow, added I, and fail not to come to the 
Gate with two or three of our Friends about eleven 
at Night, where I hope I ſhall be able to join you, 
He in vain preſſed me to explain myſelf a little more, 
but I told him that an Enterprize ſuch as mine, 
could not be thought reaſonable, but by its Succels. 
I begged he would ſhorten his Viſit, that he might 
the more readily be admitied the next Day. He 
came and fourd no Difficulty to get in. He had a 
ſeriobs ſtayed Air, and any bo'y that did not know 
him, would have taken him for a Man of Honour. 
M 2 When 
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When I found myſelf poſſeſſed of the Inftrument 
of Liberty, I was almoſt ſure of the ſucceſs of my 
Project, which was, to ſpeak the Truth, whim- 
Geal and bold, but of what was I not capable, with 
the Motives that animated me. Since I had been 
allowed to walk in the Galleries I had obſerved, 
that the Porter brought all the Keys of the Doors 
to the Superior, and that after there was a profound 
Silence all over the Houſe, which was a Sign, that 
every body was gone to bed. I could eaſily go by 
a Gallery of Communication from my own Cham- 
ber to the Superior's. My Reſolution was to take 
his Keys, by frightening him with my Piſtol, in caſe 
he made any Difficulty to give them. „ 0 

The Porter came at the uſual Hour a little after 
nine, and I waited an Hour more, that all the Re- 
ligious and Domeſticks might be faſt aſleep. I 
then went to the Father's Door with the Piſtol, and 
. a lighted Candle, and knocked ſoftly at firſt, that 
I might awake him without much Noiſe, he heard 
me at the ſecond Stroke, and fancying, no .doubt, 
that it was ſome of the Prieſts that was indiſpoſed, 
and wanted Aſſiſtance, he got up to open the Door, 
but had the Precaution firſt to atk who was there, 
ſo that I was obliged to tell my Name, but affect- 
ed a moanful tone, that he might judge I was indiſ- 
pofed. Ah! is it you my dear Son ſaid he, opening 
the Door, what brings you here fo'late ? I went in- 
to his Chamber, and declared, that it was impoſſi- 
ble for me to remain longer at Sr. Lazarre ; that 
the Silence of the Night favoured my going out, 
which I hoped he would .conſent to, by opening 
the Doors himſelf ; or, by giving me the Keys to 
open them. The .Compliment could not but ſur- 
priſe him, he looked at me for ſome Time without 
anſwering ; but as I could not bear Delays, I re- 
ſumed the Diſcourſe to tell him that I was extremely 


ſenſible of his Favours, but that Liberty being the 
greateſt 
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greateſt of earthly Bleſſings, particularly to me who 
was unjuſtly deprived of it, I was reſolved to re- 
cover it this very Night at any Rate, and left he 
ſhould call for Aſſiſtance, I ſhewed him a ſufficient 
Reaſon of Silence. A Piſtol, /aid be, what are 
you reſolveJ to kill me as a Recompence of the Re- 
gard I have had for you. Gad forbid, anſwered I, 
you have too much good Senſe to put me under that 
Neceſfity, but I will be free, and if my Project 
{hould fall by your Fault, you are a' dead Man, 
But my dear Son, ſaid he, with a pale and frigbt- 
enced Countenance, what have I done that provokes 
You to ſeek my Death: No, no, replied I, with 


Impatience, I have no Deſign to kill you, if you 


chuſe to live; open the doors to me, and Pm your 
Friend for ever. I laid hold of Keys which I per- 
ceived lying on a Table, and defired him to follow 
me, making the leaſt Noiſe that he could, which 
he was forced to do. As he was opening Door af- 
ter Door, he often repeated ſighing, Ah! who 
wauld ever have thought it. No Noiſe, Father, 
faid I, as of ten as he complained. At laſt, we came 
to a Sort of Rail before the great Gate, I behind 
the Father with a Candle in one Hand, and my 
Piſtol in the other, and while he was opening, a 
Domeſtick, who lay in a little Chamber near this 
Place, hearing ſome Noiſe, got out of Bed and 
looked out. The good Father thought him no 
doubt able to ſtop me, and very imprudently call- 
ed him to his Aſſiſtance, He was a ſtout, ſtrong 
Fellow, and ruſhed immediately to ſeize me, upon 
which I cocked the Piſtol, and drew the Tricker, 
that if loaded, I might do his Buſineſs, and, to my 
Surpriſe, lodged, as I ſuppoſe, a Ball in his Breaſt. 
You are the Cauſe of this Misfortune, Father, 
ſaid I, but this muſt be no Stop, ſo finiſh, puſbing 
bim towards the great Gate, what you have begun, 
which he ſhaking from Head to Foot, durſt not 
M 3 refuſe ; 
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refuſe; ſo that I got ſafely out, and found my 
Friends waiting for me in the Street. 

We immediately made the beſt of our Way. Le/- 
caut aſked me if I had not fired my Piſtol. It is your 
Fault, ſuid J. why did you load it? Nevertheleſs I 
thanked him for his Precaution, without which, I 
had not been now where I am. When we were 
got to a Place of Safety, the unhappy Situation of 
my dear Moll, was the firſt Thing that I thought of. 
She muſt be delivered, /aid J, to my three Friends, 
I did not wiſh for my e but upon that Ac- 
count; I aſk the Aſſiſtance of your Addreſs, for my 
own Part, I am reſolved to riſk my Life. Leſcaut, 
who did not want Prudence, repreſented that my 
Evaſion, and the Misfortune that had happened 
upon it, would no doubt make a Noiſe ; that the 
Lieutenant de Police would certainly endeavour to 
have me taken up, In ſhort, that if I would avoid 
ſomething worſe than my Confinement at St. Lazar- 
re, I would at leaſt keep cloſe, till the firſt Heat was 
aver. His Agvice was prudent, but my Paſſion could 
not bear wich ſuch Delays; ali I could be brought to, 
was, that I ſhould not ſtir abroad next Day till 
Night; a Part of this Time was employed in form- 
ing Projects and Schemes how to aſſiſt Moll. I 
could eaſily conceive, that her Priſon was more 
impenetrable than mine. Force and Violence 
were out of the Queſtion, nothing but Addreſs 
would do; but the Geddeſs of Invention herſelf, 
would have been at a Loſs where to begin. I ſaw 
ſo little Appeatance, that I deferred the farther 
Conſideration of the Affair till I had informed my- 
felf exadly, bow the Priſon was within Doors, 
and when Night bad brought Darkneſs, I begged 
of Mr. Leſeaut, to accompany me to the Place, 
where we joined Converſation with one of the Turn- 
keys, who appeared to be a Man of good Senſe. I 


pretended to he a Stranger, who had heard a great 
Charac- 
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Character of this Place, and the good Order ob- 
ſerved in it. I informed myſelf of every Thin 

and at laſt came to the Adminiſtrators, whoſe 
Names and Characters I wanted to know ; his An- 
ſwers to this laſt Queſtion gave me a Thought 
which pleaſed me much, and which I ſoon put in 
Execution; but I firſt aſked him, as a Thing eſſen- 
tial to my Deſigns, if theſe Gentlemen had Chil- 
dren; be anſwered, that Mr. de T— one of the 
principal Managers, had a young Gentleman to 
to his Son, who had frequently come tothe Work- 
houſe with his Father. This Knowledge was ſuffi- 
cient, and I immediately retired with Leſcaut, ac- 
quainting him as we went to his Lodgings of the 
Idea that I had formed. I imagine; /a:d , that 
Mr. de T— the Son, being rich, and of a good 


Family, can be no Enemy to Pleaſures, as moſt 


young Men of his Age. It is very unlikely, that 
he can be a Woman-hater, or ſo ſcrupulous, to re- 
fuſe his aſſiſtance in a love Affair. I have laid a 
Scheme to make him the Inſtrument of Moll's Li- 
berty. If he is a Man of Honour, he will aſſiſt us 
out of Generoſity, and if he is not capable of being 
conducted by this Motive, he will at leaſt do ſome- 
thing for a pretty Girl, were it only the Hopes 
of ſharing in her Favours. I will wait on him to- 
morrow, and I find a Sort of Pleaſure in this Pro- 

je, which I look upon to be a favourable Omen. 
Next Morning, I dreſſed myſelf out in the beſt 
Manner that my preſent indigent State would allow 
and went in a Hackney-Coach to Mr. de T—s 
Houſe. He was ſurprized to receive a Viſit from 
an intire Stranger, his Phiſiognomy and civil Beha- 
viour on my entering, gave me, at once, ſome 
Hopes. I told him frankly my Caſe, and, to raiſe 
his Curioſity and Compaſſion at ſame Time, I 
ſpoke of my Paſſion, and the Charms of my Miſ- 
treſs, as things that could not be equalled, but by 
M 4 one 
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one another. He told me, that tho' he had never 
ſeen Moll. he had heard of her, if ſhe was the 
Miftreſs of the old C. M. As J made no doubt, 
but that he had been informed of the Share I had in 
that Adventure, and to gain him more by an unli- 
mitted Confidence, told him every Particular of 
my Amours with her. You ſee, Sir, added I, that 
the Intereſt of my Life, as well as of my Heart, 
are now in your Hands. The one is no dearer to 
me, than the other. I have no Reſerve with you 
becauſe I have been informed of your generous Cha- 
rater, ard the Refemblance of our Ages, makes 
me hope that there will be ſome in our Inclinations, 
He appeared to be ſenſibly touched with my open- 
neſs and candour, and told me, that he looked upon 
my Viſit as a Favour, that Fortune, had beſlowed 
upon him; that he would Icok upon my Friend- 
ſhip, as a happy Acquiſition, which, by his Zeal 
to ſerve me, he would endeavcur to deſerve. He 
did not promiſe to procure Moll's Liberty, becauſe 
ſaid be, my Intereſt is not ſtrong enough to under. 
take that, but engaged to procure me the Pleaſure 
of ſeeing her, and to do all. that was in his Power to 
reſtore her to my Arms. I was better pleaſed with 
the Diffidence which he ſeemed to be under, with 
reſpe& to his Credit, than I ſhould have been with 
a poſitive Aſſurance of accompliſhing all my Wiſh- 
es, and I found in the Moderation of his Offers a 
Mark of Sincerity with which I was charmed. I 
inſinuated ſo much to him in a Marner that con- 
vinced him that I had a lively Senſe of his good In- 
tentions, ſo that, in ſhort, we became Friends from 
a mutual Sympathy of our Hearts, and a ſimple 
Diſpoſition that excites a generous good-natured 
Man to love another who reſembles him. His Ge- 
neroſity did not ſtop here, but conſidering that up- 
cn coming out of the Priſon where I had been, 


Money might be a little ſcarce with me he offered me 
7 h 4 his 
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his Purſe and preſſed my Acceptance, but I told him 
that this was too much, and that if he was ſo good. 
as to bring me to my dear Moll, I was his for Life; 
and if it happened that this dear Creature was re- 
ſtored to me by his Means, the ſhecding all the 
_ of my Veins could not acquit me of ſuch a 

ebt. | 

We agreed before we parted upon the. Time and 
Place of our next Meeting at a certain Coffee-houſe 
at four o'Clock in the Afternoon, from whence 
we went to the Work-houſe: I trembled from 
Head to Foot as-we. paſſed through the Courts. 
O] powerful Love, /aid I, ſhall I then once more 
ſee the dear Sovereign of my Heart, the Object of 
ſo many Sighs and Tears | Heaven grant me Life 
"till T reach her, and then diſpoſe of my Fortune 
and Days, I have no other Favour to aſk. Mr. de 
7 — ſpoke to ſome of the Keepers who were 
ready to do any Thing in their Power to oblige him. 
He ordered them to conduct us to Moll's Chamber, 
which opened with a Key of a monſtrous Bigneſs. 
I aſked the Servant who had Charge of her, how 
ſhe had paſſed her Time in this melancholy Abode. 
He told us, that her ſweetneſs of Temper was an- 
gelical ; that he had never received a harſh Word 
from her? that the firſt fix Weeks ſhe did nothing. 
but cry, and of late ſeemed to ſupport her Fate 
with more Patience, employing the moſt of her. 
Time in ſowing... KF: 10 

When we came near her Door my Heart beat 
high. I begged of Mr. de 7 to go in by him- 
ſelf and to give her Notice, becauſe I apprehended, 
ſne would be fo much ſtruck with an unexpected 
Sight of me, that it might do her Harm. The. 
Door was opened. My Friend went in, and I re- 
mained in the Gallery, where I could hear what 
they ſaid. He told her that he came to condole 
with her, being a Friend of mine, and one who in- 
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tereſted hiſelf very much in our Fortune. She aſk- 
ed haiftly if ſhe could learn from him what was be- 
come of me. He promiſed to bring me to her 
Feet as paſſionate and conſtant as ſhe could defire. 
When? replied ſhe. This very Day, faid I, the 
happy Moment 1s not far off, nay, juſt row he wilt 
appear if you defire it. She conceived that I was 
at the Door, and was running with Precipitation to- 
wards it as I entered. We threw ourſelves into 
each others Arms with that overflowing Tenderneſs 
which an Abſcence of three Months makes ſo ra- 
viſhing to true Lovers. Our Sighs, our broken 
Exclamations, a thouſand foft endearing Names 
which languiſhingly flowed from our Mouthis, form- 
ed for a Quarter of an Hour à Scene that extreme- 
ly affected Mr. ds T—— I envy you, faid he mak- 
ing us fit down, There's a6 Corditizn ſo glorious 
to which I woujd not prefer ſe charming and ten- 
der a Miſtreſs. 'Fruly, anſwered I, to be aſſured 
of the Happineſs of poſſeſſing her Heart, I would 
renounce all the Empires of the Univerſe. 

All the reſt of a Converſation ſo much longed 
for, could not miſs ot being extremely tender and 
moving. Mr. de T——, endeavoured to keep up 
our Spirts by new Promiſes, but adviſed us to ſhort- 
en this Viſit, that he might the more eaſily pro- 
cave others after; To part was Death, aud Mall 
could not bear the Thoughts of it, but made me 
fit down as often as I got up, holding me by the 
Hands and Cloaths. Alas | in What Place do you 
leave me, ſald ſbe, who. can. aſſure me, that I ſhall 
ever fee yqu again? Mr. de T-—— engaged to: 
come. often with me, and as for the Place, faia bs 
agreeably, it muſt no longer be called a Jail, but a 

er/ailes, ſince a Perſon, who deſerves an abſolute 
_— over all Hearts is ſhut up in it. 

n my going out I tipped the Man that attended 

her a Lous d'Or, as he had been preſent at our 


Interview 
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Interview, and had Sentiments above thoſe of his 
Station, he took me aſide and told me that if I 
would take him into my Service, or give him a 
reaſonable Reward to indemnify him for the Loſs 
of his Employment in that Houſe, he believed he 
could ſet the Lady at Liberty. If you can do this 


Friend, /aid I, your Fortune is made; but what 


Method do you propoſe ? No other, /aid he, but 
to open her Door at Night, and to conduct her to 
the outer Gate, where you muſt be ready to re- 
ceive her, I aſked if there was no Danger of her 


being diſcovered as he paſſed through the Galle- 


ries and Courts, he confeſſed there was ; but, no- 
thing venture nothing have. Tho” I was charmed 
to ſee him ſo reſolute, yet I thought proper to con- 
ſult with Mr. de 7 . . . upon this Project, who 
ſaid, that it was poſſible ſhe. might make her E- 
ſcape in this Manner; but if ſhe ſhould be diſco- 
vered and ſtopped, I might bid Adieu to her for 
ever; beſides, in cafe. of Succeſs, you would be 
obliged to leave Paris. directly, for ſtrict Search 
would be made after you as well as her. A Man 
alone has ſome Chance, but *tis almoſt impoflible 
to remain undiſcovered with a pretty Woman. How 
ſolid ſoever this Remark appeared, yet I reſolved 
to riſk all, and begged that he would excuſe a little 
Temerity in a Lover of my Stamp, adding, that 
if; we ſucceeded, my Deſign was to go and remain 
in ſome. Village near Paris, We then agreed with 
the Servant, that he ſhould execute his Deſign next 
Day ; and to make it as ſucceſsful as poſſible, we 
reſolved to have her dreſſed in Men's Cloaths, I: 
begged. Mr. de T . . . to put on two light Veſts, 
and I my Coat, but I had not thought of Breeches, 
Which was a terrible Neglect, and there was no 
other Remedy but to give her my own, which, as 
my Surtoot was long, I could the more eaſily do. 


At the Hour appointed we went in a Hackney 


Coach, 
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Coach, pretty near the Work-houſe, and were not 
long before we ſaw Moll and her Conductor appear: 
We got them in a Minute into the Coach, and the 
. Ceach-man having aſked where he ſhould drive; 
drive to the World's End, /aid J, or to ſome Part, 
where I ſhall never be ſeparated from my Mol}. 
This Sally of Tranſport, of which I was not Maſ-. 
ter, had like to have brought us into a Scrape. 
The Coach-man reflected on my Words, and when 
I told him the Name of the Street where we want 
ed to be, he anſwered that he was afraid I was bring- 
ing kim into a dangerous Affair, fince he could: 
eaſily ſee that the fine young Gentleman called 
Moll, was a Girl that. I had taken out of the Work- 
houſe. _ As we were too near it to make any Noiſe, 
I told him to hold his Peace, and that he ſhould? 
have a Louis d Or, after which he would have aſ- 
ſiſted me, not only to carry away Girls, but to ſet- 
the Houſe on Fire; ſo away we drove to Leſcaut's, , 
who, when I told him what I had promiſed to give 
the Coach-man, and deſired he would lend me the 
Morey, ſell into a Paſſion, crying out, A Louis 
d'Or, you laugh at me; a Cane for the Raſcal; 
and with that he pulled mine out: of my Hard to- 
give the Fellow. a Drubbing ; but he, no doubt, ac- 
cuſtomed to ſuch preſents, got up in his Box, and 
ave his Horſes the Whip, ſwearing Revenge. 
His Flight made. me ſo uneaſy, not doubting but he 
would directly go and inform againſt me, that I told 
Leſcaut we muſt that Moment be gone from his 
Houſe. I ſupported Moll under the Arm, and Le- 
ſcaut went; with us. The Methods of providence 
in bringing about Events is admirable. Scarce had 
we walked' a few Minutes, when a Man, whoſe 
Face I did not obſerve, knew Leſcaut, whom, no 
doubt, he was in Queſt of, upon the abominable 
Deſign that he executed. Tis Leſcaut, ſaid he, 
firing a Piſtol; I wilt ſend him to ſup with the An- 
| gels. 
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gels this Night, and the Moment after took to his 
Heels. Le/caut fell without giving the leaſt Sign 
of Life. I preſſed Moll to fly, becauſe our Af- 
ſiſtance could be of no Uſe to the dead Man, I was 
afraid of being ſtopped by the Watch; ſo that we 
bruſhed into a little croſs Street, and perceiving a 
Hackney Coach at the other End we immediately 
went up, and got into it, but the Queſtion was 
where to go. After thinking a While, the Inn at 
Chaillot came into my Mind, and I ordered the 
Coach-man to drive us there, but he inſiſted on a 
Piſtole for his Fare at that Time of Night. After 
ſome wrangling, we agreed for ſix Livres, which 
was the whole of my Caſh. I endeavoured to 
comfort Moll on our Way, but in Reality I had as 
much Need of a Comforter as ſhe, and nothing 
but the Thoughts of having in my Arms the Ob- 
jet of my Wiſhes, could have made me eaſy. I 
have her at leaſt, ſaid J, ſhe loves me, and is 
mine. Let Tiberge ſay what he pleaſes, this is no 
imaginary Happineſs. I can fee the whole Uni- 
verſe periſh without being affected, and the Rea- 
ſon is, becauſe ſhe ingroſſes my whole Affection. 
Such were really my Sentiments, nevertheleſs while 
F thus deſpiſed worldly Advantages, I found that I: 
had Occaſion for a ſmall Share, at leaſt, to ſupply 
the Neceſſaries of Life. Love is ſuperior to Trea- 
ſures and Riches, and yet ſtands in need of them, 
and nothing is more diſagreeable to a delicate Eo- 
ver than to ſee himſelf reduced by this Neceſſity to 
the Clownry of the meaneſt Spirits. We were re- 
ceived at the Inn as Acquaintances, and the People 
were under no Surprize to ſee Moll dteſſed in Men's 
Cloaths, a Thing very common in and about Paris 
with your giddy Females. I made her be ſerved in 
as elegant a Manner as if I had been in tip-top For- 
tune, and was:.reſolved to go alone to Paris to tr 
what I could de. I obſerved at Supper that ſhe look- 
| WE ed 
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ed pale and lean, which I attributed to the Fright 
and Concern of ber Brother's Death, but ſhe aſſu- 
red me, that however touched ſhe might be at this 
unhappy Accident, her Pa eneſs procceded more 
from what ſhe had ſuffered upon Account of my 
Abſence for three Months. I hou loveſt me then 
dearly, ſaid I, a thouſard Times more than I can 
tell, anſwered ſbe. Then thou'lt leave me no more, 
added J. No, never, never, replied ſbe, and con- 
firmed it with ſo many Careſſes and Oaths, that I 
really thought it impoſſible ſhe could forget them. 
I was always perſuaded that ſhe was ſincere, what 
Reaſon could ſhe have to act the Counterfeit to 
ſuch a Length? But ſhe was ſtill fickle. and incon- 
Rant, or rather, ſhe was nothing, and to ſee others 
of her Sex living as it were in Clover, while ſhe 
was in Indigence and Poverty, was what ſhe. could 
not bear. I was upon the point of having a. laſt 
Proof that ſurpaſſed all the Reſt, and has produced 
the ſtrangeſt Adventure, that could poſſibly happen 
to a Man of my Birth and Fortune, 
As I knew her to be of this Temper, I haſted to 
Paris next Day. Her Brother's Death, and the 
Neceſſity of getting Clcatbs ard Linen for her 
and me, were ſo good Reaſons, that I had no. Oc- 
caſion for other Pretences. Tho' I pretended. to take 
a Coach, yet not having a ſingle. Farthing in my 
Pocket, I was obliged to trudge it a-foot. I went 
very quick as far as the Cour/la-Reine, where I de- 
ſigned to take a Breathing, and it was beſides ne- 
ceſſary that I ſhould conſider what I was going to 
de at Paris; I fat me down upon the Graſs, and 
formed many Schemes and Projects, which by De- 
grees were reduced to three principal Articles. I had 
Occaſion for a preſent Relief of many preſent Ne- 
ceſſities, next, to think of ſorae Means, that might 
at leaſt give me ſome Hopes with regard to Futuri- 
ty, and what was not of the leaſt . I bad 
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Precautions and Meaſures to obſerve for both our 
Safeties, After I bad exhauſted myſelf in Projects 
on theſe three Heads, I at laſt determined to lay 
aſide the two laſt, We were pretty ſafe I thought 
at Chaillet, and for future Neceſſities, it was time 
enough to think of them when I had provided for 
the Preſent. The Queſtion now was how to get 
a little Caſh. Mr. de T— had gereroufly offered: 
me his Purſe, but it was a difagecable Taſk to touch 
upon that String. What a mortifying Thing is it 
for a Man to go and expoſe his Miſery to a Stran- 
ger, and to intreat him to ſhare his Money with us, 
nothing but a mean Soul can be capable of it, by a 
Baſenefs that prevents his being ſenſible of the In- 
dignity ; or an humble Chriſtian, by an Exceſs of- 
Generoſity that renders him Superior to that Shame. 
I was neither a ſneaking Fellow, nor a good Chriſ- 
tian, and I would have willingly loft the Half of my 
Blood to have avoided this Humiliation. Tiber ge 
ſaid I, the good Tiberge will he retuſe me what he 
can conveniently ſpare ? Ne, my Miſery will affect 
him, but he will kill me wi h his Morality. I muſt 
undergo his Reproaches, Exhortations, and Threats, 
ſo that he will make me pay for his Aſſiſtance at ſo 
dear 2 Rate, that I would thed another Part of my 
Blood rather than go through this diſagreeabſe 
Scene, which muſt fill me with Trouble and Re- 
morſe. Very well, reſumed I ſince this is the Caſe, 
1 muſt lay aſide all Hopes, fince no other Means 
can do, and what I am ſo far from fixing on the 
two juſt now mentioned, that L would more wil- 
lingly Joſe the Half of all the Blood in my Veins,. 
than to take one of them, conſequently, all my 
Blood, rather than ts take them both. Yes, alt 
my Blood, added I, after a Moment's Reflection, 
than to ſubmit to a baſe Supplication. But is the 
Queſtion about me, or my Blood] the Caſe is Aolbs 
Life and Entertainment, her Love and Fidelity, 
| What: 
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What have I to put in Ballance with her, hitherto 
nothing has been put in Competition with her. She 
is Glory, Honour, Happineſs, and Fortune to me. 
There are, no doubt, many Things that I would 
give my Life to obtain or avoid, but to eſteem a 
Thing more than my Life, is no Reaſon for eſteem- 
ing it more than Moll. I ſoon determined myſelf 
after this Reaſoning, and went forward fully reſol- 
_ firſt to go to Tiberge, and then to Mr. de 
Tho? J had not a Farthing in my Pocket, yet 
upon the Hopes of raiſing a little Caſh from the one 
or other of the two Gentlemen, I took a Coach. 
when J entered the Town, and ordered the Coach- 
man to drive to the Gardens of Luxembourg; fronr 
whence I ſent to Tiberge, who came directly. F. 
told him my Neceſſity without Reſerve, and he aſk-. 
ed if the hundred Piſtoles which I had once got from 
him already, would do now, and as I ſeemed to 
think that Sum ſufficient, he went and brought it 
directly, putting it into my Hands with that Oppen- 
neſs and Pleaſure in obliging which is only know 
to true Friendſhip. 'Tho' I had not in the leaſt 
doubted of the Succeſs of my Demand, I was how- 
ever ſurpriſed of having obtained it at ſo eaſy a Rate, 
that is to ſay, without a Lecture upon my diſorder- 
ly Life; but I was deceived in thinking- that I was 
to get off ſo eaſily, for when I'was preparing to take 
Leave of him, he aſked if I would not take a Turn 
or two with him in the Walks. I had not ſpoke to- 
him of Moll, and as he was ignorant of her being 
at Liberty, his Reprimands were confined to the: 
raſſ Method of my Eſcape from St. Lazarre, He. 
told me that, having gone there the Day after my. 
Evaſion; he had been ſtrangely ſurpriſed with the: 
Account of it from the Superior, who nevertheleſs: 
had the Generoſity to conceal the Circumſtances 
from the. Lieutenant de Police, and had prevent — 
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the Porter's Death from being noiſed abroad. and 
that, conſequently, T had nothing to fear from that 
Quarter; but that if I had the leaſt Sentiment of 
Prudence, I would make the proper Uſe of this 
happy Turn that Providence had given to my Af- 
fairs; that it was my Duty in the firſt Place, to 
write to my Father, and endeavour to obtain a Re- 
conciliation; and that, if 1 would but for once fol- 
low his Advice, his Opinion was, that I ſhould di- 
rely leave Paris, and go throw myſelf at his Feet. 
J heard him with Patience to the End, and found 
many SatisfaQory Things in what he ſaid. I was, 
in the firſt Place, overjoyed that I hag nothing to 
fear, frem St. Lazarre, by which Means I could 
boldly walk the Streets. In the ſecond Place, I 
thanked my Stars that Tiberge knew rothing of 
Moll's Eſcape, and of her being with me. I even 
remarked that he avoided ſpeaking of her, proba- 
bly in the Opinion, that ſke had loſt Ground in my 
Heart, ſince I had rot ſo much as mentioned her 
Name. I reſolved that if I did not return to my 
Family, at leaſt, to take his Advice in writing to 
my Father, and to make Offers of returning to my 
Duty, and ſubmitting myſelf intirely to his Will, 
to engage him to ſend me Money to perform my Ex- 
erciſes at the Accademy ; for I ſcarce thought it 
was poſſible for me to perſuade him that I had any 
Inclination now for the eccleſiaſtical State. In the 
Main, I was really reſolved to perform what I pro- 
miſed in every ReſpeQ, ſo far as was conſiſtent with 
my Love to Moll. I thought my living with her 
could be no Hinderance to my Exercifes, and I pro- 
miſed to write to my Father that very Day, which 
I accordingly did, in ſo moving and ſubmiſſixe 
Terms, that I flattered myſelf paternal Affection 
would get the better of his Reſentment. Tho? I 
was now in a Condition to pay for a Coach, yet [ 
had a Vanity of ſtrutting along on Foot, having no- 

thing 
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thirg to fear ; but all of a ſudden, the Aﬀair of 
Moll's Evaſion and Leſcaut's Death came into my 
Mind, and frightened me to ſuch a Degree, that I 
bruſhed into the firſt Ally I met with and waited 
there till I ſent for a Coach to carry me to Mr. ge 
T. 's Houſe, whom I found at Home. He diſ- 
ſipated all my Fears by telling me that, to avoid all 
Suſpicion of his having any Hand in Moll's Evaſion, 
he had gone that Morning to the Work-houſe to ſee 
her, feigning Ignorance of her Eſcape, and that far 
from ſuſpecting him or me, they haſtened to tell 
him the Adventure as a ſtrange Piece of News, ad- 
miring how ſuch a pretty Girl as Moll could have 
fled with a Valet, to which all the Anſwer he had 
made, was, that as Liberty is the greateſt Bleſſing 
on Earth, he was not ſurpriſed at Moll's purchaſing 
it at ſo dear a Rate; he continued to tell me, that 
he went from thence to Le/caut's Lodging, in Hopes 
to ſee me and my charming Miſtreſs, but had been 
told by the Landlord that neither of us had appear- 
ed there, which was no Surprize to him, ſince pro- 
bably we had been informed of Le/cau#f's Death oc- 
cafion'd by his refuſing to lend a Life-guard Man 
(from whom he had gained, about two Hours be- 
fore the Accident happened, a hundred Crowns) the 
half of the Money, upon'which a Quarrel had a- 
roſe and Leſcaut refuſing to fight, the other had 
ſwore to ſhoot him through the Head at firſt Meet- 
ing, which he had but too well executed that very 
Evening. Mr. de T—— added that he had been 
very uneaſy about us, and renewed his Offers of 
Service. I made no Difficulty to inform him of 
the Place of our Retreat, upon which he invited 
himſelf to Supper with us. I told him that I would 
wait upon him whenever he pleaſed, and detain him 
no longer than I bought ſome Cloaths and Linen 
for Moll. I know not if he imagined that this 
Propoſal was deſignedly made by me to try his 


Genero- 
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Generoſity, or if the Thought came of hunſelf ; 
but he went with me to the Merchant who furniſhed 
his Family, and having made Choice himſelf of 
ſeveral Pieces of Stuff of higher Prices than I had 
propoſed, he abſolutely forbid the Merchant to re- 


'xeive a Farthing of Money. He made this Pre- 


ſent in ſo genteel a Manner, that I did not know 
how to refuſe it. After | had got my Goods packed 
up, we took the Road to Chaillot, where I arrived 
in a much better Humour than when I left it that 
Morning. 

The Chevalier de Grieu, having talked for a 
whole Hour without Intermiſſion, I begged he 
would take a little Refpite till after Supper. He 
confeſſed that he was glad of the Propoſal, and 
judging, by our Attention, that we had liſtened to 
him with Pleaſure, he aſſured us that we would find 
ſomething more affecting in the Sequel of his Story, 
which after ſupper he began ip this Manner, I 
have remarked during the whole Courſe of my 
Life that Heaven has made Choice of the Time 
wherein I thought myſeli ſafeſt and upon the belt 
Footing, to chaſtiſe me with moſt Severity. When 
I was ſupping with Mr. de T.... and Moll, I 
thought myſelf ſo happy, that it would have been 
impoſſible to perſuade me, I had occaſion to be 
afraid of any new Obſtacle to my Felicity, and yet 
I was juſt upon the Point of meeting with one fo 
fatal, that it reduced me to the State in which you 
ſaw me at Paſſy ; andafterwards to ſuch deplorable 
Extremities that you'll ſcarce give Credit to my 
Narration. While we were at Table we heard the 
Noiſe of a Coach which ſtopped at the Gate of the 
Inn, and Curioſity made us anxious to know who 
it was that came there at that Hour, We were 
told that it was the young Mr. G. M. that is 
to ſay, the Son of our moſt cruel Enemy, the Letch- 
er who had lodged me at St. Lazarre, and Moll 


at 
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at the Work-houſe. My face reddened at his very 
Name. Heaven brings him to me, ſaid I to My. de 
T. .. that I may puniſh him for his Father's Baſe- 
_ neſs, he ſhall not eſcape me *tilF we have firſt mea- 
ſured our Swords. Mr. de 7. . who was his in- 
timate Friend, endeavoured to give me a favourable 
Opinion of him, and aſſured me that he was a very 
lovely young Gentleman, and ſo little capable of 
having any Hand in his Father's Action, that he 
was ſure I eould not be a Moment in his Company, 
without granting him my Eſteem, and defiring his. 
After ſaying a thouſand Things to his Advantage, 
he begged I would give him leave to go and bring 
him into our Company. He prevented the Objec- 
tion of the Danger it might be to Moll, to diſcover 
the Place of her Abode to the Son of her Enemy, 
by proteſting upon his Honour and Conſcience, 
that when he knew us, none would more zealouſly 
eſpouſe our Intereſt. After ſuch aſſurances I made 
no farther Difficulty ; So that Mr. de T... after a 
ſhort Converſation with him about us, introduced 
him, and indeed I muſt own that his Countenance 
and Behaviour gave me a favourable Opinion of him. 
When Supper was over he ſpoke of his Father's 
Injuſtice to us with Deteſtation, and made the moſt 
ſubmiſſive Excuſes, and if they were ſincere at firſt, 
they became much more ſo in the Sequel ; for he 
had ſcarce been half an Hour in our Company, when 
I perceived, by his Looks, that he was very much 
ſtruck with MolPs Charms, tho' he ſaid nothing to 
confirm my Suſpicion z but without the Aſſiſtance 
of Jealouſy, I had too much Experience in Love, 
not to diſcern what flowed from that Source, I was 
by no Means, as I have already ſaid, ſubject to 
Jealouſy, and gave implicit Faith to MolPs Proteſ- 
tations and Oaths ; that charming Creature was fo 
abſolutely Miſtreſs of my Soul, - that I did not har- 
bour the leaſt Sentiment that was not founded on 
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Eſteem and Love. I was ſo far from making a Crime 


of her Corqueſt of G. M. that I was delighted with 


this ffect other Charms, and hugged myſelf with 
the thouglits oi being loved by a Girl that every 
Mortal admired. Mr. de T.. .. came to fee us 
ſome Days after, ard Moll having got Cloaths and 
Linen, had a great Incli ation to go to the Play, 
about which we conſulted with him, who, to pleaſe 
her, was obliged to ſay that he thought there was 
no great Danger in it, and therefore it was reſolved 
that we ſhould go with him that Evening, which 
we could not however execute ; for he having ta- 
ken me aſide, told me that he had found himſelf 
very much embarraſſed ſince he ſaw me laſt, and 
that the Viſit he now made me was in Conſequence 
of it. G. M. added he, loves your Miſtreſs, and 
has made me his Confident. I am his intimate 
Friend, and ready in every Thing to ſerve him; but 
J am no leſs yours. I have conſidered that his In- 
tentions are unjuſt, and therefore have condemned 
them. Nevertheleſs I ſhould have kept his Secret 
had he deſigned to take the common Methods of 
making himſelf agreeable to the Lady, but he is 
well informed of Miſs Ms//s Humour, he has 
learned, by what Means I know not, that ſhe loves 
Oppulence and Diverſions, and, as he is already in 
Poſſeſſion of a conſiderable Eſtate, declares that he 
will tempt her at firſt by a very large Preſent and 


an Offer of ten thouſand Livres yearly Penſion, If 
Things had been upon a Par, I ſhould not perhaps 
have been ſo eaſily induced to betray his Confidence, 


but Juſtice and Friendſhip combine in your Fa- 
vour ; the rather becauſe, by my Imprudence in in- 
troducing him, I am the Cauſe of his Paſſion, 


and conſequently obliged to prevent the evil Effects 


of it. | 
I thanked Mr. d. T - - for his important Ser- 
vice, and confeſſed with an equal Confidence that 
F MolPs 


— 
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MolP's Character was really ſuch as G. M. ima. 


gined, that's to ſay, ſhe could not bear the 
Thoughts of Poverty, and yet, /aid J, if the Caſe 
be only the Difference of more or leſs, I don't think 
ſhe's capable of abandoning me for another. I am 
in a Condition of ſupplying her with Neceſſaries, 
and I reckon that my Fortune will augment daily. 


I only fear one Thing, added I, which is that 


GE. M. knowing the Place of our Reſidence may 
be tempted to do us ſome bad Office. Mr. de 7. 
aſſured me that I needed be under no Apprehenſion 
on that Side, adding that tho* G. M. was capable 
of an athorous Folly, he was very much perſuad- 
ed he would not be guilty of any Thing that was 
baſe, but that if it ſhould happen otherwiſe he 
himſelf would take Care to puniſh him, and by 
that means make Reparation for the Misfortune of 
which he ſhould look upon himſeff as the Author. 


I am obliged to you, #eplie4 I, for this generous 


Way of thinking, but the Evil would be effected 
and the Remedy uncertain, and therefore, in my 
Opinion, the moſt prudent Method to prevent his 
Deſigns, will be to leave Chnr/let, and to go to a- 
nother Place. Yes, replied Mr. ds T—, but you 
cannot execute that ſo ſpeedily as would be neceſſa- 
ry, for G. M. is to be here at twelve o'Clock, he 


told me ſo Yeſterday, and I came this Morning to 


inform you of his Views. This laſt Circumſtance 
made me think more ſeriouſly of this Aaffair, As I 
found it was impoſſible to prevent his Viſit, and tv 
hinder him from difcoveting his Paſſion to Moll, I 
reſolved to let her know the Defigns of this new Ri- 
val before-hand. | 

I faneied that the, being premoniſhed of his In- 


| tenſions by me, and receiving his firſt Declarations 


in my Preſence, he would meet with a Repulſe. I 


communicate my Thought to Mt. df T—— who 


anfweted that this was a delicate String to touch on. 
.es | I confeſs 
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I confeſs it, /aid I, but all the Reaſons that one can 
have to be aſſured of- a Miſtreſs's Heart, I may ſay 
that I have them to make me depend on the Aﬀec- 
tion of her's. Nothing but high Offers can dazzel 
her; and I have already told you that Avarice is 
not her Crime. She loves Conveniencies, but the 
loves me too, and in the preſent Situation of 

Affairs, I ſcarce think ſhe chy ore the Son of a 
Man who dragged her to the Work-houſe. In one 
Word, I perſiſted in my Deſign, and taking Mol 
a-part, told her plainly all that I had learned. She 
thanked me for the good Oppinion I had of her, 
and aſſured me that ſhe would receive the Offers of 
G. M. in ſuch a Manner, as would diſcourage him 
from renewing them. No, ſaid J, you muſt not 
deal with him too roughly, becauſe he may do us 
Miſchief ; but all you little roguiſh Girls know per- 
fealy well how to get rid of a diſagreeble Love. 
After thinking a little, ſhe cryed out in a Rapture, 
an excellent Thought is come into my Head, and 
Im proud of the Invention. G. M. is the Son of 
our moſt cruel Enemy, let us puniſh the Father by 
emptying-the young Gentleman's Purſe. I will re- 
ceive him, accept of his Preſents, and then laugh 
at him. The Projet is pretty, but, poor Child, 
thou doſt not conſider that ſuch a Prank as this 
landed thee in the Work-houſe. I in vainrepreſent- 
ed the Danger of his Undertaking, ſhe ſaid there 
was nothing in it if we took but right Meaſures. 
Shew tne a Lover that does not go head-long into 
all the Whims of a Miſtreſs whom he adores, and 
I ſhall agree that I was in the Wrong to yield ſo ea- 
ſily to mine. It was therefore at laſt concluded to 
make a Dupe of G. AH, and by an odd Turn of my 
bad Luck, I myſelf was the Cully. About Eleven 
o Clock he arrived, and told us without Ceremony, 
that he came to dine with us; he was not ſurpriſed 
to find Mr. ds 7 — with us, becauſe he had 
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ed the Day before to come. Tho? there was not 
one of us there who had not Treachery in his Heart, 
we ſat down to Table with an Air of Confidence and 
Friendſhip. As I retired ſometimes, G. M. eaſily 
found an Opporturity of declaring his Sentiments 
to Moll, and I could perceive at my Return that ſhe 
had not been cruel, He was in top Humour, and I 
affected to be ſo too; he laughed within himſelf at 
my Simplicity, and I at his; fo that the Farce 
was extremely diverting all the Afternoon ; and be- 
fore he went away I gave him an Opportunity to 
bid a tender Adieu to his Belle. The Moment he 
was got into his Coach with Mr. de T -- - - Moll 
came running to me with open Arms and embraced 
me, burſting into a loud Laughter. She recounted 
his Diſcourſe and offers without loſing a Syllable, 
of which the Summary was this: That he adored 
her, and would ſhare with her forty thouſand Li- 
vres of yearly Rent that he already poſſeſſed, 
without reckoning what he expected at his Father's 
Death ; that ſhe ſhould be Miſtreſs of his Heart 
and Purſe; and, as a Prelude, he was ready to 
give her a Coach, a furniſhed Houfe, a Waiting- 
maid, three Foot-men, and a Cook. Here is a 
Son, ſaid J, that far exceeds his Father in Gene- 
roſity. Come let us ſpeak freely, added be, does 
not this Offer tempt you? Me? ſaid ſhe, repeat- 
ing two Verſes of Racine. 1 5 

Moi ? vous me ſoupconnez de cette perfidie ? 
Mai? je pourrois Seuffrir un Viſage odieux, 

Qui rapelle trujours ] Hopital a mes yeux ? 

; Thus pharaphraſed. | 

Me of ſuch Perfidy can you ſuſpect? 

So long as he ſhould in my Preſence be, : 

So long, me thinks, I ſhould the Work-houſe ſee. 
No, replied I, continuing the Parody. 

' Paurois peine a penſer que] Hopital Madame, 
Fut un trait dint Þ amour J eut grave dans votre 

| ame. | Thus 


. 
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t Thus paraphraſed, 

, I ſhould conclude a Lover in Diſgrace, 

d Whoſe Preſence muſt remind you of that Place. 
4 But after all, a furniſhed Houſe, with a Coach 
3 and three Footmen, is a tempting Bait, and Love 
e has few ſo ſtrong. She proteſted that her Heart 
I was for ever mine, and would be Proof againſt all 
it other Darts but what came from me. The Pro- 
e miſes he has made me, /aid ſbe, are a Spur to my 
i” Revenge. I aſked her if ſhe intended to accept of 
0 the Houſe and Coach, and ſhe anſwered that her Plot 
ie was only upon his Money ; but the Difficulty was 
ll how to, get the one without the other. We re- 
d ſolved to wait for the Fxplication of G. M's Pro- 
d ject in a Letter which he promiſed to ſend her. No 
e longer than next Day ſhe received it by a Footman 
d without Livery, who artfully procured an Oppor- 
* tunity of ſpeaking to her alone. She ordered him 
d, to wait for the Anſwer, and then brought me the 
& Letter, which we opened, and found, befides the 
rt common-place Compliments, a Repetition of what 
to he had verbally promiſed; not only ſo, but en- 
8* aged himfelf to furniſh her with ten thouſand 
* Libre upon her entering on Poſſeſſion of the Houſe, 
** and that ſhe ſnould always have this Sum by her, 
es he intended to furniſh her, over and aboye, what 
it would defray all her Expences, whatever they were, 


The Day of Inauguration was not at a great Diſ- 

tance, ſince he only aſked two to put Things in 

order to receive her, and told her the Name of the 

Street and Hotel, where he promiſed to attend her 

in the Afternoon of the ſecond Day, if ſne could 

give me the Slip. This was the only Point that 

40h ave him Uneaſineſs, for he was pretty ſure of all 
ee. the reſt, adding that if ſhe thought there was any 
— Difficulty to make her Eſcape, he would find 

Means to facilitate her Fight. | 


tre 8 G. M. 
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G. M. was more cunning than his Father, and 
would be ſure of his Prey before he parted with his 
Caſh. I reiterated my Intreaties to diſſuade her 
from this Enterpriſe, repreſenting all the Danger ; 
but ſhe was poſitive to finiſh the Adventure. She 
wrote a ſhort Anſwer to G. M's Letter, aſſuring 
him that nothing was ſo eaſy as her coming to Pa- 
ris the Day appointed, and that he might certainly 
expect her. After this we reſolved that I ſhould. 
go immediately and hire a new Lodging in a Vil- 
lage on the other Side of Paris, and carry our Bag- 
gage along with me; that next Day after Dinner 
the ſhould go to the Place of Aſſignation, and that 
after ſhe bad received Mr. G. M's Preſents, ſhe 
mould beg of him to give her the Diverſion of the 
Play, taking along with her what Caſh her Pockets 
would hold, and giving my Servant, who was to 
attend her, the reſt. My Buſineſs was to have a 
Coach waiting in the Entry of the Street called St. 
Andr des Arts; Moll was to invent ſome Pretence 
for comipg out of the Box (a Thing often praQiſ- 
ed by the Ladies, and a Room behind where they 
retire) and promiſed to give her new Lover the Slip 
by coming down to the Door where I was to receive 
her. This Scheme, tho” in Reality very extrava- 
gant, appeared very feaſible to us, but it was the 
greateſt Madneſs in the World to imagine that, tho? 
it had ſucceeded to our Wiſh, the Conſequences 
would not have been fatal to us. The Thoughts 
of her Enterprize made me tremble, but ſhe laugh- 
ed at me, and went off about three o' Clock accom- 
power by Marcel my Footman. I followed her to 

own, and paſſed the Remainder of the Afternoon 
in a Coffee-houſe; about ſix I poſted a Hackney 
Coach at the Place appointed, and then went- to 
the Play-houſe Door on Foot, but was ſurpriſed not 
to find Marcel, who was to have been waiting for 


me there. I had Patience for an Hour, ſtanding - 
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the Crowd of Footmen, and examining the Peo- 
a ple as they went in. At laſt, the Clock ſtruck Se- 
F ven without Marcel or any other Perſon from A 
, appearing; I took a Pit Ticket to fee if E. A. 
e and ſhe were in the Boxes, but could ſee neither of. 
5 them, upon which I went out again, and remain- 
5 ed a Quarter of an Hour longer at the Door, un- 
y der the greateſt Uneaſineſs and Impatience ; at laſt 
d. 1 went towards the Coach, and the Coachman 
* perceiving me coming, advanced ſome Steps, and 
i told me ſoftly that a pretty Lady had been in his 
a Coach above an Hour waiting for me. I directly 
It imagined that it was Moll and went running to get 


in, but was much ſurpriſed upon ſeeing a pretty 
Ce little Face that I knew not. Have I the Honour, 
ts ſaid ſbe, to ſpeak to the Chevalier de Grieu, I an- 
D ſwered that my Name was ſuch. I have a Letter, 
a replied ſhe, to deliver to you, which will unravel 
f the Miſtery of your finding me here. I begged 
Allowance to go into a Tavern hard by to read the 
Letter, ſhe propoſed to go along with me, and ad- 
24 viſed me to call for a Room above Stairs; as we 
p were going up I aſked her from whom this Letter 
ve came, and ſhe told me I would know when I read 
a- it. Upon the firſt Glance I knew Moll's Writing, 
he and, to the beſt of my Remembrance, here's what 
0 it contained. T hat G. M. had received ber in a 
— grander manner than could be expreſſed ; that he had 
lhaded her with Preſents, and gave ber Ground to be- 
h- lieve be would make her as happy as Queen; never- 
Who Fg aſſured me that this new Splendor in which . 
to ſhe found ber ſelf, was not capable of making ber for- 
get me ; that not having been able to prevail with 
ey G. M. 10 conduct her ta the Play that Evening, ſbe 
to was forced to deprive herſelf of the Pleaſure of 
ſeeing me till another Occaſion, and ta make amends: 
far the Trouble which ſhe imagined this Diſuppaint- 
ö ment would give me, ſbe ſound means ta procure me 
the > N 2 one 
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one of the prettieſt Girls in Paris, the Bearer of her 
ny” figned—your faithful miſtreſs, Moll Le- 
caut, 

I found ſomething ſo cruel and inſulting in this 
Letter that having remained ſome time, as it were 
in Suſpence between Anger and Grief, I at laſt re- 
ſolved to get the better of my fatal Paſſion, by eter- 
nally forgetting the cruel and perjured Object. 1 
looked at the Girl who was with-me, and who was 
extremely handſome, and wiſhed that ſhe might 
render me faithleſs and perjured VEE Turn, but I 
could not find the ſweet languiſhing Eyes, the noble 
Preſence, the Complexion which had been Love's 
Maſter-piece ; in ſhort the innumerable Charms that 
Nature had-laviſhed on the perfidious Moll. No, no, 
ſaid I, withdrawing my Eyes from her, the treache- 
rous and. ungrateful Woman that ſent you, knew 
well that ſhe engaged you in a needleſs Errand. Re- 
turn back, and tell her from me, that her baſe 
Treachery has opened my deluded Eyes, that 1 
abandon her for ever, and at the ſame Time re- 
nounce all the Sex, not perhaps ſo charming, but 
as baſe and falſe as ſhe, After this, I was prepa- 
ring to be gone without any farther Pretenſions to 
Moll, and the mortal Jealouſy that racked my Heart, 
diſguiſing itſelf into a dull and ſullen Tranquillity, I 
thought myſelf ſo much the nearer to a perfect Cure, 
as I felt none of thoſe violent Agitations which had 
been my Caſe in former Occaſions ſuch as this, A- 
las ] I was the Dupe of Love as much as I believed 
myſelf to be of G. M. and of Moll. The Girl who 
had brought me the Letter, ſeeing me ready to 7 
down Stairs, aſked what Report ſhe ſhould make 
to Mr. G. M. and the Lady that was with him. 1 

turned back into the Chamber upon that Queſtion, 
and by a Change incredible to thoſe who have ne- 
ver felt violent Paſſions, I found myſelf at once tranſ- 
ported from the 'Tranquillity in which I thought px 
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ſelf, into the greateſt Exceſs of Fury and Rage Go, 
ſaid I, relate to the Traytor G. M. and his perfi- 
dious Miſtreſs, the Deſpair into which thy curſed 
Letter has plunged me; but tell them that their 
Triumph ſhall be ſhort, and that I will ſtab both 
their treacherous Hearts with theſe Hands ; with 
that I threw myſelf upon a Chair, dropping my 
Hat on one Side, and my Cane on the other. Two 
Rivers of bitter Tears began to flow from my Eyes, 
and the Fit of Rage that had but now poſſeſſed me, 
was converted into a profound Grief, ſo that I did 
nothing but weep and groan. Come, my Cear, 
cried I to the Girl, draw near, ſince thou haſt 
been pitched upon to bring me Comfort, tell me if 
thou — how to cure one of Rage and Deſ- 
air, and of a Deſire to commit Self-murder, after 
killing two Wretches that deſerve not to live. Ves, 
come Child, continued I, perceiving that ſhe made 
ſome Steps towards me in a timorous manner, and as 
if ſbe had been in Suſpence. Come and reſtore Peace 
in my Heart. Come ard tell me that thou loveſt me, 
that I may forget my falſe Miſtreſs. Thou art pret- 
ty, and I may perhaps come to love thee in my 
urn. This poor Girl; who did not appear to be 
above ſixteen or ſeventeen, and who ſeemed to have 
more Modeſty than Women of her Sort, was ex- 
tremely ſurprized at this extraordinary Scene, ſhe 
advanced however to embrace me, but I puſhed her 
from me. What would'ſt thou with me, ſaid 7, 
Ah! thou art a Woman, thou art of a Sex that I 
deteſt, and that I can no longer bear with. TheSweet- 
neſs of thy Face threatens me ſtill with more Trea- 
ehery. Be gone, and leave me here alone. She 
made me a low Courteſy, without daring to make 
any Reply, and turned about to go out, but I de- 
ſired her to ſtop. Let me know, at leaſt, /aid 7, 
wherefore, how, and on what Deſign thou haſt been 
ſent here? She told me that ſhe had been long ac- 
N 3 quainted 
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vainted with Mr. G. M. that he had ſent for her at 
five o*'Clock, that having followed the Servant 
who had come for her, ſhe had found him in a fine 
Houſe playing at Picket with a pretty Lady, and 
that they both defired her to be the Bearer of the 
Letter which ſhe brought me, after telling her that 
ſhe would find me in a Coach at the End of St. 
Andrew's-Street. I aſked her if they had ſaid no- 
thing more; ſhe anſwered bluſhing, that they had 
told her I would take her along with me, to bear me 
Corapany. They have deceived thee, my poor 
Girl, faid I, quite deceived thee, thou art a Wo- 
man, and muſt have a Man, but one that is rich 
and happy, which thou cannot find here. Return, 
return to Mr. de G. M. he has all that's neceſſary 
to make him agreeable to thy Sex, furniſhed Hou- 
ſes and Fquipages to beſtow ; as for me, who have 
nothing but Tenderneſs and Fidelity to offer, the 
Women deſpiſe my Miſery, and laugh at my Sim- 
icity. 
p I ed a thouſand Things in the melancholy or 
cholerick Strain, as the Paſſions, which by Turns 
poſſeſſed me, bore the Sway; nevertheleſs, b 
thus fatiguing myſelf, my Tranſports diminiſhed fl 
as to give place to a little Reflection. I compared 
this laſt Misfortune to ſome others of the ſame kind 
that I had met with, and did not find more Cauſe 
of Deſpondency now than before, and therefore I 
thought it incumbent on me not to yield to the Tor- 
rent without ſtruggling, that I might have no 
ground to accuſe myſelf of Negligence, upon which 
my Wits were ſet a going how to manage. 
To take her from G. M. by Force, was a deſ- 
perate Attempt to ruin me, and which had no Ap- 
rance of Succeſs, but I fancied that if I could 
t get a Moment's Converſation with her, I would 
infallibly gain ſomething upon a Heart, of which I 
knew all the tender Parts; and beſides, was very 
certain 
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at certuin of it's Tenderneſs for me; even that 
ant W him of ſending me a pretty Girl to comfort me 
ine was her own Invention, and the Effect of her Love 
md and Compaſſion for my Pains; I therefore reſolved 
the to employ all my Cunning to ſee her. Among ma- 
hat ny Ways that I thought of, one after another, this 
St. was at laſt what I retolved on. Mr. de 7 had 
no- begun to render me Service with too much Affecti- 
nad on, to doubt of his Sincerity and Zeal. I propoſed 
me to go directly to him, and to beg that he would 
DOT ſend for G. A. under Pretence of an Affair of the 
/ 0- laſt Conſequence, and my Deſign was to get my- 
ich ſelf introduced to her Chamber, which I thought 
Tn, might be eaſily done in his Abſence. This Reſo- 
ary lution having made me a little eaſier, I made the 
ou- young Girl, who was ſtill with me, a handſome 
ave Preſent, and to prevent her returning to thoſe who 


the had fent her, I took her Direction, promiſing to go 

m- and paſs the Night with her. I got into my —y 
Coach, and made him drive full Speed to Mr. 

or 7, whom I had the good Luck to find at 


rns home. I informed him in a Moment of my Miſ- 
b fortune, and the Service that I came to aſk of him. 
I fo He was fo aſtoniſhed to learn that G. M. had found 
red Means to ſeduce my Miſtreſs, that, being ignorant 
ind of my having contributed myſelf to this Misfortune, 
uſe he offered generouſly to get all his Friends together 
e 1 to force her out of his Hands. I made him under- 
or- ſtand that ſuch a Noiſe as muſt attend this violent 
no Way, would be prejudicial to her as well as to me. 
ich Let us reſerve our Blood, ſaid 1, to the laſt Extre- 


mity. I am thinking of a milder Way, which is 
leſ- thisz to write a Line to Mr. G. M. begging he 
\p- would come immediately and ſpeak to you upon an 


uld Affair of Honour, and to prevent his returning for 
uld an Hour or two, We went out together after re- 
h 1 ſolving that he ſhould ſend him a Billet from a Ta- 
ery vern. I ſhall watch him, added J, as he comes out, 
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and then go into the Houſe, which I can eaſily do, 
being only known to Moll and Marcel my Foot- 
man; as for you, when he comes, you may tell 
him that you have loſt not only all your ready Mo- 
ney at Play, but a conſiderable Sum upon your 
Word, which you cannot immediately pay with- 
out his Aſſiſtance, It will take ſome Time before 
he can get at his ſtrong Box, and in that Interval I 
ſhall have executed my Project. 

Mr. de 7. . . went into a Tavern to write his 
Letter, and I went and poſted myſelf at a Diſtance 
from her Houſe, where I ſaw the Meſſenger come 
with his Letter, and &. M. going out in a Mo- 
ment after followed by a Footman. When he was 
got out of that Street, I went and knocked at the 
Gate, which was luckily opened by Marcel, I 
made a Sign to him not to ſpeak, tho' I had nothing 
to apprehend from the other Domeſticks, and aſked 
him in a low Voice, if he could conduct me to his 
Miſtreſs's Chamber, which he faid might be eaſily 
done, by going ſoftly up the great Stair. Come 

then quickly, ary J, and ſhew me the Way, and 
endeavour while I am with her, to prevent any Per- 
ſon's coming to interrupt us: I got to the Apart- 
ment without any Difficulty, and found Moll with 
a Book in her Hand, and it was here that I had 
Qccaſjon to admire the Character of this ftrange 
. Girl; far from being frightened or diſmayed on 
perceiving me, ſhe only gave ſome flight Marks of 
Surpriſe, which are the Effects of ſeeing one that 
we thought at a Diſtance from us ; ah! is it you, 
my Love, ſuid ſbe, coming to embrace me with her 

ual Fondneſs! Good God ! how bold you are! 
who would have expected to have ſeen you here 
To-day ? I diſengaged myſelf from her, and, in- 
ſtead of anſwering her Embraces, puſhed her from 
me with Diſdain. She remained in the Place where 
ſhe was, and looking fixedly at me, — 
our. 
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Tour. Such a ſilly fond Fool was I, that the Plea- 
ſure of ſeeing her ſtopt my Tongue ſrom uttering 
juſt Reproaches, and yet my tortured Heart was 
bleeding at the cruel Outrage, which I recalled to 
Memory in all its blackeſt Colours, to excite my In- 
dignation ; and I endeavoured to make my Eyes 
throw out Darts of Fury inſtead of Love. AsI 
remained ſome Time filent, and that ſhe could eaſi- 
ly remark the terrible Agitation I was under, I 
obſerved her ttembling, which was, I ſuppoſe, the 
Effect of Fear. Ah Moll, ſaid I, in a ſoft and 
tender Tone, falſe and perjured Moll where ſhall I 
begin my Complaint ? I ſee you pale and trembling, 
and Iam ſtill ſo ſenſible of your leaſt Trouble, that 
Pm afraid to affect you by my Reproaches ; but 
yet I muſt tell you that your treachery has pierced 
my Heart with Grief. This is the third Time 
Moll, well do I remember them, with that I threw 
myſelf upon a Chair in a terrible Condition. She 
ſpoke not a Word, but fell upon her Knees, lean- 
ing her Head on mine, and covering her Face with 
my Hands, which ſhe ſoon wet with her Tears. 
ART Moll tis too late to ſhed a Tear for me, af- 
ter you have killed me, you affect a Concern which 


you cannot really have. Your greateſt Plague is 


my Preſence, which has been always a Clog upon 
your Pleaſures. Open your Eyes and look on me, 
Such Tears are not ſhed for a Wretch whom you 
have ſo cruelly abandoned. She kiſſed my Hands 
without changing her Poſture. Inconſtant Mall, 
reſumed I again, ungrateful and faithleſs Girl, 
where are all your Promiſes and Oaths? Where is 
that Love which you ſealed with ſolemn Oaths this 
very Day. If Heaven allows of ſuch Things, 
Perjury is but a Trifle, and Fidelity a Folly. I here 
dropped ſome Tears which ſhe perceived, and at 
laſt told me, in a melancholly Manner, that ſhe 
muſt needs be guilty, ſince ſhe had given me fo 
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much Uneaſineſs, but prayed that Heaven might 


Puniſh her if ſhe intended it, or thought herſelf cri- 
minal. This Anſwer appeared to be ſo void of Senſe 
and Honeſty, that I could not hinder myſelf from 
giving Way to . What horrid Diſſimulation, 
cried I, | ſee plainly that thou art a baſe and per- 
fidious Woman, and *tis now that I know thy 
wretched Character; adieu, pitiful Creature, con- 
tinued J, getting up to be gone, I had rather a 
thouſand Times die than to have any more Correſ- 
pondence with thee. May Heaven puniſh me it I 
ſhall ever honour thee with the leaſt Regard. Stay 
with thy new Lover, love him, abhor me, renounce 
all Honour and good Senſe, it ſhall give me no 
Concern. She was ſo terrified with this Tranſport, 
that ſhe remained on her Knees, and looked at me 
trembling, and without daring to open her Mouth. 


I made ſcane Steps towards the Door with my Face 


turned towards her, but one muſt have loſt all Sen- 
timents of Humanity to have ſtood out againſt ſo 
many Charms. I was ſo far from ſuch a barbarous 
Reſolution, that on the contrary, paſſing all at once 
to the other Extremity, I came, or rather, flew 
back without T hooght, and claſping her in my 
Arms, gave her a thouſand Kiſſes, and aſked as 
many Pardons upon my Knees, which ſhe granted 
throwing her Arms about my Neck, and telling me 
that it was fhei herſelf, that had Occaſion for all 
my. Goodneſs to make me forget the Vexation that 
the had given me, and that the was with Reaſon 
apprehenſive I would not reliſh what ſhe had to ſay 
tor her Juſtification; I a Juſtification, I aſk none, 
but approve of every Thing you have done. It does 
not belong to me to examine your Conduct, too 
content and happy, if my dear Angel gives me a 
Place in her Heart; but, continued I, all powerful 
Moll you who make me joyful or fad at Pleaſure, 
aſter Waring fatisfied you by my Submiſſions and 
| Repen- 
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Repentance, may I not be allowed to mention my 
Sorrows and Pains ? Shall I learn my Fate from 


you this Day, and if you are reſolved to pronounce 


my Death by paſſing the Night with my Rival. She 
began a long Relation of every Thing that had hap- 
pened ſince ſhe had been with Mr, G. M. too te- 
dious to repeat, and at laſt concluded that, to con- 
vince me there was no real Change in her Senti- 
ments, ſhe was ready that Moment to follow me 
to the World's End, ſince my Delicacy would not 
bear with her executing what ſhe had intended ; but, 
added ſbe, ſhall we go without ten thouſand Livres 
and Jewels, which he has already given me. I 
adviſed her to abandon all, and think of nothing but 
ſpeedily leaving this Houſe; for tho? I had not been 
above half an Hour in it, I was afraid of G. M's 
returning; however, ſhe preſſed fo ſtrenuouſſy a- 
gainſt our going away empty handed, that I thought 
myſelf obliged to grant ſomething after having ob- 
tained fo much. 

While we were preparing to begone, I heard 
knocking at the Gate, and did not doubt but that 
it was my Rival. He is a dead Man ſai I, if he 
appears, but Marce] ended my Pain by delivering 
me a Letter from Mr. de 7— which he had re- 
ceived'at the Gate. He wrote me that G. M. being 
gone home to bring him the Money, he had taken 
the Opportunity ot his Abſence; to communicate a 
comical Thought that had come inte hisHead,#7iz. to 
make me eat my Rival's Supper, and to lie that Night 
in the bed which he had deſigned for himſelf and my 


Miſtreſs; that he fancied the Thing might be eaſily 


executed, 1f I could procure threeor four Men whe 
would have Reſolution enough to arreſt him in the 
Street and keep him Priſoner that Night; As for 
himſelf he promiſed to amuſe him a full Hour at 
leaſt, by Reafons that he had ready. for him when 
he returned. I ſhewed the Billet to Mell who was 


charmed 
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charmed with the Invention, and inſiſted abſolutely 
upon its being executed, and it was in vain that I 
repreſented the Difficulty of finding immediately Per- 
ſons proper for ſuch an Enterpriſe, ſhe told me that a | 
'Trial might at leaſt be made, adding that ſhe was de- \ 
lighted with the 'Thoughts of my eating his Supper, 
lying in his Sheets, and carrying off his Miſtreſs 
and Money next Morning. I was forced to yield, 
- notwithſtanding the ſecret Motions of my Heart that 
portended no good ; and therefore went out to ſpeak 
to two or three of the Life-guards, with whom 
Leſcaut had made me acquainted, but I only found 
one of them, a bold daring Man, who had no ſoon- 
er underſtood the Affair than he frankly undertook it, 
and aſſured me of Succeſs ; defiring no more than 
ten Piſtoles to give to three of the Foot-guards that 
he reſolved to employ, putting himſelf at their 
Head. Ibegged he would loſe no Time. In a Quar- 
ter of an Hour he came with his Aſſociates, and I 
Poſted them at the Corner of a Street where G. M. 
muſt neceſſarily paſs in his Return. I begged he 
would not maltrait him, but to be ſure not to let 
him go till Seven o' Clock in the Morning. He 
told me that he intended to carry him to his own 
Chamber, and to make him lie in his Bed, while 
he and his Companions would fit up and divert 
themſelves with a Bottle and Cards. I remained 
with them till I ſaw G. M. appearing, and then re- 
tired into an Entry at a little Diſtance, being will- 
ing to be preſent at this extraordinary Scene. The 
Life-guard Man approached him civilly with a 
Piſtol in his Hand, and told him calmly, that he 
had no Deſign againſt his Life or his Purſe, but 
that if he made the leaſt Difficulty to follow him, 
or made any Noiſe, he would ſhoot him through 
the Head. G. M. ſeeing him ſupported by three 
Soldiers, made no Reſiſtance, but allowed himſelf 
to be led like a Lamb. I returned * 2 
5 oll, 
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Moll, and, to prevent the Servants ſuſpecting any 
Thing, told her before them, that ſome unexpected 


Affairs prevented G. M's coming to Supper, and 


that he had {ent me to bear her Company and to 


make his Excuſes, fo that we ſupped together, and 
were very reſerved while at Table, but when the 
Servants were gone, we were very merry upon the 
Succeſs of our Project. About Mid-night I bid her 
good Night, and went out, but came privately in 
again, by the Aſſiſtance of Marcel, and was prepa- 
ring to take Poſſeſſion of G. M's Bed as I had done 
of his Table, but while we were, if I may ſo ſay, 
drunk with Pleaſure, the Sword was hanging over 
our Heads, and the 'Thread by which it hung rea- 
dy to break. 

G. M. was attended by a Footman when he was 
ſtopped in the Street, who, when he ſaw his Maſ- 
ter carried off, ran directly to his Father's, to 
whom he recounted all that he knew about his A- 
mour. He having only this Son, was extremely 
alarmed, and went immediately to the Lieutenant 
de Police, and begged that he would order ſome of the 
Guards to attend him. He went direQly to the 
Street where his Son had been arreſted, and ſearch- 
ed every place that he could ſuſpeQ, but not find- 
ing him, he ordered the Servant to conduct him to 
Moll's Houſe, where he ſancied that he might learn 
ſomething about him, -if he was not there. Our 
Chamber Door being ſhut 1 did not hear him knock 
at the Gate, but having entered, followed by two 
of the Guards, and informed himſelf, to no pur- 
poſe, what was become of his Son, he took it in 
his Head to come up Stairs, ſtill accompanied by 
the Guards, to ſee if he could get any Informati- 
on from his Miſtreſs, We were juſt going into 
Bed when he opened the Door, the Sight of him 
chilled all my Blood. O God! /arid I 1% Moll, 
here's the old E. M. and with that I jumped to m 
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Sword, which was unfortunately ſo wrapt about 
with my Belt, that T could not draw it before the 
Guards advanced and ſeized both it and me. G. 
M. was not long before he knew me, and the Im- 
reſſion which Moll's Charms had once made upon 
is Heart, brought her to his Memory upon the 
firſt Glance; is it Illuſion, ſaid be gravely, or do 
I really ſee the Chevalier de Grieu and Moll Le- 
ſequt. I was ſo mad with Grief and Shame that I 
made him no Anſwer. He appeared for forme 
Time wholly wrapt up in different Thoughts, 
which at laſt came burſting forth in Fire and 
Flame againſt me. Ha! cried be, I am fure thou 
haſt murdered my Son. This abuſe touched me to 
the quick. Know, thou old profligate Villain, 
ſaid I, that if I had intended to kill any of thy Fa- 
mily, I ſhould have begun with thyſelf. Hold him 
faſt ſaid he to the Guards, if he does not immedi- 
ately tell me what's become of my Son, I will have 
him tucked up To-morrow ; thoul't have me hang- 
ed, replied J, infamous Raſcal, 'tis ſuch as thee 
that we muſt look for at the Gallows, I would have 
thee to know that I am of a nobler and purer Blood 
than what runs in the Veins of ſuch Leech-worm 
Scoundrels as thyſelf. Yes, I know, added I, what 
is become of thy Son, and if thou giveſt me any 
farther Provecation, I will have him ſtrangled To- 
morrow, and the Day after, it ſhall be thy Turn, 
I committed an Overſight in confeſſing that I knew 
where his Son was, but Anger made me guilty of 
this Indiſcretion. He immediately called for five or 
ſix more Guards that were waiting at the Gate, 
and ordered them to ſecure all the Servants in the 
Houſe. Ha! Monfieur Is Chavelier, reſumed he 
with an Air of Mockery, you know where my Son 
is, and will have him ſtrangled, fay you? *Tis very 
well, Tll make it my Buſineſs to take Care of your 
Worſhip, He then approached Moll, " was 
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ſitting on the Bed weeping, and made her ſome iro- 


nical Compliments on her Conqueſt of the Father 


and the Son, and the good Uſe that ſhe made of it. 
'This old letcherous Monſter wanted to take ſome 
Freedoms with her. Don't dare to touch her, 
cried I, for, by all that's ſacred, if thou doſt, theſe 
two Hands ſhall pull out thy lacivious Eyes. He 
went out leaving three Guards in the Chamber 
whom he ordered to cauſe us to dreſs as quickly as 
poſſible, and in the mean Time went to interrogate 
the Servants, whom he had ordered to be ſecured. 
None of them knew any Thing of the Matter but 
Marcel, who, believing himſelf already hanged, 
told all that he knew about our Scheme of bubbling 
his Son, and of MolPs having already received ten 
thouſand Livres. Upon this Diſcovery, the old 
Fellow came running up to her Chamber, and, 
without ſaying one Word, went directly into the 
Cloſet, where he had no Difficulty to find the Mo- 
ney and Jewels. When he came out with the booty 
which he was pleaſed to call our Theft, he loaded 
us with the moſt opprobrious Language, and draw- 
ing near Moll aſked if her Ladyſhip could call to 
Mind her having ſeen this pretty Necklace and the 
gay airy Bracelets I remember, ſaid be laughing, 
that you once thought them very pretty. The poor 
Things, add-d be, are both very amiable, and what 
a Pity is it that they ſhould be given to thieving. 
My Blood boiled in my Veins at this inſolent Re- 
proach. I would have given for a Moment's Li- 
berty. Good God ! what would I not have gi- 
ven! At laſt, I told him with a Moderation, which 
was nothing but refined Fury, Sir, let us end theſe 
inſolent Railleries, and ſee what you pretend to do 


* 


with us? Monteur le Chevalier, anſwered he, 1 


pretend that you ſhall go this Minute to the Cha- 
telet, (a priſon for Criminals.) To- morrow we 
ſhall know a little more, and I hope you will at laſt, 

| do 


204 MEMOIRS of the 


do me the Favour to let me know where my Son 
is; Teaſfily foreſaw that to be ſhut up in that place, 
was a Thing of terrible Conſequence for us, and 
therefore reſolved to flatter my moſt cruel Enemy. 
I confeſs, Sir, 12 J to bim in a civil manner, that 
Youth has made me commit great Faults, and that 
ou have juſt Ground to complain, but if you 
. the Force of Love, and can judge what am 
unhappy young Man ſuffers when his Miſtreſs is 
taken from him, you will pardon a ſmall Revenge ; 
or, at leaſt, will allow that I am fully puniſhed by 
the Affront that I have now received. There is 
no Occaſion of having Recourſe to Priſons to make 
me diſcover where your Son is. I had no Deſign 
to hurt him nor to offend you, and am ready to telF 
you the Place where he has peaceably and ſafely 
paſſed the Night, if you will ſet us at Liberty. 
This old 'Tyger, inſtead of granting my Requeſt, 
turned his Back upon me laughing, and gave the 
Guards Orders to conduct us immediately to Jail, 
and, above all, added be, take Care of the Cheva- 
lier, ſor he's a cunning Spark, and made his Eſcape 
latety from St. Lazarre. With that he went out, 
and left me in a Condition not eaſily to be deſcribed, 
O Heaven! cried J, I could with Patience bear all 
the Afflictions that thou art pleaſed to puniſh me 
with, but that a miſerable Wretch ſhould have it 
in his Power to uſe me ſo tyrannically, quite diſ- 
tracts me. Were I to relate all my Complaints 
and Converſation with Moll, while the Guards 
were conducting us in a Coach to the Chatelet there 
would be no End of my Story, and therefore I ſhall 
only tell you that we had ſcarce a Moment allowed 
us to bid a tender Adieu, when we came to that 
Place of Horrour. By good Luck I had ſome Mo- 
ney about me, which I divided with her, and paid 
the Jaylor for the firſt Month's Entertainment, ſo 
that we were both lodged in very good * 
| | hen 
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When I was alone I began to think of Means to 
haſten my Liberty. It was evident that there was 
nothing abſolutely criminal in my Affair, and even 
ſuppoſing that the Deſign of taking the young G. 
M's Money was proved by Marcel, yet I knew 
very well, that as his Father had got it back, there 
was no Danger that Way; ſo that I reſolved to 
write ſpeedily to my Father, and to beg he would 
come to Paris; but I might have ſpared myſelf the 
Trouble, for he was to be in Town next Day up- 
on the Letter which I had wrote to him eight Days 
before, and which had given him great Joy, tho” 
he did not intirely depend upon my Promiſes of a 
Reformation. He arrived the Day after my Im- 
riſonment, and was two Days in Town before he 
ound out where I was. Before I received his Vi- 
ſit, which I was far from expecting ſo ſoon, I had 
one from the Lieutenant de Police, or, to ſpeak more 
properly, I underwent an Interrogatory, ke repri- 
manded me for my bad Conduct, but, in no harſh 
Terms; on the contrary, I could eaſily obſerve 
that he looked upon me as a young Fellow who 
had more Imprudence than Malice; and was very 
well pleaſed with my Anſwers, which gave me 
Courage to ſay ſomething upon the Beauty, Sweet- 
neſs, and good Nature of Mell; to which he an- 
ſwered laughing, that he had not ſeen her, but 
had heard that ſhe was a dangerous Perſon. 'This 
Word made me ſay a thouſand paſſionate Things 
in Defence of my poor Miſtreſs, ſhedding Tears. 
He ordered me to be reconducted to my Chamber, 
and as I was going out, this grave Magiſtrate cri- 
ed, Love, Love, wilt thou never be reconciled to 
Wiſdom. As I was entertaining myſelf with my 
melancholy Ideas, and reflecting on the Converſa- 
tion which I had with the Lieutenant de Police, my 
Chamber Door was opened, and whom ſhould I ſee 
enter but my Father, tho“ I was half prepared for 
| this 
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this Sight, which I expected in a few Days, yet I 
was ſo terribly ſtruck with his Preſence, that had 
the Earth been open under my Feet, I would have 
precipitated myſelf to the very Bottom of it. I 
went to embrace him with all the Marks of an ex- 
treme Confuſion, He fat down witnout opening 
his Mouth. As I remained ſtanding with my Hat 
off and down-caſt Eyes, fit down, Sir, 10 Be, in 
a very grave Tone, fit down, Thanks to your 
Debaucheries and Rogueries, I have at laſt diſco- 
vered the Place of your Abode. Tis the Advan- 
tage of a Merit ſuch as yours, that it cannot lie 
hid. You take an infallible Road to Renown. I 
hope it will ſoon terminate at the Greve, (the com- 
mon Place of Execution,) and that you will really 
have the Glory to be expoſed there to the Admira- 
tion of the Public, I anſwered not a Word, He 
went on. How unhappy is a Father when, having 
tenderly loved a Son, and ſpared nothing to make 
him a Man of Honour, he finds at laſt, nothing 
but a Rogue that diſhonours him] We put up with 
atcidental Misfortunes, Time defaces them, and 
our Grief diminiſhes: But what Remedy is there 
to an Evil that increaſes daily, ſuch as the Diſor- 
ders of a vicious Son who has loſt all Sentiments of 
Honour! thou ſayeſt nothing unhappy Wretch, 
added be, ſee that counterfeit Modeſty, and that 
Air of hypocritical Sweetneſs, would not one take 
him to be the honeſteſt Man of his whole Race ? 
Tho? I could not deny but that I deſerved a Part 
of ſuch Outrages, yet I thought they were carried 
to Exceſs, and therefore reſolved to ſpeak my Mind 
freely. I aſſure you Sir, ſaid I, that the Modeſty, 
with which I appear before you, is by no Means 
affected, but the natural Situation of a Son who 
infinitely reſpects his Father, and particularly when 
he ſees Lien greatly irritated. Far be it from me to 
Pretend to be the moſt regular Man of our Race. 
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I know my Faults, and own that they deſerve Re- 
proaches; but I would earneſtly beg of you to 
ſoften them a little, and not to treat me as the moſt 
infamous of all Mankind. I canrot think that I 
deſerve ſuch hard Names. All my Faults, you 
know, take their Source from Love: Fatal Paſſion ! 
alas ! are you ignorant of its Power, and is it poſ- 
ſible that your Blood which is the Source of mire, 
has never. felt the like Ardours ! Love has 
rendered me too tender, too paſſionate, too conſtant, 
and, perhaps, too complaiſant to the Defires of a 
charming Miſtreſs ; theſe are my Crimes. Is there 
any one of them that diſhonours you. Come, my 
dear Father, added I tenderly, a litile more Pit 
for a Son who was always full of Reſpect and Af- 
fection for you, who has not, as you imagine, aban- 
doned Honour and Duty, and who is a thouſand 
Times more to be pitied than you fancy, which 
Words were followed by a Flood of Tears. 

A Father's Heart is the Maſter-piece of Nature, 
ſhe herſelf directs all the Springs, and takes the 
Reins of Government in her own Hands. My Fa- 
ther, who was a Man of Wit and Taſte, was ſo 
touched with the Turn that Thad given to my Ex- 
cuſes, that he was not able to conceal the Change. 
Come, my poor Chevalier, come and embrace me. 
I pity thy Caſe. I flew to him, and he claſped me 
in ſuch a Manner that made me judge what paſſed 
in his Heart. But what Method, reſumed be, ſhall 
we fall on to get thee out of this Place. Let me 
know thy whole Story without Diſguiſe, which I 
did, taking Care to give Inſtances of Princes, 
Dukes, and Marquiſſes, and many other Gentle- 
men, who had been guilty of the ſame Faults, 
Og that all mine proceeded from the two 
Paſſions of Love and Revenge. He then aſked if 
I could inform him of the ſhorteſt Way of procur- 
ing my Liberty, without the Story's coming to the 
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Knowledge of the Public. I told him how favour- 
able the Lieutenant de Police was, and that if he 
found any Difficulty, it muſt come from G. M. 
and therefore, added J, it would be proper that 
you ſhould take the Trouble to ſee him. 

My Father upon leaving me, went directly to 
G. M's, whom he ſound with his Son now ſet at 
Liberty. I-never knew the Particulars of their 
Converſation, but it was eaſy for me to judge of it 
by the fatal Effects. The two Fathers went to the 
Lieutenant de Police, from whom they aſked two 
Favours, the firſt, to take me directly out of Pri- 
ſon, and the next, to ſhut Moll up for the reſt of 
her Days, or to tranſport her to Miſſiſippi, both 
which were direQly granted. Mr. C. M. and my 
Father, came to give me the News of my Liberty, 
and the former made ſome Excuſes for what he had 
done, and my Father ordered me to return his 
Compliment-: We came out together without my 
mentioning one Word about Moll. I durſt not ſo 
much as ſpeak to the Turn-keys in their Preſence. 
Alas ! my poor Recommendations would have been 
uſeleſs, 25 the cruel Order was already given, that 
rnhappy Girl was conducted an hour after to the 
Work- houſe, and added to the Number of ſome 
looſe Females condemned to be tranſported: My 
Father having ordered me to attend him to the 
Place where de lodged, it was ſix o' Clock at Night 
Before I could return to the Cbatelet, to enquire 
about Moll. and was ſo ſtruck with the diſmal News, 
that I thought my Heart would have burſt within 
me, and ſure never Apoplexy had a more ſudden 
Effect than Grief had upon me; for in a Moment, 
I was flat upon the Ground without Motion or 
Senſe, and yet by a Miracle proper to Love, I 
ſoon recovered Strength enough to thank Heaven 
for the Return of my Reaſon and Underſtanding. 
My Death would have only been uſeful to my 1 
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Moll had Occaſion for my Life to deliver her, 
which I was reſolved to do, or to periſh in the At- 
tempt. My firſt Scheme, was to murder the two 
G. M's, and the Licutenant de Police, and then to 
fall upon the Hoſpital with all thoſe that I could 
engage in my Quarrel; even my Father himſelf 
would ſcarce have been reſpected in what I thought 
ſo juſt a Revenge ; for the Jailor had not concealed 
that he and G. M. were the Authors of my Loſs, 
But when the Air in the Street had cooled my 
Blood a little, my Fury gave Place to more reaſon- 
able Sentiments. The Death of our Enemies would 
have been of no Service to her, ſince by it I muft 
have deprived myſelf of all Means of giving her 
any farther Aſſiſtance; beſides, could I think of 
becoming a baſe Aſſaſſin, what other Way could 1 
ropoſe to be revenged ? I employed all my Wits 
hou to deliver Moll. I had but little Money re- 
maining, and there was no doing without it, 1 
could only think of three Perſons from whom 1 
could expect it; Mr. de 7. . , my Father, and 
Tiberge. There was little Appearance of obtaining 
any Thing from the two laſt, and I was aſhamed 
to importune the other. I went directly to the Se- 
minary of St. Sulpice, and called for Tiberge, who, 
I found, was ignorant of my laſt Adventures, which 
made me alter the Scheme that I had laid down to 
move his Pity, 1 only mentioned, in general, the 
Pleaſure my Father's Preſence had given me, 
and then frankly begged he would let me have a 
little Money to pay ſome private Debts before 1 
leſt Paris. He immediately gave me his Purſe, 
and of fix hundred Livres which T found in it, 1 
took five, and offered him my Note, 'but he was 
generous enough to refuſe it, I went from him to 
Mr. de T - - -, who already knew our laſt Adven- 
tures, and when I aſked his Advice, about the 
Means of delivering Mall, he told me that without 
a Miracle 
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a Miracle he thought it impoſſible, the Lieutenant 
de Police having given ſtrict Orders that no Mortal 
ſhould ſee her, which he himſelf had in vain at- 
tempted, and, which was worſt of all, the unhappy 
Crew, to which ſhe was joined, were to ſet out in 
two Days. I was under ſuch a Conſternation at 
what I heard, that he might have ſpoken for an 
Hour without my interrupting him. 

He continued to tell me that he had forbore coming 
to the Chatelet that he might the more eaſily ſerve 
me, nobody imagining that we had any Correſpon- 
dence together, and that having been informed of 
my being at Liberty he had ardently deſired to ſee 
me, to give me the only Advice from which ſome 
Hopes might be conceived of a Change in MolPs 
Fate, but a dangerous Advice, in which he begged 
I would for ever conceal his having any hand ; it 
was this, to make choice of ſome brave Fellows 
who would have Courage enough to attack MolPs 
Guards upon the Road. Here's a hundred Piſtoles, 
added he, without giving me time to repreſent my 
Indigence, which you may return when you can 
conveniently do it. This noble Generoſity made 
me almoſt cry, and I teſtified my Acknowledgment 
in the ſtrongeſt Terms, and then aſked him if he 
thought there was nothing to. be done in the Way 
of Interceſſion ; he anſwered, that he could think of 
no other Way, but by my Father and G. M's ſoli- 
citing a Revocation of the Sentence, offering to do 
all that lay in his Power with the young G. AV. 
tho? he behaved coldly with him upon Suſpicion of 
his being concerned in the Trick that had been put 
upon him, and then exhorted me to leave no Stone 
unturned to ſoften my Father; which was no ſmall 
Enterprize not only in the Difficulty that I foreſaw 
in prevailing with him, but by another Reaſon 
which made me dread his Preſence, viz. my giving 
him the Slip contrary to his Orders, and I was very 
firmly 
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firmly reſolved never to return after I had learned 
the unhappy Fate of Moll. I was apprehenſive 
that he would detain me by Force, and have me 
conducted in the ſame Manner to the Country. To 
avoid all theſe Inconveniencies, I ſent under another 
Name to deſire a Meeting with him in the Gardens 
of Luxembourg, to which Place he readily came, 
followed by a ſingle Footman. We walked toge- 
ther in a retired Alley above a hundred Paces with- 
out ſpeaking. He no doubt concluded, that I had 
ſomething 1 Importance to communicate, ſo that 
he kept ſilent in expectation of my Harangue, and 
I in meditating upon what I ſhould ſay. At laſt I 
broke the Ice. Sir, ſaid I, trembling, you are the 
beſt of Fathers; you have loaded me with Favours, 
and pardoned an infinite Number of Faults ; but it 
appears to me, that your Rigour—well, my Rigour 
interrupted he, finding no doubt, that I was too 
flow for his Impatience. Ah! Sir, reſumed I, 
your Rigour is extreme in the Manner that you 
have treated the unfortunate Moll, you have taken 
her Character from G. M. whoſe hatred has made 
him repreſent her in the blackeſt Colours, and you 
have formed a hideous Idea of the ſweeteſt and 
moſt charming Creature in the World. Would to 
Heaven, you had ſeen her but one Moment, I am 
ſure you would have taken her Part, deteſt the vil- 
lainous Artifice of G. M. and pitied both her and 
me. He interrupted me again, by aſking what J 
intended by all this paſſionate Diſcourſe. That you 
ſave my Life, anſwered I, which muſt end the 
Moment that Moll is ſent to America, No, no, ſaid 
he, in a very rough Tone, I had much rather ſee 
thee dead, than without Honour. Let us then go 
no farther, cried J, taking him by the Arm, but 
deprive me at once of this odious and in ſupportable 
Life, for in the Deſpair to which you reduce me, 


Death will be a Favour, and a preſent worthy of a - 
Father's 
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Father's Hand. TI ſhould not give thee but what 


thou deſerveſt, replied be, and I know ſeveral Fa- 
thers who would not have delayed ſo long to have 
been themſelves the Executiorers, but my unli- 


mited Indulgence has ruined thee. I threw my- 


ſelf at his Knees and embracing them, /aid, Ah! 
if you have ſtill any remaining, Pity my unfortunate 
Caſe; Alas ! remember how tenderly you loved 
my Mother, would you have ſuffered her to be 
taken from you while a Drop of Blood remained in 
your Veins, and have not others a Heart as well 
as you | Speak no more of thy Mother, /aid he 
with an angry Voice, had ſhe been alive to ſee thy 
Diſorders, they muſt have killed her with Grief. 
Let us put an End to this Diſcourſe, which becomes 
troubleſome, and will not make me change my 
Reſolution, and therefore I command thee to fol- 
low me home. 'The harſh Manner in which he 
pronounced this Order, made me plainly perceive 
that he was inflexible. I rctired ſome Steps from 
him, leſt he ſhould have taken a Fancy to lay 
Hands upon me. Do not augment my Deſpair, 
ſaid I, by forcing me to diſobey you. After the 
Cruelty with which you treat me, it is impoſſible 
for me to follow you, or that I can live much long- 
er, and therefore I bid you an eternal Adieu. y 
Death, which you will ſoon hear of, will perhaps 
give you more favourable Sentiments of me. As I 
turned about to be gone; Thou refuſeft then to 
follow me, cried he with Anger in his Lools, Go, 
run headlong to thy Ruin. Adieu, ungrateful re- 
bellious Son. Adieu, ſaid I in my Tranſport, bar- 
barous and inhuman Father. | a 
L left the Garden like one furious, and went di- 
rectly to Mr. de 7 - - -'s who had been as unſuc- 
ceſsful with the young G. M. as I with my Father, 
ſo that I had no Proſpect now but of delivering her 
by Force, and I left him with a Deſign to try if I 


could 
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could get People as deſperate as myſelf to aſſiſt me 
in this dangerous Undertaking. 185 * 

The firſt that came into my Mind was the pg 
Life-guard Man whom I had employed to arrel 
G. M. by good Luck I found him at home, an 
told him directiy the Deſign of my Viſit. He hac 
good Senſe enough to foreſee the Difficulties, but 
was ſo geherous as to promiſe me his Aſſiſtance, He 
mentioned the three Foot-guards that he had alrea- 
dy employed as Men that might be depended on, 
and as Moll's Conductors were only fix in Number, 
five reſolute men were an overmatch for ſuch wretch- 
es. We muſt have Horſes, ſaid he, with each a Pair 
of Piſtols and a Blunderbuſs, and plain Cloaths for 
our three Soldiers, who muſt not appear in their 
Regimentals upon ſuch an Occaſion. I gave him 
the hundred Piſtoles that I had received from Mr. 
de'T——Wwhich was laid out to the laſt Farthing the 
next Day. The three Soldiers paſſed in Review, 
before me. I encouraged them by great Promiſes, 
and to prevent all Diffidence, gave each them of ten 
Piſtoles before-hand. On the Day that the unhap- 
py Viaims were to begin their March for Havre 

e Grace, we went by different Streets to a Place 
of Rendezvous in the Suburbs of St. Honor, where 
we were not long before the two wretched Wagons, 
which you ſaw about two Years ago at Paſſy ap- 
peared, eſcorted by ſix Thief-catchers. The Sight 
of them made all my Blood boil in my Veins. O 
Fortune, cried I, cruel Fortune, grant me now 
Death or Victory. We conſulted a Moment upon 
the Method of out Attack, and reſolved, by croſ- 
ſing over a Field, to get before them, and to fall 
upon them when they came up. The Guards ſeeing 
five Horſemen well armed advancing, made -no 
doubt but that we deſigned to attack them, upc 
which they ſcrewed their Bayionets, and prepare 
to Teceive us, Upon this reſolute Appearance of 
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the Guards, which, ſerved only to animate my 


Friend and me, our cowardly Companions quite 
loſt Courage, and, after a few Words which J did 


not hear, wheeled about ard rode off at full Speed. 


Gods! cried the Life-guard Man, us much confound- 
ed as I at this infamous Deſertion, what ſhall we do, 
we are only two. Fury and Aſtoniſhment made me 
mute, and I was in ul 8e whether I ſhould pur- 
ſue the Villains that had abandoned me, or attack 


the Guards; I could have wiſhed myſelf divided 


that I might at once have fallen upon theſe two 
Objects of my Rage. The Life-guard, who judg- 
ed of my Uncertainty by the wild rolling of my Eyes 
from ore to the other, begged that I would liſten 
to his Advice, which was, that as we were but two 
againſt ſix, who appeared to be reſolute, the beſt 
way was to return to Paris, and to endeavour to 
get Aſſiſtants that would not abandon us; adding, 


that as the heavy Wagons marched lowly, we could 


eaſily come up with them the next Day. I refleQed 
a Moment on this Propoſal, and finding upon all 
Sides nothing but Subjects of Deſpair, I took a 
Reſolution truly deſperate, which was to thank my 
Companion for all his Services, and to beg that the 
Guards would allow me to accompany my Miſtreſs 
to Havre de Grace, where I reſolved to embark 
with her, adding, that as my Misfortunes were 


row at the higheſt, T muſt ſubmit to them, Ma 


—_ reward your Generoſity. Adieu, I will 
give a helping Hand to my unlucky Fate to com- 
pleat my Ruin, by voluntarily running to it. He 
in 'vain preſſed me to return to Paris, I begged 
he would leave me, leſt the Guards ſhould fancy 
that our Deſign was to attack them. 
went towards them as a Suppliant rather than 
af Enemy, and told them I came not to fight, but 
td aſ Favours, which I expected from them, and 
which I explained as we were going along. They 
_ | _ conſulted 
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conſulted together upon my Propoſal, and the chief 
of the Troops anſwered, that tho? their Orders were 
very ſtrict, yet as I appeared to be a Perſon of Note, 
they would do what they could to oblige me; but 
that I ought to conſider them for ſuch a Condeſcen- 
ſion. I had about fifteen Piſtoles in my purſe, and 
told them ſincerely that this Sum was all I poſſeſſed. 
Verv well, /aid the Guard, we will uſe you well. 
It ſhall only coſt you a Crown an Hour to entertain 
any of our Girls that pleaſes you beſt, which is the 
current Price at Paris, They at firſt imagined that 
what I Cid proceeded from a Whim of Youth, 
but when they perceived that my Caſe was Love, 
and who was the Object, they ſo augthented the 
Tribute, that on leaving Mantle (the Place 
where we lodged the Night before we arrived 
at Paſſfy) my Purſe was quite empty, and con- 
ſequently no more Allowance from theſe merce- 
nary Wretches to approach or converſe with my 
unhappy Miſtreſs, of which you yourſelf was a 
Witnefs at Paſſy, and, by a Generoſity' that I'can' 
never forget, turniſhed me with what was neceſſa- 
ry to carry me to Havre; where, Having no An- 
ſwer from Tiberge; to whom I had wrote to ſend 
me a hundred Piſtoles, I ſold my, Horſe and em- 
barked only with ten Piſtoles in my Pocket, after 
buying ſome Sea Proviſions, Were I to tell you all 
the Converſations we had during our Voyage on the 
Rigours of our Fate, my Narration would tire your 
Patience, and it has already been more extenſive ' 
than I deſigned, I ſhall in a few Words conclude? 
my melancholy Story. 3. 1237 

After an agreeable Navigation for two Months, 
we arrived ately at New Orleans, nota Town, as 
we have been told, but a Parcel of ſorry Cottages, 
inhabited by five or ſix hundred Perſons. We were 
received with open Arms by theſe People, as Com- 
panions of their Solitude and Miſery. The Gover- 
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nor diſpoſed of about thirty Girls that came in our 
Ship, to thoſe that wanted Wives, and having or- 
dered them to retire to their ſeveral Habitations, he 
thus ſpoke to us. The Captain informs me, that 
you are married, ard that you are Perſons of Diſtinc- 
tion and Merit. I ſhall not enter into the Cauſes of 
your Misfortunes, but if your Behaviour agfyers to 
what your Figures promiſe, I ſhall ſpare nothing 
to ſoften, your Fate; and you will contribute, on 
your Part, to reconcile me to this wild Deſert. He 
retained us to ſupper, and ordered, that we ſhould 
be conducted to our Cottage, which conſiſted of 


two Rooms, and a Sort of Garret. Moll, appeared 


terrified at the Sight of ſuch a diſmal Hahitation, 
and fell a crying moſt bitterly ; not upon her own 
yon but upon mine, proteſting, that the 
Thoughts of what I had already, and was in all 
Probability {till to ſuffer, were worſe than Death to 
her, Of what can I complain, ſaid I, ſince I poſ- 
feſs all that I cehire, You love me, do you, not? 
What other, Happineſs did. I ever propoſe ? Let us 
leave our Fate to the wiſe Direction of Frovence, 
The Governer ſcems to be a ei Oc Dan, and 
wil, 1 hope, take care not to let us want the Neceſ- 
ſaries of Life. As for out poor Ha bitation, you 
may have remarked, that few are better lodged, or 
have better Furniture than we; and then thou art 
ſuch an admirable Chymiſt, ſaid I, embracing her, 
that thou trans ſormeſt every Thing into Gold. If 
that were the Caſe, anſwered ſbe, you ſhould be 
the richeſt Perſon upon Earth. I cannot but, in 
Jultice, confeſs, added ſbe, that LI never deſerved 
uch an Attachment as yours; that even while [I 
loved you paſſionately, I was fickle and giddy, but 
you cannot conceive how: much I am changed. All 
the Tears which, you have ſeen me ſhed fo often 
ſince we left Frence, proceeded. from the deep Im- 
preſſion of your unparalleled Love 2 
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Creature that was not worthy of it, and who could © 
not at the Expence of all her Blood, make amends ' 
for the leaſt Part of the Misfortunes, which ſne 
has brought upon you. Her Tears; Diſcourſe, : 
and the Tone of her Voice, made ſuch an aſtoniſh- 
ing Impreſſion upon me, that I felt Raptures in my 
Soul not to be expreſſed. Take Cara, ſaid I, take 
Care my Charmer, I have not Strength enough to 
ſupport ſuch lively Marks of thy Affection; I am 
not accuſtomed to theſe Exceſſes of Joy. O God 
cried I, F aſk no more, I am aſſured of her Heart, 
it is ſuch as Lwifhed it to make me happy. Ican- 
not but be ſo now, and here is my Happineſs fettled 
upon a ſolid Foundation.. It is, replied ſbe, if it 
depends upon me, and I krow well, where I can 
always find mine. I went to bed with theſe charm- 
ing Ideas, which changed my Cottage into a Palace 
fit for the greateſt Monarch upon Earth. After 
this, America appeared to be a Paradice. It is to 
new Orleans ſaid 1 often; that People muſt come, 
if they would taſte the true Sweets of Love. Tis 
here where Hearts are united without Intereſt, 
Jealouſy, er Inconſtancy. Our Countrymen come 
here in queſt of Gold but we have found Trea- 
ſures more to be eſteemed. „ 18718 dnn 

I got ſo much in the good Graces of our Gover- 
nor that a Vacancy happening in the Fort ſome-. 
Weeks after our Arrival, he beſtowed the Employ- : 
ment npon me, which enabled us to live without 
being burthenſome to any Body, and by our Regu- 
larity and diſcreet Behaviour with our Neighbours, 
we became in a little Time the next in Conſidera- 
tion to the Governor. The Innocency of our Oc--! 
cupations, and the Tranquillity of our Lives 
brought us, by Degrees, to think of Piety and Re- 
ligion. Moll had never been what we may call an 
impious Girl, nor Ia Libertine, who joined irre- 
ligion to the Depravation of Marners. . Love ard 
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Youth had been the Source of all our Diforders. 


Experience began to ſupply the Place of Age, and 


the fame Effect upon us as Years, Our Con- 


verſation, often grave and ſolid, brought us inſen- 


ſibly to the Taſte of a virtuous Love. I was the 
firſt that propoſed this Change, and as I knew that 
ſhe had honeſt and ſincere Principles, I made her 
| conceive, that the Approbation of Heaven was wan-- 
ting to complete our Happineſs, In France, ſaid I, 
we could neither abanden our Love, nor ſatisfy it 


in a awful Way. But in America, where we de- 


pendꝭ on none but our ſelves, where we are no more 
tied down by the arbitrary Laws of Rank and De- 


carum,. where they even believe us married; what 


hinders us from being really ſo, and from ſanctify- 
ing our Love by Vous that Religion: authoriſes? 
As for me, added: i, there is nothing new in the 
Offer of my Heart and Hand, but I am ready to 
renew the Gift at the Altar. This Diſcourſe gavo 
her great Joy. Would you believe, an/wered be, 
that I have thought of this a thouſand Times, ſince 
we were in America, but the Fear of diſpleaſing 
you made me ſilent, nat having the Pre ſumption to 
aſpire ta the Quality of your Spouſe, tho? I long 
much for. that glorious Title. 1 embraced her a. 
thoufandi Times, and told her that I would that 


Moment go te the Governor, acknowledge our ha- 


ving deceived. him, and beg his Approbation to, 
whey Ka deſigned. g e, 

Im perſuaded that there's no honeſt Man in the 
Watid who would not have approved of my De- 
ſign in my preſent Circumſtances, that is to ſay, fa- 
tally. ſubjectod to a Paſſiun, that I could not over- 


come, and ſtung with Remarſes, that L ought not- 
to ſmother; but will any Mortal accuſe my Com- 


5 Injuſtice, if I groan under the Rigour of 
n for rejecting a Deſign, which was formed 
420 | Rather- 
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Rather to puniſh ĩt as a Crime. Providence ſuffered me 
with Patience, while I was blindly running in the Cateer 
of Vice, and no ſooner did I think of returning ta the 
Road of Virtue, that I am, puniſhed with the ſevereſt 
Chaſtiſements, I am afraid, I ſhall not be able to go 
through * Relation of the moſt fatal Event that ever. 
ned. 
lou mult know, chat the Governor had a Nephew 
called Hunelet, a Man about thirty, brave, but hat 
and violent, Mel's Beauty. bad touched him upon 
our Arrival, and the frequent Occaſions of being in her 
Company, fot nine or ten, Months, had augmented. his 
Paſſion ig ſuch a Degree, that he was dying for her; 
but believing us to be martied, he bad been ſo. much: 
of himſelf as to let nothing appear. 1 found 
bim with his Uncle when I went to the Fort, As 1 
om Reaſon to conceal my Deſign from him, I made 
no. Dificulty, to explain myſelf in bis Preſence. I gave 
the Governqt a fhort Abridgment of my Life, and when 
I begged 1 he would aſſiſt at the Ceremony of my 
Marriage, he had the. Generoſity to tell me that he 
would Piwſelt defray the Expences ef my Wedding; 
upon which I retired. very well pleaſed, and ran to 
give Mell the agreeable News of my Succeſs ; but 1 
had not been an Hour at Home when the Chaplain 
came in with a Deſign, as I thought, ta give me 
ſome: Inſtructions about my Matriage; but after: a 
cold ſalute, be declared, in yo Words, that the Go- 
vernor had changed his Mind about my Marriage, and 
ordered me to think no more of it, having other Views 
for Moll. Other Views, ſaid I trembling, what other 
Views, pray Mr. Chaplain ? He anſwered, that I muſt 
know, the Governor was Maſter, that wy Miſtreſs being 
ſept frem France for the Colony, be had the Diſpoſal - . 
"of her ; that he had not hither to done it, believing her 
to be my Wie; but fince he undesſtood by myſelt that 
it was not ſo, he thought proper to give her to Hnnelet 
who way paſlionately in loye with her. My Vivacity 
got the better of my Prudence. I ordered him in a 
very baughty Manner, 10 ge) out of my Houſe, ſwea- 
ring that the Governgr, Synnelet, and all the Town, 
outh. got Aya Hang upon my Spouſe or Miſtreſs which 
SY a, by, | | 
| many RefleRjons, I at laſt refolved to S to the 


overnor 
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Governor, and repreſent with all the Rhetorick I was 
Maſter of, the Cruelty. of ſuch a Deſign, and notwith- 
ſtanding Mol/'s' Intreaties and Tears, who was afraid 
ſhe would nevet ſee me more, I ran to the Fort and 
found the Governor and Chaplain together. I made 
uſe of all the Motives that I thought might make an 
Impreſſion upon any Heart except that of a wild and 
cruel Tyger. But this Barbarian had no Regard to my 
Submiſhons, and made this Anſwer, which he repeated 
a hundred Times, that Moll was at his diſpoſal, and 
that he had promiſed her to his Nephew, tpn i 
I was but too much perfuaded on going out, that I 
had nothing to expect from this obſtinate old Man, ne- 
verthelefs I reſolved to be moderate, fully reſolved, if 
they puſhed the Thing to the laſt Extremity; to give to 
new Orleans one of the moſt bloody and moſt tragical 
Scenes thatever Love had produced. I was meditating 
upon; this. Project as I returned home, when Fortune, 
that wanted to haſten my Ruin, brought Hnunelet in my 
Way. He read in my Eyes a part of my Thoughts, 
As he was brave he eame up to me and alted, if I Was 
not looking for him. I know, /a, he, that my r 
offend you, and have foreſeen, that we muſt meaſure. 
our Swords. Come, let us ſee, who ſhall have beſt ' 
Luck; Tanſwered, that he was in the Right, and that 
my Death only could terminate our Differences; We 
went about an hundred paces out of Town, and we had 
ſcarce made two or three puſhes when 1 wWounded and 
diſarmed him He was in ſuch a Rage at his mizfortune- 
that he refuſed to aſk his Life, which T perhaps might 
have taken without injuſtice, I could not however be 
ilty of ſuch an ungenerous Action, but threw his 
ö Sword to him. Let us take the other Bout, ſai I, and 
remember that there is no Quarter to be given: He at- 
tacked me with great Fury, and tho I was but an in- 
different Fencer, yet as Love conducted my Sword, in 
the very moment that he pierced my Arm, Irun him 
through the Body, and he fell motionleſs at my Feet. 
Notwithſtanding the Joy which Victory gives, I im- 
mediately reflected on the Conſequences of his Death, 
which could not but be fatal to me. I returned to my 
Houſe where I found Mol! half dead with fear that 1 
had been ſtopped in the Fort by the Governor's Ordets. 
I could not conceal my Adventure, which ſhe no — 
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heard, than ſhe fainted away in my Arms, and it was 
a full Quarter of an Hour before ſhe recovered her Sen- 
ſes, What ſhall we do, ſaid , when ſhe was fully 
come to herſelf, I muſt neceſſarily be gone, will you te- 
main in the Town? Yes, continued [, remain, you 
may ſtill be happy in it, while I thall go and ſeek death 
among the Savages or wild Beaſts, She got up, not- 
withſtanding her Weakneſs, and took me by the Hand 
to conduct me to the Door. Let us fly together, ſaid 
/he, without loſing a moment, Synnelet's Body may 
perhaps be already found, and we ſhall not have Time 
to get out of the Town, but my dear Moll, replied I, 
quite confounded, where can we go. Is it not better 
that you endeavour to live here without me, and that L 
deliver myſelf up to the Governor, but ſhe would hear 
of nothing but to be gone, I had the precaution, before 
we went, to take ſome Cordials that] bad in my Cham- 
ber, and to ſtuff, my pockets with what proviſions they 
coyld hold, We told our Servants, who attended in the 
next Room, that we were going to the evening walk, a 
Thing N uſually did, and made the beſt of our 
way out of Town with more haſte than could be ex- 
pected from one of her Delicacy. Tho' I was very un- 
certain of a retreat, yet I have ſome Hopes two ways. 
In the firſt place, L knew 2 Has er zg Tnmane 4 


g rr 2 
Cuſtoms. of the Sa , who were not cruel if they 
were not roughly dealt with, and thought we might, 
with, Safety, take Refuge. among thetwtos ſome Time, 
and then, the. Engliſh have a Settlement in this new 
World, but ſeparated from ours, by large barren Plains, 
of ſeveral Days Journey, and high Mountains almoſt. 
inacceſhble. However, I flattered myſelf, that the Sa- 
vages would conduct us, and that the Engliſß would 
grant us a Retreat among them. | 
After, we had wajked about two Leagues, Moll told 
me that ſhe could go no farther without tepoſing. Night 
was approaching, and: we fat down on the Graſa in a 
Plain without fo. much as a Tree to ſhelter. us. Her 
firſt Care was to; viſit my Wound, which ſhe, had:drefs 
ſed herſelf before we ſet out, and hen that kind Office 
was done, I ſtripped myſelf: of my Cloaths to. put un- 
det her by way. of a Bed, and paſſec the Night as a 
Centrx over. her, praying Heaven to grant her à ſweet 
and refteſhing Sleep. Oil how ardent and ſincere were 
my 
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my Wiſhes, and by what rigorous Judgment did Heaven 
reſolve not to hear them, 

Pardon me, if I a! riJge a Narration that kills me, my 
Misfortune' is without a Parallel, and while I live m 
Eyes will be ruſhing Fountains ; but tho' it is ſtill freſh 
in my Memory, yet my Soul ſeems to ſtarts with Horror 
—_ Time that [ ſpeak of it. | 

o Appearance ſhe ſeemed to be faſt aſleep the great- 
eſt part of the Night, and having touched her Hands 
about Day-break, I found them cold and trembling, 
and put them in my Boſom to warm them; upon which 


taking hold of mine, ſhe told me with a faint Voice, that 
the believed her laſt Hour was approaching. At firſt 


I took theſe Words for an uſual Expreſſion under Mis- 
fortunes, and made ſuch an Anſwer as Love ſuggeſts ;: 
but her frequent Sighs, her Silence to wy Qu eſtions, 
and the Squeezes which ſhe gave my Hands, made me 
but too ſenſible, that ſhe was at the End of her Mis- 
fortunes. Spare me s Deſcription of my Sentiments, or 
a Relation of her laſt Words. I loſt her, and received 
Marks of Love in the very Moment that ſhe expired, this 


is all that I have power to tell you of this fatal and de- 


plorable Moment. 

My Soul did not take its Flight with her's. Heaven 
did not think that IL was as vet. ſufficicutly puniſhed, 
aud therefore condemned me to lead a languithing and 
miſerable Life, to which I ſubmit the more chearfuily, 
as I defire no better. I remained two Days and Nights 
with my Mouth by turns glued to her Face and Hands, 
and was reſolved to die in that Poſture ; but I reflected 
in the Beginning of the third Day, that her Body, after 
my Death, would be expoſed to, become the Food of 
ravenons Beaſts, and therefore,, reſolved to bury her, 


and then to wait for Death upon her Grave, I was al- 


ready ſo. near my End, by the Weakneſs which Faſting 
and Grief had reduced me, that I could ſcarce ftand 


upon my Feet, and was obliged to have Recourſe to the 


Cordials that I had brought along with me, which revi- 
ved me ſo, as to be able to perform the melancholy 


Oſſice that I defigned. The Ground where I was being 
| fandy; with my Hands and Sword; I made a pretty 


large Grave, in which I placed the Idol of my Heart, 
wrapping her Body with my Cloaths that the Sand might 


not touch it. But to cover it with Earth, and deprive 


my 
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my Eyes for ever of the till lovely ObjeR, alas! my 
diſtracted Heart could not bear the ſhocking Thought. 
At laſt, after a Thouſand Embraces, finding my Strength 
faſt a going, and being afraid of loſing it altogether, be- 
fore I finiſhed the Work, my trembling unwilling Hands 
covered that Body which, while animated, was the 
Maſter- piece of Nature. O Death! .crid I. come 
quickly and put an End to my unhappy Fate ; with that 
I laid myſelf upon the Grave ſhutting my Eyes with a 
Deſign never more to open them, and I did not long re- 
main in that Poſture, till I loſt all Knowledge and Senſe. 

What remains of my Story is of ſo little Importance, 
that it ſcarce deſerves to be related, Synneletr's Body 
being found ſoon after our Combat and brought to 
Town, and his Wounds viſited, they were found not to 
be mortal. He informed his Uncle of the whole Affair, 
and his Generoſity prompted him to do me Juſtice. I was 
immediately ſent for, and not being found, they ſuſpect- 
ed we had fled, and next Morning, ſent ſeveral Parties 
different Roads in Purſuit, I was at laſt found without 
the leaſt Sign af Life, and as they ſaw me naked and 
bloody, they concluded I had been robbed and aſſaſſi- 
nated. I was brought to Town, where giving ſome 
Signs of Life, I had all proper Aſſiſtance, I was ne- 
vertheleſs confined in a Priffn, and as Moll did not 
appear, was accuſed of having killed her out of Rage 
and Jealouſy. I told them ingenuouſly my woeful Ad- 
venture, and Mr. Synnelet, notwithſtanding the Exceſs 
of Grief into -which this diſmal News threw him, was 
fo generous as to ſollicit my Pardon, which he obtained. 
I was ſo weak, that they were obliged to remove me 
from the Priſon to my own Bed, to which I was con- 
fined for three Months, by a terrible Fit of Sickneſs, 
T was ſo bent upon Death, that I invoked it every Mi- 
nute, and, for a conſiderable Time, obſtinately rejected 
all Manner of Remedies ; but Heaven, after having 
purſued me with ſo, much Rigour, intended to render 
my Misfortunes and Chaſtiſements uſeful to me, by en- 
lightening me with its Grace, and inſpi ing me with 
Thoughts of Repentance ; ſo that recovering by Degrees, 
peace of mind, my body ſoon felt the effects. I gave myſeli 
intiely up to pious exerciſes, and waited for the ar:ival of 


Ships from France, that come every Year to that m 0 
| 0 
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of America, being reſolved to return to my native coun- 
try, that I might, by a regular and pious Life, repair 
the Scandal of my paſt Conduct. I took care to have 
the Body of my dear Miſtreſs tranſported and interred 
in a decent Manner, and it was after performing this 
laſt'melahcholy Office, that taking a ſolitary Walk along 
the River's Side, I ſaw a ſhip arriving, and Perſons land- 
ing, who took the Road to the Town, and you may - 
Judge of my Surprize when among them I diſcovered 
Tiberge, that faithful Friend knew me at a good Diſ- 
tance, notwithſtanding the Change which Misfortunes 
and Sickiieſs had made in my Countenance, and we ran 
with equal Ardour to embrace one another, not without 
Tears on both Sides. He informed me, that the ſole 
Motive of his Voyage to America was to ſee me, and 
perſuade me to return to France; that having received 
the Letter by which I had deſired him to ſend me Money 
to Havre, he had come there himſelf to give me what 
Iwanted ; that he was very much afflited, when he 
underſtood that I was gone, and would have followed 
me directiy, had he found a Ship ready to fail; that he 
had gone to ſeveral Sea-port Towns, and at laſt had 
found a Ship at St. Mal, bound for Quibec, from 
whence he had found an Opportunity of a Paſſage for 
this Place. Rare inſtance of Friendſhip Teldom to be 


met with. I conducted him to my Howſe, Where 1 


gave him an exact Account of all that had happened to 
nie ſince I left France; and, to give him a Satisfaction 
which he Tcarce expected, I declared that the Seeds of 
Virtue, which he hid formerly ſowed in my Heart, 
began to produce fruits, with which he would be ſatiſ- 
fied. He proteſted, that this happy News fully recom- 
penced all the Fatigue he had undergone. | 

We remained ſome Months together at new Orleans, 
waiting the Arrival of Ships from Fance, and having 
at laſt embarked, We arrived ' at Havre about fifteen 
Days tigo, from Wwhetice, I wrote to my Family, and 
learned, 85 a Letter from my elder Brother, the me- 
lahch6ly News of my Father's Death. The Wind pro- 
ving favourdble for Calais, and a Ship ready to fail for 
this Port, I took that Opportunity, and am now poing to 
a Relation's Houſe in the Neighbourhood, u ere my 
Brother is to meet me. 9 aſa 


ata L 


The End of the third and laſt Volume. 


